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F thou a Freſh-man'art , 'and thorough bent, 
To bear-Loves Arms, and follow. Cupid's Tent, 

Find whom to love ; -The next thing you muſt do, 

Learn how to Feak ber fair, to write, and woo: 

Laſt, having w#on thy Miſtreſs to thy Lure, 

PI teach.thee bow to make her Love endure, 

This is my Aim, I'll keep within this place, 

And in this Roatl my Chariot-wheel ÞI'll trace, 

Whilft thou deft live , and art a Batchelor, 

The Love of One above the reft prefer ; 

To whom. thy Soul ſays , Thou alone content me : 

Butt fuch a,one ſhall not from Heaven be ſent thee ; 

Sach are not dropt down from the azure Sky, © 

But thou muſt ſeek ber out with bufie Eye. 

IVell knows the Huntſman where bis Toyls to ſet, 


*] And in what Den the Boar bis teeth doth whet; 
'| Well knows the Fenler where to lay his Finn; 


The Fiſher knows what Pool the. Fiſh gre in, 
And thou that ſtudieſt to become a Lower, 


* - | Seek in what plate moſt Virgins to diſcover : 


Which baving done , make one thy ſole delight. 


by ; Then thou muſt ftuay f0 diſſemble right . 
| Swear by ber Beauty , ſeemingly be {cth 


' To break the bond of ſuch a-ſacred Oath : 


| Sigh when fhe ſighs, and what thax ſeeft ber do, 
* -..| By imitation ſtrive to do ſo too, | 


Gaze on'her 'Eyes ;..and when thou ſeeſt her ſip, 


4 iſt thou the Glaſs where ſhe ſhall place ber Lip... 
|] Bat Pl no longer keep thee at the Door, 
*--., | Peguſe the Bock , for that will teach thee-more. 
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Complemental Expreſſions towards Men, 
LEADING TO 


The ART of COURTSHIP.' | 


I R, y6ur Goodneſs is as boundleſs, as my deſires} ; 
to ſerve you. - 
Sir , Your Vertues are the Load-ftones that drawy 
even your enemies to love and to admire you. | 
Sir , It js my profeſſion to appear in all places, a 
ſervant to your Merits. \ 
Sir , I have nouriſht in my ſelf a continual care cf 
ſceking opportunities to do you ſervice. - ; 
Sir, you have ſo purſued me with your favours, that | 
: am capable of no other pleaſure, but to cnt: ; 
taem, F 
Sir, Such is your deſerts and my neceſſity , that I }; 
want both words and ſeryicesto expreſs how anfeign-} 
edly I bonour you, | "Ser wal 
Sir, Your bounties baye been ſhowr'd uponme with + 
ſuch exceſs, that Iam uncapable of a Complement.” 
Sir , I ſhall defire no greater glory fromyon, than 
new proofs of my obedience. +, 
- Sir, When I have finiſhed your defires, 1 ſhould j# 
intrear you to reſerve ſome new commands , ſo great #4 
OI 


"xc 


a pleaſure I take in being yours. = 1:42 4 I 
Sir ,.You have deſerved more feryices from. meh 

than my life is able to'petform, At EY 
Sir, Such is the exceſs of my affe&ion, thiSallml 

Paſſions do hut wait upon your good fortunes; ©. 
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% noblegeh ; #8that you ſhall account of me as an ob- 


je& of your yertuous inclinations. 


goodneſs , is more ſatisfaftion- to me , than my ad. 
vancement, 
Sir , ſhould I not render you thanks for your many 
{ favours , I ſhould die of a deep impatience. 

Sir, your goodneſs hath forced me to a filence, that 
I am rot ahle to render you ſufficient- thanks for ſo 
great a favour. | 

Sir, you are ſo highly generous, that I amaltoge- 
- | ther ſenceleſ. 
* | , Sir, with the (ame joy that 1 formerly embraced 

your friendſhip, I entertained the good news of your 

| happy marriaze; -and ſhall loye you with the ſame 
paſſions as before. | 
| Sir, I have madea voi fo honour you all my life, 
and not to remit one point of the paſhon I have to do 
you lervice. 
.} Sir, I am daily in difquict, and ſhall be, till {me 

occaſion be offered me ſuddenly wherein I may appear 
to you to be more than verbal, 

Sir , this tyranny of your humour or inclination, 
is too great a puniſhment for me to groan under. 
4 Sir , 'tis my ambition. to conſerye the honour 1 
-. have obtained of being your ſervant. 
L- Sir, you are ſo noble in all reſpeCts, that I have 
4 learned to love, as well as to admire you. 
bs Sir, I am grown jealous of your generoſity , your 
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-- | ſeem ingrateful, . 4B : 
#1 Sir, your paſſions are mine ; nor can [live more in 
*1 freedom ,"than when I am bound to you inthe bonds 
of Friendſhip, | 
4}: *Sir , you arethe rifinz Sun which I adore, 
&4- Sir, 1 wear you in my heart. - 
me". | Ir, 


Sir; *the pleaſure 1 entertain to confider your 


favours come o faſt on me , that I ſhall be forced to' 
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| example ſteers me. 


Sir, yo are the Star I reach at. 

Sir , you are the Miracle of friendſhip, 
Sir , your goodneſs wants a preſident. 
Sir , you have the power to ſway me as you pleaſe. | 


Sir, - 1 am your frierd, and that word ſpeaks me 

wholly yours. 

Sir, you have ſo far ingaged me, that 1 know not 

what I can do, that is not at your command, ; 

Sir, whea I Would admire you, you wrap tne up | 
w. 


Sir , my zeal is fo feryent towards you , that Iam | 
ſick with paſhon, 


Sir, I take ſo much pleaſure in ſerving you, that 

I am proud to pleaſe you. | 

Sir, you are the only Anchor of my hopes, 
Sir, I {hall ſtudy to chronicle your Vertuecs, 


Quary. 


Exchequer. . | | 
Sir, Lama captive to your Honour , and your faig 


Sir, your Complements call your faith in queftiori, 


YOUrs, 
to lodge you in my boſom. 


reftorative, 
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Sir, be pleaſed to inſtru me how 1 may thank | .; 
'your love. | by 


Sir , if you have notcaſt off the name of Friend, | 
make me companion” of your cares. '* | 


CT Arendt 
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\ Sir , fear nodangers ,, my arms ſhall be your 6in- E 
Sir , you are ſo full of fair deſert, that I have no F | 


{ faculty but what is yours. Wa 
Sir, you are {6 highly noble, that your purſc is my 


' Sir, be confident of my affeQion,while 1 have room 3 


Sir, I am ſick *tilt I fee you, whoſe preferice s'my | 


, . 
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Sir,you tell me ſtories, midnight would bluſh tohear, 2 
Sir , tie Ocean's not more boundlefs than your Fa- |: 7 
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Sir, Your Language is more dubious than an 
Oracle. - | 

| Sir, You have. the power to ſteer me as you pleaſe. 
Sit, 1 am in ſo greatan Extaſie for your ſafety, 


that. paſſion, like midnight ,.fits upon my thoughts. . 


| Sir, To be obgient to your Commands, is a duty 


#11 am proud of, 


Sir , The blefling of your Miftreſs fall upon you, 
| Sir, Ll] rather doubt an Oracle, than queltion 
| what you deliyer. 

. Sir » My want of power to pay thoſe debts I owe 
to you and honour, makes me accuſe my fortunes. 
_ Sir, 1 yield my ſelf to your direftion, manage me 
at your pleaſure. 
. Sir, Your Accompliſhments ſpeak you the Muſes 


+ Darling ; you have ſuckt the Marrow of the Court. 


Sir, You are amorous as the youthful May. 


| - Sir; I'll be Juft to you, as Heaven to truth. 


Sir, I'll out-wait a Bayliff to..attend you, 


|. | Sir, You value my weak deſerts with, too much 
| Partzality. 


Sir, Ncceffity hath neither law nor ſhame ;; for 
| contrary to my nature, I am. forced to' become an 


k- | humble and an earneſt Suiter to you. 


_ Sir., You have out-run the world in honours race. 
*'Sif, I am honour'd in this Acknowledgment. 


Sir, I ſhall inform the Lady of your zcal in her . 


Commendation. | | 
Sir , Be pleaſed to inftru&t me how I may. requite 


&. } your. Love. | 


Sir , you have power to oblige my-Soul. 


by Sir , I muſt die, or live to be ungrateful. wo, 
| Sic, Let me beg the trouble of a pardon , if 1 


| have omitted thoſe honours due to.your deſerts, 


and that one word ſpeaks me wholly yours. * 


"© 


* 
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Sir, without a Complement , I am your Friend ; 


Sir, 


— 
_ 


_ 


to 


- |, made it my zeal to expreſs my ſelf your moſt humble 


Sir , Ptay admit-this ſtranger to your knowledge, 
his deſerts will requite your trouble, 

Sir , Since I muſt be conquered hy your courteftes, 
'tis my glory to be your ſlave. : r. 

Sir, having.your favour 1 am rich, without it none 
ſo miſerable. - | *Y 
* Sir, 1 ſhall not be more importunate than mannerly. 

Sir, This viſit is as welcome, as the greateſt honour 
you . could -do me. A Pb: 

Sir, May your own Vertues be your Guard, 

Sir, I congratulate your happy preſence. 


occaſion to imprint the CharaGters of your vertues in 
my breaſt, by a more firm acquaintance. 

Sir, Your civilities have endear'd you to me; you' 
{hall rule as a Planct in the Orb of my affections, 


Sir, The pleaſures of the morning wait upon-you. 

Sir, Your Vertue and Eloquence make you immor- 
tal upon Earth, 1 bs 

Sir, From the firſt. time that IT behel. you. I have 


ſervant, | % | 
Sir, if you love, as you ſay.you do ,- you will haye 

Patience : - True love will laft a fiege. 

_ Sir, It is the deſign of my ambition, to be paſ- 

fionately your moſt faithful ſeryant. | 


paſs the utmoſt bounds of the Terreftrial Globe; © 


ER 


- Sir , May this meeting create a laſting League of | + 
Amity betwixt.us. LI Fo | 
Sir , 1 ſhould be entirely happy , ſhould I find an | 


Sir, May your lore be fortunate, that dclights may.|: 
ſtream into your boſom, | ,"» 


Sir, The pleaſure I haye in your love, and the |; 
aſſurance of my own innocency,hath cauſed me to give | 
| this new remembrance of my being wholly yours. - - [is 

Sir , Rather than loſe your company, I would com- |** 


Sir, Iam yours, and will be ſo, tho' fate and death |' * 
forbid, - Bg - Sir, |' 
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ſj... Sir,'L am in earneſt, 'tis not my humour to treat 
- my friends with dreams, > 
f Sir ,:this. your Barbarity to your friend, ſhall not 

;make me forget you nor my own duty ; for though r 
the ftrongeſt love oftentimes degenerates into the t 
I 
I 


greateſt hate, yet I am reſolved to live and die yours. 
Sir; Four ſuit is an'impertinent trouble to us both ; 
for be aflured, 'tis as poſſible for the Stars. to forget | 
their courſe, as for me to love you. f 
Sir., nothing ſhall rob my heart of the fair image 
of your Vertuaes., but Death it- ſelf, £2 ty 
SIC, your bounty exceeds the ſmall ſtock of my | 
Merits, - that durſt not have entertained ſach an 
| ungratetul thought, as to be worthy of thoſe fayours | 
yau aford me. | BOY 
Sir, it is by your bounty I am enabled to make 
a:preſent, accept therefore of this ſmall one, that the j 
; world may teftifie how much I glory to proclaim the 
fic Fountlers of my eſtate, b 
; Sir, I have found you ſo much my faithful frienl1 
$ | hitherto, , that I doubt not but you will appear ſo 
* {hereaſter , if-need require. 
- Sir, Fortune is nov propitious, and hath ſent you 
this grateful acknowledgment for all your Favours. | 
- 8:r,; your mind: contains a ſpring of vertue,each day 
' Faffords me a freſh charatter of your friendſhip. | 
'$' > Sir, your reality hach-gained my affe&ion, and I 
\ | want ncthing more , -than an 'occaſion to teftifie my 
acknowledgmeats. 
{ Sr, Fortune is now turn'd Strumpet, and extorts 
od from me an Intereſt for the ſum of fayours the for- 


imecty did truft me' with. 


|. «Six, Fortune I thank her , hath now brought me 
*| acquainted withneceflity z for this is my opportunity: 
'of embracing. ſv rich a treaſure as your ſelf. 

Sir , be wife , and as the Proverb faith, Zook-before 


: you | 
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| a bleffing toall your vertuous deſires. 


| but I doubt you were never yet right worſhipful. 


{ continue, 'tif ſhame work an amendment. 4. 


you leap , he is happy that can withſtand a ecmptation 


of Complements.” - 7|- 
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witlra noble reſolution. $f 

. Sir , Should'I twine my arms to Cable , fit up all 
night like a Watching-candle , and dull my Erains | 
through my Eye-lids\, yet I muſt love you ; I then 
loving you, and you me ; who is the third perſon ſhall 
hinder us? | 

Sir , you ſeem to be a man.of much reading , you 
talk of nothing but warbling Rhapſodies. 

Sir, you underſtand your authority over m2; I dare 
not deny my endeavours to perform whatſoever you 
ſhall pleaſt to command. 

Sir, Heaven, which hears and anſwers prayers, gire 


Sir, The late courteſies you did me are borrowed, | 
and like an honeſt Tenant, I ſhall provide my Rent | 
againl(t the time of your demand, | 

Sir,I would adviſe you to be careful of your honour, 


Sir, Ler this ſuffice, I am ſatisfhed, your innocency 
hath cleared my jealoufte; ls 

Sir, I am ignorant wherein Iam guilty of any thing |. 
may prompt you to ſuſpe either my lore or duty. | 

Sir , I cannot b2 ſo tedious in the pe: formance of 
your commands, as you are to employ me. 

<ir, Farewel, you are grown rude, I darenot hear 
you further, "4 | 

Sir, I hate your baſe defires; you and your luſt 


Sir , Sin is a brave Orator, you give your luſt the q 
gs titles of pleaſure and delight, but forget wb: | 
itterneſs attends the .en4, / - © © 
Sir , I ſubmit to your Cenſure, either to approve or 
to condema ; you are the Oracle cf 'the Court: «© 
Sir , be riot daunced , Love and Fortune joyn with 
the Couragions, [= 
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[ .* Sir » T.fhould fin, ſhould I fiſpe& your Vertue, 


whoſe glory ir is to vanquiſh all deceits. has 
Sir , Such is my interelt in your proſperity, that 
I will never condemn fortune, while ſhe makes you I 
her Darling. , 
SIC , ParJon .me, if my preſumpti-n hath run , 


beyond the rules of good manners. - | 
Sir, Adieu, may pleaſures be your attendance, 
whilſt I coort your return, | 
| Sir,. In all your dangers, .let my boſum be your 
_ | relig o 5s ſanftrary. 
Sir , your bounty hath added ſo many feathers to 
my wings, that I am in haſte to do you ſervice. 
| Sir, may we. from this day date our immortal | 
friendſhip, | 
& |. Sir, I cannot ſtoop too low in my cbſervance to 
* { your deſires. | 
* { Sir, Your fortunes are your own, but your fate 
is mine. | t--:4 

Sir , you humble: your ſelf in exalting me. | 


Sir, 1 would beg a favour of you, but my modeſtly 
bids me ſtay, 
| | Sir, Iam ready to obey, no man can be-more proud | 
| 4 of your cymmands. 

*1 Sir, Let me beg your acceptance cf a trifle, only 
the earneit of my gratitude. bt 
|_| Str, Tis your preſence that compleats-our joys. 
| | Sir, Myblefſfings are derived from-you, 
|. Sir, purſue your pleaſures, my life [hali be engaged 
# | to your intercft.. .. - 7 | 
+ :}. Sir, I would thank you for the, honour you have 
+1 done:me , but ſhame-and my-.fearful bluſhes teach 
” | me afarther duty. 

' Sir, 1 muſt bluſhing leave-you, having nothing to 
. Tequite you with but words. + | 
Fj Sit, You are kind in this friendly yifir, your welcom 
[ | and iny thanks are infinite. - Sir, 
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| me yours. 


—— | 
Sir, Let us embrace as friends , and not a$.Cour- - 


tiers. wt 
Sir, Sleep is not more welcom to the wearied 
Travell<r, than you are to my houſe, 

Sir , My: entertainment ſpeaks me moſt freely 
welcom, 

Sir , Let-me know your ground for this ſuſpition. 

Sir, How have my aCGtions rendered me ſuſpetied ?' 

S'r, Envy hath no power to hurt your fame, 

Sir, Malice can never blemiſh your deſerts, 

Sir , My ſubmiſſion waits upon your pardon. 

Sir, Nothing is wanting, but my all, your pre- 
ſence, 

Sir, One that defires to ſerye you, ſends this paper; 
to falute ycur hands, 

Sir , You beſtow too great an honour on him that 
is your creature. 

Sir, Teach me me to be grateſul, I dare preſume 
my ſoul would be apt to learn any thing that might 
rend to your ſervice. 

Sir, My thanks, and the endeayours of my life, are 
a debt I owe to you. | 

Sir, I ſhall be your debtor, if you keep me in 1: 
your mind. 

Sir, 1 have one ſuit, and than dare to beg no þ: 
more. 

Sir, I latter my own diſcretion in nothing more, | 
than in loving, you, | 

Sir, I am p:oad when a kind opportunity. makes 


Sir , Underſtand your own worth , and then kad 
I can haye no power py {tight avy occafien of ſerving Þ4 
you. l 
Sir-, Your love is the Exchequer of my wca'th. : 

Sir, The rough humours of your age , are _unke | 
ro be compelled with the ſmooth brows of yourh, 


Sir, | ; 
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-.. Sir,” beſcech- yon be more ſparing of-your courte- 
Fug, leſt the world cake you for a prodigal. 

Sw, Be not ſo inconſtant in your affcAion, left in | 


go'Þ to opeu at the Sun-ſhine of proſpefity, and to | 
rink before the Clouds of adverfitics. | 
- Sirghy your ſingular Character the Ladyſcems to 
| be fo rarely accomplifhed, that to her only, Icommit 
1 the treaſures'of my life and fortunes, . 
4 Sir, My late confidence hath-this excuſe, that ne1- 
| ther Fate nor Fortune delighteth in a coward. 
{ Sir, I wiil rather hazard my reputation , than be 
negligent of your commands, 
Sir, I will endeayour hereafter to encounter your 

grace and courteſies , with gn unwearie!l conitancy 1n 
the roads of Vertne. | 
Sir, let me be till a ſharer in your favours , ſo 
ſhall I grow proug of my own ſortunes. 
Sir, this part of the world ſhares in-your proſpe- 
rity, fince you were born to ſerve your Prince, and to 
' | command: his people... WL I LD 
| Sir, myonly glory in your fervice; is to be humble 
* {and to obey, | Ta A 

4 Sir , your Endowments ſhine beyond the degree 
of brig)it2eſs. 

S.r, your inventing new fables, ſpeaks vou a good 
{ Poet , and me a good Subjett for your Romantick 
. 4 fancy, 
; Sir ,-your gcod Fortune , and noble. Reſolutions: 
ſhine fo clear in all employments , that it appears 
Nature made at] things tohonour you. 


. 
OY 2. 


he. 


- | think [ flatter, K 
Sir, I never had'thoſe ambitious thoughts to thin 
you could affe& ſo imperfe& a creature as my ſelf. 


+ ] the concluſion you appear too much 1:ke the Mary- |” 


Sir, your yertues are ſo well known , you cannot | 


* Sir, your virtue may give a luftre to a Prince. 
5K In, 


F , 
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Sir , 1 could not atlot more moderate limits fo my 
Ambition , than to &o you ſervice, 
Sir, you can never die, ſucceeding Chronicles will | 


Sir, If you command , 
fate, or bow to the inidelities of ccuel fortune. | 
Sir, My appetite is ſick , for want of a capacity to 
digett ycur fayours, | 
Sir, Whatſoeyer your deſigns are, let your repu- 
tation continue fair, 
Sir, He that tramples on your fame, ſtamps upon 
the reputation of the whole Court. 
Sir, your vows haye fv amaz'd me, I know not 
how-to anſwer, 
Sir, In all ſhapes, and under the moſt fearful aſpeas 
that can appear, Iam yours. 
| Sir, I will ſorbear commending you , fince all that 
[ can ſay is diſhonourable to your deſerts. 
Sir, the chief objeCts of my thouzhts hath been the 
| glory of your name. 

Sir, I proftrate my preſumption at your feet, I ſhall 
loſe happineſs if you forſake me, 


intereſt in them as well as. me, 
Sir, A!l my acknowledgement: come far ſhort cf 
the obligations I owe to your h:ncur, 
Sir; you miſtake my diſl potions, if you judge I afteR : 
praiſes, Heaven never made me fo-infemperate. | 
Sir , Should 'my friendſhip. appear on any occaſion 
to ſerve you, \it would remain as a recluſe. 
Sir,” the world would be ſo unpeopled, and Nature 
would loſe her. pride, - were there no ſuch men as you 
'to maintain their honours, 
Sir, your Fertue can betecorded by none - but by 
your (cIf, 


| 


Sir , Without you, the'States n=ceflities increafe,* x 


give a life to your Heroick atts. FI 
I will deſpiſe the worſt of ] 


i. :.SIF My very -thoughts are yours; you have an b 


| 


Sir 


—— 


_ 
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if Ph ir, Though. you injure me, 


» 
* (A 


ns OUT 


w i 


- 
LW TR 


* 


A een 


| 


[preſence of a Prince. 
| Sr, It is by your contents or diſcontents, that I | 
meaſure the. neceſlities and fatalities of this world. 
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my humility ſhall 


nake me ſilent. 
Sir, Though your anger ſeems to thunder, I can 
forbear no longer. 

Sir , Your favours came ſo faſt, they will neither 
ſuffer-me-to be miſerable ,. nor to ſeem ſo. 

Sir, Your actions are . vertuous, they carry an 
authority always with them. 

Sir , Build not too much on. your confidence , left 
you tire him whom you haye ſo often injured. 

Sir , If you alledge excuſes for ſo poor a trifle, you 
make your ſelf a ftranger to my love, 
* Sir, Youfetchyour conceits too far, they tranſcend 
| the SubjeR on which you beſtow them, 

Sir, Your fortunes are fair, but your Jucguent 
maybe .admir'd. 

Sir , Your excellent qualities might become the 


Sir , Your favours have raiſed me ſo, high -, that 
I ſeem to ſtand upon a precipice , and to diſcern - my; 
fall with the greater terrour, / 

Sir, I have long ſince learnt, A Lovers Religion 


Sir, I havea newlife in being yours,your g-oineſs 
gives me a new creation, 
. Sir, Futurity ſhall crown the relicks of your ho- 
noured aſhes with-Palms and Lurels, -- 

Sir, I ſhall not hold my ſelf abſent from you whild 
I retain any.room in your heart and memory. 

Sir ,. You are -the heir of a ricÞ inberitance-; the 
evidence of your yertue entitles you to Heaven.” . - 

Sir , 'Tis no wonder there is ſo little goodneſs .m 


the world, ſince by the rich ſtock. of vertue that.reſts 
| in you, others are become bankrupts. 
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Sir, 1 owe my good fortune to your fayourableal-} *Mf 
ſitance, i 

Sir, My wiſhes go along with your endeayours, 
may. your defires be happily performed. :J 
Sir, I ſhould proye cruel ro my ſelf, ſhould I neg- I 
lect one that nobly loves me. 
Sir, Forbear. your haſty proteftations, Ido believe 
your 'Soul's without a blemiſh, and 1 -glory in my |] 
Choice. .. | 
Sir, Leave :your ſuperfluous language, TI am none 
of - thoſe Ladies that are enamoured with flattering 
Acroſticks ; or. to have their names ſo dis)oined inan}' 
Anagram, *would puzzle ten Magicians to ſet — 
together again. 

Sir, You have a good ſmack at Poctry, and I nook «1 
you too, Love and Poehie are: divine, commonly in- 
fuſed together, yet 'tis ordinarily tyed to rules offlat- | 
rery. 

Sir, Your Oratory makes me ſuſpe& your faith, let 
it ſuffice.I love yoga ; Nor ſhall it be long .ere Hymen 
ſhall ſeal the contra@t. | 

Your yery Seryant Sir. 
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pry towards Ladies, Gentlemo- 


min, Maids, &c. 


Adam, It is a vain illuſion, if you dream that }* . 
ever you-can gain a reputation by my ruin,? '}';x 
- Madam, The grace of cloquence is ſeated on your 
PS. 
Madam, Your R-auty is the conquereſs of man, who 

Is never to be ſatisfied with the lugre of your eyes. | 
Fair 
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= | mortal ſenſe, 
| Madam, © when I ſee you I am in paradice, it is then 
that my eyes carve me out a feaſt of loye. | 
Madam, Mortal eyes are never to be ſatisfied with 
the wonders of your beauty. 
Madam, your complexion clear as is the skie, was 
{ never fram'd but to be ador'd. 
F Madam, Though my perſon is removed from you, 
| my purpoſe is not, for I {till retain and will till death, 
the reſolutions of being, Madam, yours. 


fue to ftudy the Arr of difiimulation, 

| Madam, be faithful to him that dares look on death 
| to preſerve yor,or endure all thedeſpights of Fortune 
to: defend your reputation. 

; Madam, your beauty hath ſo bereav'd me of my 
fear, that I doaccount it far more poſlible to die, than 
4 to forget you. - 
Fairceſt, Take this for a certain truth, I ſhall rather 
{| chuſe to abhor my ſelf, than to pitch my afteRionate 
{reſolutions on any object but the excellency of your 
4 -- Madam, your kindred may be cruel in-keeping us a- 
ſunder, but my heart ſhall never ſtray from the duty 
| it bears to your vertues. | 
| Madam, 1 ſhall eyer ſacrifice the beſt of my enlea- 
| yours to the fayoug of your affefions. 
++ Madam,Itwas not through a conceit of my own (e- 

k- | ſerts, that I have ſhot at ſo fair a mark as your vertu- 
-ous and innocent fair ſelf, my preſumption hath ouly 
- ;| this excrſe, it was directed by love, and I may well 

* - |] tray, when my guide is blind. | 


a6. th. Alte. 


a 


Priſoner to your beauty. 


"Fair one, your feature and your yertues excell all 


| - Madam, dare be confidentyou have too much vyer- | 


Madam, you have vanquiſhed me, I am an etergal 


| 


BLEE Faireft | 


: * 
\ . 
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| cruel left you: make me ſo deſperate, that I ſhall be 
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Faireſt, your Beauty is Loves Copy to read won- 
ders on. EY 
Madam, your $oul is ſo divinely bright, that what 
is otherwiſe dare not approach to you, leſt it ſees its 

own deformity. | 
Madam, you haye my prayers at all times, though 
you go hence; we cannot be abſent from one another 
_ I haye placed you in the ſecret Cabinet of my 
cart, | | ; 
Oh Madam, If the thonghrs of your departure make 
me melancholly, the real abfence will be a miſery 
worſe than death. | 
Fair Madam, It is crnelty fo frown at Parting, that 
cloud bids me expe aftorm, but oh what bliſs I find 
in this deceitz you ſeem angry by your frowns, and 
yet each brow lodges lovcs deity within it. | 
Lady, 1 did not intend to have written to you, but 
my affeftion hath overſwayed my reaſon, be not ftill 


— 
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| no longer either my. own or yours. 
Madam, Since I want merits to equalize your yer- 
tve, I will for ever mourn for my imperfe&ions. 
Dear Love, My heart will net ſuffer my tongue to 
| utter that fatal word,farewel,fince when I leave you,l 
ſhake hands with my moſt perfe&t objeR of Beatitude, | 
Madam, If you know not how to bye, I know nor 
how to live, unleſs in torments, _ | 
Madam, he pleaſed to wear this Diamond, which | 
yes with an ambition to recoyer x greater by your | 
MI ”, 
Madam, Make me poor, or miſerable, uſe your 
pleaſure with me, ſo you enrich me with your love. | 
Dear Lady, Muſt I nceds part with all my fcliciries | 
at once, Then 2dieu fair Sun of my ſoul,and ſuppoſe I 
am with you ; for we cannot' part fince our hearts ſo 
firmly are uaited, TO «SED 


PET 


Fair 
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"- |. - Fair one, Agicu, Be ſtill more fortunate, and leſs 
{ cruel; whilt 1, thongh the moſt unhappy, reſolve to 
* | continue conſtant. phy 
_ - Madam, Unleſs you give me your ſelf, it-lies not ' 
ig*your art or power to requite that affe@ion where- \ 
with I do adore you. | 
© Madam, I never yet offered my affeCtions to any | I 54g 
beauty but your own, fnce then you haye the pre-. 


iy heminence above all others,be fayourable to him that Xo 
it gives it, and with it, himſelf wholly to your diſpo-| N © x 
als. £ 
f Madam, Give me but the fayour to ſuffer me to diſ- | " 
cover my affections, and then if you ſhall think fit, | If ©; 
filence me to perpetuity. |} aig 
Madam, Remember my reſpe&s when you are 
- }Þ gone hence, 'it will be ſome conſolation to me,rhough | I! 1... 
} I baye not the fight of your eyes, if I may be aſſured |} 1. 
you haye me but ſometimes in your thoughts. IH} on! 
F Fair Laly, My whole eſtate is ſumm'd up in your | | 
', Madam, What crime of mine hath raiſed your. an- Y 
gry frowns? -. | a 
Madam, To- call you fair, is an Epithete:beneath | 
your Beauty. | _ 
* Madam, Cupid hath fixt himſelf in your. eyes, .and | 
wounds all that come but near him. | he 
Bluſh fair creature, bluſh ;. ſince to be coy, is to be | 
.cruel, and to be cruel, is to be..other wiſe than what or 
yau ſeem, a beauty. 
Faireft, Ir is now high time to cheriſh my deſires, ||... 
| let them be no longer Priſoners to the ſhades of fi- Cu 
lence. h : 
| > woe Madam, your love is the perfection of my ||| ;+.. 
| Faireft, make me ſo happy,as to raiſe my affeions Dl 
to the honour of being yours, | 
Madam, 
FEB ng | — 4 —_ _— Y 
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Madam, Be wiſe, and doat not fo much upon your | 


own beauty ; . the Man with the bald pate canſo alter 
phyſiognomy, that in a ſhort time it ſhall fright you 
more than a Judge doth a Thief. 

Madam, *Tis paſt your art to ſhun me, I will 
put a girdle round about the world but I will 
find you. 

Madam , You are the Queen of beauties, your 
yertues give a commanding power to every mortal. | 

Fair Lady, 'Tis your beauty is the divinity, which 
mortals defire to know and to admire, | 

Lady-fine,, Your Tyrant-beauty hath but a ſhort 
reign; you cannot ſay 'tis yours,, for you cannot 
diſpoſe of it., nor poſteſs it long, 

Madam, .'Tis true, you are handfom ; but remem- | 
ber Faces are like Books, they that ftudy them | 
do beſt know them : and the truth is, they are liked 


only as they pleaſe the Courteous reader. 


Madam , Why will you ſhun me ? let me but view 
my wealth ;. otherwiſe, Where is my comfort, more 
than if I ſhould think to feed my eyes with looking 
on a-Cask of Jewels in the dark ? 

Dear Lady, I am: happy in loving you , but the 
moſt unhappy if you deny your love. 

Dear Madam , Compleat my Joys, or the gods 
themſelves will rob me of you, - d 

Madam, I am fick of loye, be you my Phyſician, 
or I ſhall-ſuddenly expire. SE Lb 

Coy Miſtreſs, Once I loved you, but have learned 


-more wit now, than to follow ſuch a blind guide as. 


Cupid. 


"faith Widow, I am in love, and'tis with you; | © 
| the untoward boy Cupid has wounded me 3 tis ſuch-a 


bufie Urchin no perſon can be quiet for him: he glides 
through the Iſle of Man in a minute, gets into Middte-  * 


ſex, 
| 
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> 
|— — \Fyour 
ſex, and keeps his Chriftmas there till he's fred our ii Mz 
with heat and flames, | your 
Scornful Girl, can you imagine Iever did intend Mz 
to dote, eſpecially on that ſmall ſtock of Beaity of {ment 
yours,which ſeryes ouly to convince me, yon are not ||Crea 
extreamly ugly. M: 
Excellent Beauty , Painter, Poets, nor Players |= givi 
were eyer guilty of half ſo many cruelties, as yoa (by deat! 
the darts of your eyes) do exerciſe on thoſe that ad- M: 
mire you moſt, Fa 
Dear Malam, when I am abſent from you,l am fick |{©fair 1 
of loye, but every viſit gives ſomewhat of conſolati- M 
on to my paſſion. | ſton) 
' Lady, I am wholly yours, it is your beauty that hath M 
taken me from my ſelf. rath, 
Madam, your vertues are my medirat;ons 3. you and |ſ[{crvi 
my thoughts are never alſent. | M: 
{| Madam, you are the admiration of the Wor'd, like jam 
- fair piture you draw all mens eyes to ſee and won- ogy 
cre : - 
Fair Creature, you are that rich Cabinet wherein ||| Lip: 
mature hath lockt up all her rarities. | M 
Madam, $0 to uſurp an Authority, is according to ||| innc 
neither Law nor Reaſon, C 
Fair one, This Kiſs from your inſpiring hand, will |Fblin 
add co my former happineſs. ; 10-» 
| - Madam, This favour, and you Crown your S2r- geo 
.yant, 
'- Madam, your Beauty hath the art to teach Chrifti- [of y 
ans to turn Idolatets. N 
| Madam, Be merciful or 1 am miſerable, your cyes |Jlife 
are as the Ambaſſadors of life or death. - |{Ihim 
[Divine Lady,Could I be one of thoſe wiſe men that || 
rule che Stars, you*might then conclude, I might be | Jits 
' Fable to govern my own afe&ions. , 


Madam, 1f there be a Heaven to reward Vertues, 


your 
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your name will be recorded in the Regiſter of Saints, 

Madam, your frowns are the emblems of death, but 
your ſmiles give mea ſecond being, | 

Madam , To be abſent from your ſervice is a Tor», 
ment, {inceeyery of your commands afford me a new | 
Creation, 

Madam, 1 have paſs'd my vows, to confirm them, 
[ ſive you my heart and hand, to continue yours 'till 
death, | 

Madam, Confirm me in your favour with a ſmile. 

Fair one, I'll pay the laſt tribute of my lips to your 
fair hands. 

: Madam , your heart is like pibble, ſmooth , but 
on | 

Madam, Continue conſtant, and be affured, I will 
rather loſe my life, than part with my reſolutions of 
ſerving you. 

Madam , Since you are horn into the world to be 
admir'd, you thall not eclipſe your ſelf from him that 
can live no longer than he ſeryes you. 
gx Divine Lady, I could live an Age upon thoſe 

IPS. 

Madam, I am real, my loye is white as Truth, and 
innocent as vertue., 38: 
Oh Madam , Be like your ſelf, fair and not reſem- 

bling Narcifas , benighted with the clouds of ſcorn. 

. Madam, May Heaven ſmile upon you, farewel and 

Madam , you are all-ſweetneſs, and I the admirer. 
of your Vertues, Oh let me fly into your boſom, 

Madam, be not cruel, but ſaye that creature.whoſe 
life depends on you, whoſe eyery power owns not 
himſelf but you. | LD 00T 

Madam, you area Deity,to whom my heart preſents 
its devotion, * | 

Madam , My ſoul is in a flame, and remains a $Sa- 
|  .Crifice 


— 


| crifice, 'till .you ſhall pleaſe to accept it. 
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Madam, May I become the ſcorn of time, when 
I prove ſo monſtrous as to give you the leaſt occation 
.to-repent your love. | 
Madam, Oh let me confirm my happineſs upon 
your Lip, and ftudy thereby ſome new way of num- 


4 ber, to multiply my bliſs. 


Madam, The treaſures of Grace and Nature were 


'| exhauſted , to accompliſh your perfeCtions. 


Madam, My language is as my intention , plain 
and real; he that makes vſe of golden words, does It 
only to gild over the corruptions of his ſoul. 

Dear Madam , I am raviſhed with the well-tuned 
Harmony of your pleaſant voice. 

Lady, -I return to you all your vows, be free , as 
'the Air you breathe in. 
Madam , Can you be ſo unjuſt as to deem my 

uage feigned ? I ſhall ſooner forget to eat than 


1 
-| tohonour you. 


Madam, Far be it from me , to ſpeak a language 


1 ſhould diſpleaſe your car. 


Farewel , Incomparable Miftreſs. 

Madam , Had I a hundred hearts, I ſhould- want 
room to entertain your love. | 

Madam , Be affured I will either enjoy you, or dye 
A Martyr in your quarrel, | 
' . Madam, For:your ſweet ſake my meditations are 
loaded with Metaphors; IT-am valiant, witty , and 
will be any thing; to be yours. 


=. Miſtreſs, Tobe plain with you, I love you ; but 


1 want utterance, and that isa good ſign. 
Sweet bit of beauty, the delight of mine own ſoul, 


b © 1 1 am come 6 vifit thee, and haye brought with me 


a hundred thouſand Glutaticns, . 
. Moſt reſplendent Lady , I am full of the fruits o 


I | love, and ſhould be proud if you would be pleaſed tc 


participate 5 Dea ' 
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'Dear 'morſel of Modeſty, How I love you ! and fo 
ſincerely, that 'I proteſt to make you Miſtreſs of my 
afton I | thoughts , Lady of es ,.and commit all my | 

| Moyeables into your hands; and upon the ſame | 
pon I | I give you an earneſt-kiſs in the -high-road to Matri- 
1m- F | mony, | | 
My dear girl, thou haft catcht me, my heart thou | 
were | | haſt had before, now here's my hand. 
| Fair one, Seal my pardon for my former rudeneſs, 
plain ond may I forget my Love, if I loſe my civility here- 
e9 IC | after. | | | 


uned I | is the fole Commandreſs of my. thoughts. 

Dear Madam, The breath of new-blown Roſes is 
e , as | not more ſweet than yours; 1 could kiſs rhee , *tall 
I engender on thy 4ips. 

1 my Madam, By your fair ſelf, I love you with as much |. 
;thanſſ | true zeal, as Anchorites do their prayers. 

Dear Miſtreſs, I amis paradiſe when I but dream 
uagelz | of your perfeQtions. . 
Fair-Lady, A thouſand Czpids call me'to kiſs your 


hands. . 
want Faireſt, By the law of Love and Arms, I may | 
demand a kiſs. 
rdye Madam , You are the faireſt; Nature eyer did 
| deſign for wonder, | 
s are Madam, The perfume of your ſweet breath informs | 


"Madam , I owe all that T have to your Beauty 3 it |, 


» and] | me., your Mother fed on Roſes , when ſhe bred you. FF F 


; bur] | thoſe henefirs you ſhowr'upon me, > <4 
' |  -Fair one, You have raught. me to deſpiſe my ſelf; jy 
1 ſoul, | I can do Nothing: bur admire your virtues 4 
th me} | If I am void of reaſon, Faireft creature, ſuffer Loye Þ'5 
to be my Advocate x that will not allow of limits.. ” 
its offf | Miſtreſs, Be'not angry if 1 tell you , my love when 
ſed to OG, may turn into fury. ſe s 
BEET ; ith- 


— 


| Madam, 1 ſhall be more grateful, than to ſlight S | 
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' Without doubt Madam, if the Gods, as Poets | 
faficy, created Beauty, it wastheir Maſter-piece, ſince 
they themſelves are unable to oppoſe that force which | 
they. ordain'd, 
' Madam, it is impoſſible any one ſhould ſee your 
beauty, and not b&ome a captive. | 
Madam , I ſhall forbear to-talk of Beauty, or of 
Vertue , unleſs you are preſent. 
Madam , I ſhould be ignorant of what is rare, did 
not your vertues inſtru my underſtanding. h 
Madam, They that diminiſh your worth or Beauty, 
__ rob all that is good, and fin againſt truth it 
elf. | : 
Madam, it was the ſpring of your Beauty, that firſt 
raiſed in me thoſe noble deſires , which ſoon after | 
burſted into ſtreams, 
'Dear Madam, Thus I embrace you as my Wealth 
anc Honour, 
Faireft , your abſence will be the death of him that 
loves you above all thatcan be dear or precious;ſhould 
Armies keep us diftant , I would charge through a 
| Grove of Pikes, and encounter with Death himſelf, 
but I would gain you. 
- Madam, your features bound me in fectters as ſoon 


your mind hath fince retained me not only your pri- 
ſoner , hut your ſervant, WH 
Madam, you are the Epitome of Nature, in'whom 1s 


= compriſed all that yours of what is (weet or glorious. 


Madam , Bive me leaye to call you mine, and one 
t ſhall be your own, , 
| Dear Madam, "ſpeak once more, Angels will liften 
to the Muſick of your voice. | 

. Madam , You have laid a charm upon my ſoul, my 
ſenſes are captivated by the incomparable Harmony 


_ Madam, 


— ——_— 


as I firſt ſaw them, and the excellent endowments of | 
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Madam , The thankful Lute ſhews how much it 
does rejoice to be graced with the touch of your! 
fingers. | | 

Madam , Ir is the glory of great minds, to forgive 
great faults, and upon the acknowledgment.of my 
error, you cannot find an objeQ more deſerving your 
compaſſion, 

Madam, May your own vertues attend you crer, 


| you dear. * 
Madam , The chiefeſt grief 1 bear with me from 
this place, is the ſenſe of leaying my heart where 
I cannot ſtay my ſelf. 
dam , I have a 
breft, | 


Dear Madam , Conceal not your eyes from me, 
they are the two bright Stareby which the Barque of 
{ my affetion ſteers to the wilh'd for ſhoar of my 
felicity. 

Madam, I court the love of all, but yours I would 
| purchaſe with my life. | 

Madam, Continue to be good, and hold him ſtill in 
your memory ; whole only felicity it is, to hope to be 
enſhrined in fo fair a monument. 

Madam, I have been like a lump of Ice, till of late 
the heat of your favours revived my beſotted ſpirirs ; 
but the darts of your piercing cycs hare fo altered the 
whole frame of man in me, that I am become a: 


heart, but it is worn in your 


pleaſant- ſtreams of your love. Hy 
Madam , The Magnetick-ſtone obſeryes. not the 


| I do your commands. | 
|- Madam, When I want a wiſtto continue yours, 
may I no longer be my own. -* | : 


perfeR flame , which nothing can quench our but the | 


| that you may continue as faithful to me, as I efteem | 


| 


ſuramans of the'Nortb-ftar with more aQtivity, than | 


Madam , You are already ado accompliſh=d 


A 
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Lady in the world, may Heaven compleat its bounty 
in making you as happy as yor are fair. 
Madam , This kils to your fair hand. 


for your beauty. 
Faireft.Virgin, Such is my zeal for your divine 
rerrues, that though it is my ambition tv live and 


conſtancy of my dying heart ſhould manifeſt - how 
much-I am yours in death. 


conſtancy, as the chiefeſt Jewel.of my life. 

Madam , My:defires lie captiv'd at your feet ; bu: 
one glance fromyour ſparkling eyes will ealiven thera 
again, and add a frelh Vigour to your languiſhing 
Proſtrate., p 

Dear Nadam , Deſire but my-Content, let me but 
have your wiſhes, and I will be in a continual thirſt 
to do you ſervice. 

Madam , My inclination binds me as-much to pleaſe 
you, as my duty does to ſerve. 

Madam , 'Tis my misfortune to be buthalf made ; 
Heaven hath giyen me deſires, but not deſerts. 

Madam , 1 thould be fimple and unworthy, 
thoul41Ti imagin this Preſeat worthy your acceptance, 
fince what we think ace rarities , are not truly ſo, 
| ualefs-by-the character -of your eſteem. | 
Madam, I have ſent you but a (mall tokeh.chooſing 
to be thvught rather.ignorant than ungrateſu}, 

Madam, Toabide witch you, isto inhahit with the 
(Graces; fince Nature hath deſigned you. for the tore- 
houſe of all her moſt excellent ra i ies. | 
| Madam, Imagine me to be yours, and fear not but 
| erelong the cffeGs ſhall anſver your expeRation. 


Madam , Be aſſured, my love and loyalty ſhall be | 
| inſeparable, while I have life to retain any affeRions | 


love you-; yet ſhould an opportunity be offered, the | 


Madam , I will be ſtedfaſt as inviolated faith , im- | 
moveable as a rock ; and till dearh will glory in my 


Dear; 


| 
| 
| 
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| may command in allthings ; and it is contrary to the 

duty.I owe to your excellent Majeſty,to diſobey m any, ? 
But that your Majeſty may know, you haye a Subject |. 
that durſt be Loyal even in diſloyal times, I have now |* 
attempted to arrive at the height of my felicities ; | * 
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Dear Lady » Speak again , Angels wilt be mute, | * 


and liſten to your voice, | | 
Madam, I am filenced with your breath ; each 
word of yours lays a Charm upon my Soul. 
Madam, You are favourable in this, that you will 
ſuffer me to make my own Apology. - 0 
Madam, Youare Miſtreſs of moft rare perfeCtions, 
duty, both by admiration and obedience. 
pitched his Tents, 


the morning gathers bluſhes. 


| 
moſt Excellent Majeſty. 


May it pleaſe Your Majeſty , 
I Am not ignorant of the great preſumption where- 
with at this time I givea trouble to your Majeliy ; 
Nor can my deſerts give me any hopes, that the leaſt 
beam- of your love-thould ſhine on any thing that in 
me can be thought a merit; ſince I have learned; you 


[- 


Madam , you are all Vertue : from your ſweet lip} 


ſuch as command the world to expreſs abundance of | 


Madam-, In-thoſe ſmiling dimples , Cupid hath i. 


Letters for all Occaſions. [ 


I. A Tender of Service to the King 's| 


| 


C2 


which | 3 


—{_ 
w hed 
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4 


| 


* 


* | ſhould half ſuſpef tobe leſt perſet, if my inclinations might 


7.1 have bence aſſurance that your Majeſty will vouch- 


| | ſtudy, as in duty bound, to manifeſt my felf, 


| Madam , 


Mu 
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which i. not only to be honeſt, but ro be known to be 
Your Majeſties * bumble Servaxt, 
and. obedient SubjeQ, 


2, A'Terder of ſervice to the Queens m1ſt-exceilent Majeſy. 


May it pleaſe your Mijeſly, 
Hough I am a ſtranger to your Majeſty, yet 
fince I hear the glorious title of a loyal Subje&, 


ſaſe to give this boldneſs a fayourable aſpect : for | 
indeed” I ſhould doubt,my own fidelity to my Royal 
Sovereign, ſhould not your Vajefty. countenance my 
duty with an acceptance of my ſervice : let me now 
only beg the tronble of a pardon , andTſhall forever 


Tour Majeſties Loyal Subje&, 
| and moſt bumble Seruant, 


3+ ReſpeRs from an Honourable Lady, to the Queen. | 


FF my paſſion had not over-rul'd myreaſon, I would cer- 
taihly have kept my Letters from becoming ſo «mean an 
cbje& for your ſacred eyes, till ſome commandment of your 
own had put them upon occaſion to give them attendance ; 
-but the care I bave.to preſerve my ſelf in the honour. of 
| your memory, and favour, will not ſuffer me to continue any 
Yonger 'filent : I therefore moſt humbly pray your Majeſty, 
to continue your ſelf in aſſurance even from hence , that my 
| devotions are ever aſpiring to your ſervice: which yet | 


not own as great a part of that ambitions, as my obligations 

:but the cne accompanying the other, will. eftabliſh me for ever, 
in an unchangeable reſolution of being 4, 

Madam, Your Majcſties moſt humble-Servant. | 


4+ A! 


—_— —_ —_ —_ —_ 


il 
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4. A Perſon of Quality td a wortby Lady ; the one a Prote- 
ſtant , the other a Roman Cath:lick. 


Madam , 


TJ Hoveh a ſinner of one Religion, I aw cone to 
pay my vows to a Saint of another; tor Fapproach 
to your preſence with as a profoand a reveretice as I 
am capable of bearing to a creature,whenyour Ladi- 
thip is pleaſed to pardon the prefamption of your 
ſeryants,you excel in goodneſs : but when withal \ou 
| deſcend fo low as to admit of their poor deſires, for 
real ſervices, you exceed your {clf; I hare bur littie to 
fay,but my heart would eafily tell me of enough to do, 
if my power to ſerve you were correſpondent to my | 
will; yet howſoever I ſhall be daily praying, thatyou. 
ynay be as happy,as the world knows you ro bc wor thy: : 
and eſpecially,that the expence of ſo ignorant a life as 
mine, may one day ſerve for ſome ſtraw or ſtick , to- 
wards the ereing of that great Builling : till then, 


T am proftratc at your feet , and with a fervent zca! 
ſh1ll continue , : 


A'adam , the Adorer of you Virtues, &:," 


þ 


s. One Lady to anothe: 2 it}, ConMerients of 4 
extream hindneſs, 
Madam, | 


\ Hen ne'ther the place nor the perſon can mzke 
a worthy oblation, that det otion weie better 
mannered,which ſhould ſacrifice to your memory UP | 
on the Altar of filence:But yet ſo much defire 1 co live | 
in yours; as that I rather chuſe to appear in this kind. 
to your trouble, than to ſuffer any thing like forget-' 
fulneſs, to ſeemi to entomb thoſe affeions of mine to 
your ſervice, which want not life, howſoerer they | 
are deprived of luſtre, wherewith to crown the 
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{ eſtimation which your worth hath begotten in my 


+ "torr may imagin 1 dream or doat , otherwiſe 


|  {tco. you delign'd your ſelf for other ends, which yer | 


|; owner of any care whereof I will not have a part, 


IT 


. | take bold of mezthnt you did impoſe 


- 
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ſoul , and will certainly inhabit there , while there is 


any ſenſe in 
Madam, the moſt affeFionate of 
ad your Servants. 


6, A Letter of Kindeſ?, from one Friend to another, 
Sir, 


I ſhould not ſpeak thus loud , nor thus far off, 
nor make ſolong a reach to you till, by the arms of my 
11]-written lines ; but I thought once you were near 
| hand ,and coming to viſit me : when ſoon after Lunder- 


put me into ſuch a valiant choler; as ſome of them 
know who were neare.t to me, and muſt bear with my 


earreſt proves commonly as true nothing, as if I were 
in je't.Pray let me have an account of your health,and 
of thoſe affairs,. wherein you may gueſs my love may 
ſay I am concerned; for be aſſure, you ſhall never be 


ei.her by taking,if you will give it; or elſe by ftealin 
it, if you will not give it; but will needs be the fir 
' to offend Juilice (> far, as to hide it from 

W*: Tour mpſt real , reab Friend, &c, 
7. Fc. m orc friend to another. 
fs | 
HE expreſs of your goodneſs hath raiſed me to a de- 
gree of appineſs,beyond even my own power of wiſhing : 
and after ſuch height of good fortune , this only regret can 
omething upon me as 
diſagreeable, «i this was complying with the very whmoſt of my 


ambi. 


humars;left I ſhould want chem Lmight be angry with | 
| 1 my (elf,for I can do nothing but in earneft,thouzh that 
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. 


——_ ———_— _ — — _- Gy ee CE EEEny 


PX  - y 


of Com plements. 29 a. 


embitiows defi es, that ſo 1 might thet eby bave bad the ſatiſ- 
aAion of giving you an experience , th:t I ſhall ever have 
an infinite joy in performing any aFion,mhich by the difficulty } 
thereof, may the better ſerve to cx 'reſs my obedience to your 
commands , 4s becomes , Sir, 


Your mot humble ſ:rvant, | 


8. A Lady to «Gentleman, concerning his {ck Miſtreſs, 


A? 


Sir 
Was too ſenſible of thaſe troubles which 1 left with 
you, not to inquire whether ycu. are calcd of part 
of them, or not : And therefore I beſecch you, ſend 
me word how the noble ſick Lady doth, whoſe health 
| 1 infinitely wiſh , both for your ſake and mine own. | 
Beſides that , even the world is coxcofhed , int £ ? 
excellent 2 cr2atufe , who .is fo hardly found , may 
not be ſo quickly loſt, Favour me in this particular, 
and the kindneſs ſhall make me, Sir, 


Year obliged Servant, 


9. The Gentlemans Anſwer to a Lady, 
concerning his ſick Miſtreſs. 

Madam , oF 
1.09 infinitely ingaged to you for the ſenſe ycu bave \* 
of my troubles , and the love you bear ts the Liſe of 

| my Life : She is yet extream ill , and yet ſo goed, that 
I fear Heaven will deprice ws of her Vertuous Sect» 
ety. I am ſo bighly ſenſible M4 net only yonrs an{ my 
own , but of the concerns of all that brew her , that þ 
if there be not health enough in the world for w all, 
may Heaven grove ber a liberal portion of it , though 
it be abated out of mine : So mach I owe to bis ver- 


tues ; and not a little to y:ur ſelf, for your care 0 
be, "aad Madam, ſ ; / 
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12. The Lovers fift Ad:Ireſs to his Lady, 

\ Mangam, + 

Am indebted to my Friends for the knowledge of you? 
Vertmes, and to your ſeif ſor the Acknowledgments you 
are pleaſed to exerciſe in yeur remembrance of me; a per ſon 
#10 bath n2thing ts make bim conſi lerable, but what your 
favourable © Opinion thinks fit tv' allow. And the cuſtom 
\ wh-reby 1 am made over to misfortune, forbids me the hopes 
of conceiving that | ever can be ſo happy 4s tobe admitted 
its the number of your Servants, which is infinitely deſir ed 
by, dear Madam , 

Tlie Admirer of your Worth, 4, 


11. The Lovers Complemental Letter to his Miſtreſs. 


) 
Y Incemparable Lad / 
\Was happy in receiving a command from you, an1 
i; & ſhall be proud in my p#rformance, fincec it is the 
| glo:y of kings and Princes to be concerned in your 
Service : let but one accent fall from your diyine lips, 
K } and che very win 1s 2re reatly to convey it z. the me- 
s loly -of your warbling voice can charm the Syren to a 
flence, .and compell the Crocodile co ſpare his difſ:m- 
Ing ſorrow: Dcar Madamythe ſight of your beanty is 
{ufic.ent co create freſh blood ia withered veins of 
1 age, and gire a new life toexpiring mortals: If you 
are ſal, Angels themſelves are ſ2. Pardon my prolixity, 
Divine Lidy , ' am ina Labyrinth greater chan the 
{ Cave thac inc oſed the Cretan Minotaur. 'Tis caſter to 
eat fire and not be hurnt, or to cut Diamon | with 
Glaſs , than to ſpeak your real praiſe. O thgn how. 
happy am 1 in yourlove ! That love that giv@ſpeech 
to a dumb man, that love that makes Ideots rutg,Ocu- 
tors , and inſpires the Age with ſuch admirabl&Fan- | 
cies, that 21) people become Pocts, only out of a duty 
| TY to 
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to your deſerts, that they may celebrate your Praiſes, 
which. is a task too.great for them; as it is for, Ex. 
cellent Lady, Tour ſaxcere Admirer, 


12. The Ladies return to ber Servants Lines. 
Kind Sir, WF : 

Wye I think of you, I amiin'a maze, in ſo much | 
| that 1 ſuppoſe you to be every thing that is 
| good : Majeſty is placed on your brow; your Tongue 
for its Eloquence may be Muſick for the Gods 4 your | 
Looks are ſo pleaſant and ſo airy, that Czpidaprears 
there in his beſt grace z and when you walk, the Earth 
doth humbly ſcem to ſhrink, as being ſenſible of the | 
weight it bears. But hold , my paflion runs beyond - 
the bounds of modefty ; diſcretion now perſwade> to 
give the preheminence to Palla;not to Cupid;you were 
pleaſed to try a congluſion on nyy* Feminine capaciey, 
and you may believe ( upon neceſſity) I can reverbe- 
rate accordingly, Bit, dear Sir,though I muft acknow- 
ledge my. AfﬀeCtion is of a large extent, yer ( ſince 
I hrveconverfcd with the Poets) I cannct but admire 
at the prodigiouſneſs*ef your Sex in former times : 
ſhould I believe all- to be Gold thargliſters , I might 
{ce my errour , as well ag others haye done before : 
however ; Sir, Lilare not apprehend you to he cther- 
wiſe than Noble, a littlz more experience my wipe 
off all my Womaniſh Suſpition ; for ſuch is my. hi h 
efteem of your Worth already, thut-I want bur licthe 

of ſaying how much I am . Yoar Ss, 


13-, A Ladies forewarning ber Friend to ancther 
L adies Satcty, L 
| --- 028 


» , 
Eoha You may pretend that this procedure Of 
Yours js only to awaken me, ſor. the b<=tter 
trial of my Faith and Conſtancy ; but Eelicre, it is :.or 
C5 late 
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lafe to jeſt withedged tools, or to play with fire : nor 
's it any wayscommendable in you, to affociate-your 
ſelf with the wanton Lady; I need not name her, 
fince you know to whom that Epithet belongs.. *'Tis 
| true, {he is reported: to be handfom ,, there is then 
1 the more danger, and wiſer men than you have been 
| enſnared with the bewitched-allurements of a ſirange 
woman: Tobe merry with a Lady,or to:converſe and 
walk, and uſe language tending to Courtſhip, with 
{ a Laſs that delights to tear her ſelf. commended, i: 
frequent with- men, and. may be born with , when 
managed w.th:diſcretion; but to ftake your repu- 
tation upon "fo flender an account , as to-offer Court- 
ſhip to that {ame piece of vanity , argues much fond- 
nels, littie wit, and: le&. conftancy :. Ler me there- 
| fore earneſtly deſire ycu , for the ſake of your own | 
| fair credit, to forbear theſe extravagancies, that. you 
| may rid me- of that ſuſpicion which as yet lies: heavy 


cf you which I have hitherto had:z That you are a 
{ Man maſter of your ſelf, and tcq true a Lover to 
' 8dmit of any other ſharers in your affeRions but my 
felf ; fince our late Contraft , and the-truth of a | 
G-ntleman, hare laid ſuch a lawful InjunStion upon 
you, Pray.iF you are minded to cyre my diftratted 
tbovyghts, nſe ſome ſudden means , left my diftemper 
grow too violent-for a.remedy:: till then I-ſhall (not 
re bur) remain, | 

| Towt's, evin-ip impatience; 


14, One Ladies advice, toanother near Marriage. 
| Giod Sou} 9» 


you, 


— —— 


; upon my heart :. I. ſhall: then retain the ſame opinion | 


T; 's\ an unruly: Ape-we live-iitrg, and.my: live bath octa-| 
* fioned this trouble to,you; underſtand there-is a Gentle- | 
> Mr. A... is extrean-ly.prodigas. of his gretences t6 
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you , .in the way of Love and Marriage : ny Caution is cnly 
this, That you bave an eye to your own nelfare , buil.! not | 
upon empty promiſes ; for if you once ſuffer bim to pleaſe 
his humour before he is firmly yours, you will certainly ſor - ; 
ſeit. ycur own Honour, Conſider, 4 be is above you in pur je, © 
| and the portions of this life, (one only excepted, for of | * 
that Nature bath given you a bountiful proportion) whether 
his intentions are real or feigned, make him your own ; aud 
then if you fall in t#o ( you may-anderſftand the phraſe, by þ 
ebſerving the occaſion) he will be bound by the Laws of GOD 
and Nature to bea! a part with you in whatſoe'r happens, The 
truth is , I bad not taken upon me to give this admorition, | ; 
did not report fpeak loudly of bis pan for you, and of | 
his conditional promiſe, to be yours hereafter, if you conſent 
tc be bis firſt : ' Such a Love hath ſubtil limits, and more 
Meanders than a harmleſs Maid can diſcover.It is reported” 
too, that you incline ſomewhat to believe him, and are apt to 
think be means nething bat what is honourable : Yet know 
this frem- one more experienced in things of this nature | 
than yeu are, That if | be ſhould perform his vows to you ' 
aſter ke bath ſeaſted bis appetiie, yet ſuch a breach in yeur 
reputation will continually admit of firange ſallies, checks, | 
and opprobrious terms ; 4s Strumpet , Slut , Light Huuſe- 
wife, &c. and, What did you ford me, that another man 
might not have bad? and, When the glaſs is broken, it is : 
not eaſtly cemented, Dear Soul , keep Heaven ab:1t you, 
and let good thoughts guard your innecency ;, ſo ſhall your | 
Henzur be unſpotted, and your life happy ; which is the 
earneſt deſire of 
Your Cordial Friend and Servant, vc. 


wry 
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15. 4-Lover to bis jalſe Miſtreſs, 


Stain to thy Sex! | 
| [_J Ath*modeſly* now forſook thee, that thor» 4 
abuſe that affetion that adored thee - 
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manifeft my ſelf a dotard to gain thy love, and having 
d | had a multitude of Promiſes trom thee, of Conſtan:y 
1 and firm AﬀeCtion : dareſt th u now to admit of ano- 
[ther's E'ame ? Now ſpon ſeemeſt more deformed than 
© ever I thought thee fair, ſo ugly a Monſter as Ingrati- 
(ule, By ths 1do perceive thou didit enjoin me to 
ſmother our AﬀeCtions, only that tny new Servant 
| | might not hare any occaſion to be jealous, 1 will hate 
| thce for thine own ſake; and him , for robbing me, 
altho' but of a trifle : an thar my Revenge may ſoar 
{ hizh enough to reach thy Perjury, I will begin with 
him, and then proclaim tiy levity ; and how thou haſt 
deſerted me afier a long League of, Friendſhip, aftcr 
chon hadſt made: thy Vows ta be none but mine, and 
het admitteda Stranger to thy boſom.: was it for this 
$. | rhat 1 delighted daily to be praifing thee ?- How did 
I ſpend my time in making Enconiums upon thy Beau. 
ry, Vertues, and thy Perſon that I once ſo muth ad- 
» | -rel? 1will now-Gudy to contradict my own fond | 
4 Opinion, and ſo decipher thee , that thou ſhalt ſeem | : 
> {5 odious to the.World, as thou dalt to me : elſe, ler 
 Exzedo (vo, and mare , to ; 
| Baſe Wretch, Thine once , but now bis Ogn, 


d. | 16. On /ending 4 Book. 
br M dam . 
x T Hat you may perceive I 'do-'nat forget you , let 
| fiis roar Preſent inform you : it is the Famous 
' Rymance eutitulted Pharsnoud , and yvritten by the 
| Author of Cafſundra ani Clecpatra ; were it.not a Piece 
of great worthy 4 ſhoald Tot have thought it fit for 
your pzruſal : however, were it otherwiſe , I dare 
 +2fiure my ſelF it would not be unwelcom} fin-e to 
queſtion that.,: were'to rloubt of your-good will to 
Madan , -yeur. faithful. Serv.,zt. : 
17» | 
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, 17s A Lady to her diſcourteou Lower. 
Sir, : G 
Here was a time, .and-that within your own me-{ 
mory,that you were pleaſed to flatter me with the | -: 
glorious Titles of D;vine Miſtreſs, Moſt Accompliſhed 
Lady, and what not ? Yet to manifeſt the frailty of all 
theſe Expreſſions how little you meant what you 
ſo often-reiterated ; you were lately-pleaſed to give 
me.a flar denial to.my poor requeſt, Certainly Sir, 
I ſheuld have: been: commanded by you in concerns 
of. higher nw2ment, and not ſo, but that your 
| lighting of me may be. the more apparent, you have 
not beffpwed your Viſits as . you uſe to-do: If I 
have given you any occaſion thus to eftrange your | 
ſelf, 1 ſhould not think'you ſo blame-worthy,as at | 
preſent I take you to be,But that you may ſee I am not | 
quite void , neither of good nature nor aJeCtion, 
1 mult needs confeſs I do ſumewhat doubt my own - 
deſerts , as well as your diſpoſition, and am reſolved 
to continue, till you ſhall totally renounce me, 
I holly yours: 


18. A Brother yon the-occafion of his Brothers nst m1iting. 


Dear Brother, | 
Hough your occaſion enforce» you to turn tenant 
to your own time, yet I had thoughts that ſuch 
atrifle as my ſelf might be admitted into your memo- 
ry, at ſome interval or other. Ir: is now four or five 
Lettcrs you are -in%ebted tome for ; hoxercr T confeſs” 
my felf fo much*engaged to you on other accounts, | 
that T fear-you- would think' your ſclf tco ;reat a | A 
lofer, ſhowtd we bur-quit ſcores. Dear Rrodner, caft 
an eye upon Fobr Books, when perhzps 1 appear. 
amongſt. your Debtors , you will make more cf -me | + 
than'a Elark or Cypher; "Which--thatyou may |; 
oj 
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do, I will ſill bear the badge of your obligations, and 
1 when I appear falſe, let m= de caft aſide as none of 
1 your Coin , -but as a Counterfeit : in the mean time, 
4:Sir, call me what you plezſe, ſo you pardon the Errors 
Fl-of this trouble , which I concluded might be more 
ficly offered , than my acknowle!gments ſhould be 
# | concealed : but I ſhall ſin no further againſt your 
paticace , only believe me to be, as formerly, 

Your affeFtionate Brother to command, 


| 


 19- A Gentleman to a Lady, in his Friend's behalf. 


Madam , 

| gg an er dent defirsts become your debtor, I have 

'Y attempted to crave 4 favour of you in bebulf of 4 

= | Friend; whoſe deſerts , when once known , will fpeak both 

his thanks and commendations: } am advertiſed by bim 
that there is 4 Lady, to whoſe young beauty you have no ſinall 


| relation; and he having 4 paſſion fer ber, (nows not how to 
1 | gain the favouralue opportunityto kiſs ker bands : 'Tis there- 
. {fore my requeſt, that, remember me when you ſee bim ; and 
"1 if you can further his reſclutions , be «fſured the acknow- 
| | ledgment fall be great , «s your civility, and with all ob- 
 |:ſervance-paid ,. by , Madam, 
2 _ - Your real Friend aud Seryanr. | 


s 4 


20. Another to the ſame purpoſe. 


Ef Madam, 
| * 2 jeden me. if 1 tell you, you cannot be jult, if you 
'2 | ſpare your civilities to me , fince my affection is 
* | ſuck to your ſervice , that I. ſhall erer cfteem) it the 
© | glory of my life, to be emploied by your-commanas z ; 
| | fince therefcre neceſſity doth compel yan,, receive this 
{+ f Gertleman as my Friend , that I may honour your 
& | me: its, and endeayour to get fome for my (elf, that I 

» | may | 
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| 2 [, A Letter of Complements , from one Friend 


| ſervices without a bluſh, for putting ſo  barmleſs « 


- | ations from your ſelf, Let me new only adventure to tell 


1 —< pany v3 © ws. © 


37 
may be the more capable of performing thoſe duties 


which ſhati become due frdm', Madam , 
Tour very Servant , &C.. 
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to another, 
Sir, | 


| withal how to expreſs your favours, that for my part 
I. am ignorant bow to proclaim either .ny thanks: or 


creature in ſo il a habit, nor indeed fhall I ever be able 
to ſatisfie my ſelf therein , unleſs I coula tell nith a ſafe 
conſerence how t? play the thief , and fleal your words and 
yeu, thatitis a kind of tyranny in you, to make ne ſomach 
wpon the. feet" of mine own. free will.. We- have here 
nothing note-worthby , batt that we all live ſo. fairly in 
friendſhip, as if fattion were a ſtranger to our train 5, « | 
wultiply it ; .and the favours which I 1 eceive by you, would 
dipnifie it: | and bowſcever, the. bonour of your commands, 
if 1 may hope for them , will give me ſuch a being, @ with 


be fouud more faithful to any .ones commands, than mine to 


22; An Anſper to the former Letter: 


Sir, . | 


| i 


d'4 0 wv have fp well Rudied the Art how to oblige , and | 


your ſervant- by force , who was walking. ſo ſaſt that way, | 
for my ſelf, if I were any thing, the love [ bear you would \, + 


immodefiy I will boaſt of to the univerſe ; nor ſhall any ſoul q 


] Have been in your debt-toq long for your laſt Let- ; 


þ 


ter,the words whereof were delivered by your own 


experiences Artiſt; only let metelT-you, Iican difco» 


my 
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choice hands ,. as ſo many-fair -piures drawn by ang: 


vera little dawbing here and tacre ;. but as you are}? 
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- | my Friend, I dare riot doubt your ingenuity. Indeed | | g 
' | 1.d6--not think-it poſſible for entire jon to be 4 if 
E | more generouſly expreſs'd, I can but return-thanks to e 
 |-you'; or rather indeed farh an anſwer, as may better | i 
| | conſiſt of thoughts than words, I-muſt crave your K 
pardon, now 1 am compell'd to let you know, I have |< 
ſcarce time enortgh altow'd me to ſay how much I am, Y I. 
Sir, your very faithful Servant, | | 
' 22. The Lover ts bis deliberating Miſtreſs, 4 | 
 t My only Foy, PL 
F HY ſhovld ſhould ftrange fancies,andindigeſted | $ [P: 
| humors create a breach in that AﬀeCtion which 1 
| hath been fo often, and ſv firmly knit berween vou and fi 
" | I;z.if IL. have offered any occaſion for your diſlike, let J 1 
me be unpardonable : but if you will give me lights I 
| | and neglefs for my real love, it is you muſt be unjuſt : fe 
© | for ſhame let not any diſpute be raiſed now, juſt now yo 
| that we are travelling in the way of our fclicity : from by 
| whence come theſe ſuggeſtions of yours , that things | . 4 |** 
will look hereafter wi h a worſer face, and that.yxon s jc 
- | fear your condition will haye an ill change. - Do you 4 | 4 
'1 Eo'd intelligence wich Heaven , or can you divine, or 
- {| d.ve into the hidden mylteries, or ſecret cab;n-t of a 
| Deity 3 :pray recolle& yourthoughtz, and remember | 
1 what affetionate Promiſes, nay frm Proceſtations,did |}. 
> nor long fince paſs hetween us, then, when we cailcd D 
{| the lirtle Birds, and the lifining Flent S:reams tobe\ | | \ 
witneflcs to-.our-Ouths: remember thoſe f1}ver drops + 
+ | which 1 ſocfcen courted to cat.h as they then plided J|4 
from your eyes ; if: 2II this ſhall ſeemas muck too | W 
| karlh for your ears,I mult take the liberty toexclaim : ! le 
7 Bur I dare n:3ſhew (6 much rig vr towards you, you © 41 
4.whom 1 ſo much love and honor.1 will ratheraccuſc-; 431 
LF my own m=rits, br my fortune z fince my only happis ; as 
b4 nels takes wing , -ars the Life of my Life thinks me- þ © 
BD | 1:N-" , 
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fixed, do you ſtudy to be unkind, my heart ſhall never- 
theleſs continue either : 
Tewr Servant, or your Sacrifice, 


Sir,. | 
| F 0. be Civil, is to be Noble, and both theſe qualities 
excel in you; it is therefore needleſs for ne to give you 


24. Civil Complements; from one Friend to another, | 


your generofity will never make me a debtor, for what you 
paid to yur own inclination and wvertue. - I received your” 
Letter in ſuch a time of ſolitude , that my beart bad it moſt 
freely welcom : for your lines did not only plesſure.me, but 


engage me, inſomuch that I am buzely defirous to have more 


your condition, whether in health or not, Since then it will 
be ſuch a ſatisfafion to me to bear from you , I beg of you 
to engage me cnce more , that I may uſe my endeavoars to 
contribate ſomenhat to your comtent 5 f'r it "is the chiefeſl 
aFiring bozesof, Sir, | 


25. A Gentleman to bis Lady, whom he fears wou'd ' 
make a new choice, , 
Dear Soul! . 


and I am apt to believe the point-may puzzle your 
wit , although. ic be a pregnant one. Th'n fince - (at 
leaſt ) I eſteem my ſelf in Paradiſe whillt I'am in 


whiſper to me, that you (whom I ever took to be firm 
as truth? ſhould now. begin to waver in your thoughts 
to me? Dear Heart, let me not be forgotten in. a mo- 

, ment, 


— 


Hit Melody can be ſweeter Muſick than the Sym |. 
pathizing gf or Loves?l am norable to divine; 


4 


your-favour , wherefore , O wherefore doth report | 


F 


unworthy to be beloved : However, my refolution is-f" 


thanks , or acknowledgments for your favours to me; poof 


ſuch Viftants, aſter they have taken leave of only your hand; - 
for by FA marks T ſhall be able to give a ſhrewd gueſs at 


Your eternal Friend. ' |. 


« 
- 
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he ment ; let not me,whom your Beauty and your Verue 
E | bave raviſhed with admiration, become {0 vainly ex- 


; 

+ 

, s 
: 


| Nature: Beſides, theugh 1 come not to you with a powerful 


E my zeal for you cant be « hot , and &s ſincere as the fpruceſt 
| pretenders in the world: and if age doth make me ſeem 


4 hall watch for an opportune Seaſon, wberein I may make my 
| ſelf farther known to be, Faireſt Lady, x 


J 


2 


penſive of my time, as toloſe that Jewel, dear to me 
as my life, I will not, nor dare I believe you can be ſo 
unkind ; but ſhall hereaſter tell the erring world-you 
are all goodnefs,and that there are thoſe Ladies even 
in this our age, that will not forget their vows, and | 
know how tobe conftant in the beſt,or worſt of times, 
as-well as ,- Moſt worthy Lady, 
Fours, in the bonds of true affeEion, 


26: A rich old Gentleman, to.a fair young Virgin. 


Young Eady, | 
E T not my years be an obſtacle to your love, fince I have 
thoſe gifts of fortune , that will not only maintain your 
eftions , and keep the fire of love in a continual flame, 
tut: will alſo afford you all thoſe Ornaments which Art hath 
deſigned for the adorning ſuch tender and beautiful Buds of 


Look, or in the made of a young Gallant; yet know my Girl, 


tt your apprebenfion as a withering tree, yet 1 bave Gold 
mill keep its colour; and it is that which in this world is 
ones beft friend, Pray bave me in your thoughts, and I 


Your molt afteQiqpate Servant, 


The Anſwer. 
27, A beautiful young Virgin, to a decrepht 
1ich old Gentleman. © 
Grave Sir, - 


\7Z OL are too far diſtant from me-in years, to be 
JL admitted into my afleftions,fince you are arrived 
to |, 


i - 
. 
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: 
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to the pitch of Dotage, and I yer ignorant of what is 
Love: However, 1 muft do you fo much Juſtice as to 
condemn yorr diſcretion,for the fiſhing with a golden 


{ | bait; for believe me, next to Beauty, I cannot imagin 


any thing to be more taking among'mortak, than the 
glorious name of Wealth : I could be content to keep 


my Coaches , my Pages, Lackeys and Maids; but I} 


conleſs I could neyer endure the ſociety of abald pate : 
How can you think , reverend Sir, that I ſhould love 
you, when by the tions which you offer, you 
clearly manifeft your opinion, that-if I ſhauld marry, 


it mutt be to your Gold, rather than to you?I confeſs, | 


a-Silver-myne is a-pretty toy for a thing of my years 
to doat on ; but I have a childiſh humour liar to 
my ſc}, that is , never to humble my affeCtions fo, as 
that they ſuffer Treaſure , as a Load-ftone, to draw 


them to its beck. *Tis true, wealth-will be welcom to | 


me, to maintain my train, Vutthe perſon of that more 


lovely creature, Man, will ever bs more welcom to a 


Maids Embraces. Can you think-me ſo weak, as to 
exchange the Fiower of my youth , for a bundle of 


1 | mow , or rottendirt? No Sir, Goh, witha Man is 


good, admirably good ; but it is Man that in the School 


of Love, paſſes for the principal Verb: For my own 


| | part, rather than join my ſelf to a meer wedge of 


Gold , I ſhall chooſe to accept of a bundle of Rags; 
ſo tkey have any affinity to a Man. hs 
Oid men are grey, old men are grey, 

I'me a luſty bonny young Lai; 

And I prethee Old man away. 
By this time, good Old man, you know my min:1; be 
wiſe, and wed your ſelf to Heaven, and I ſhall thatik 
my in your death you remember to bequeath your 
co 
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in your compauy.. F. am the more eaſily perſwzded it will 


4 aty.good will left for me, pray beſtow part of it on 


* The New Academy 


28. A Letter of. Courteke , from Friend to Frien. 
Sir 

Have no kindneſs for this: Letter , for I heartily wiſh it | 
loſt;that- you may find me before it perform the ſervice it | 
was ſent for: but you may percerve by its contents( for th:y are 
ſhort ) that 1 hope it will not be long ere you make me. bappy 


be ſuddenl,, fince I am-informed you ate about the Equi. 
noftial of your return to Town , and my earneſt defere to ſee 
you , may convince you , thit 1 hold you to be a it were a 
Sun in 1n: HemiFbere. My occafions compel me na 
my »ſual Road of beirg tediows , and muſt: conclude with 
that real truth of being, Sir, | 
| Yours, undivided, though at diftance. 


29. One Gentleman to another, in behalf of a Friend. 
Sr, T 
þ R E I had ſo much good fortune,as to thank you 
— for your former kindnefles, I am importuned by 
an honeſt Friend to recommend himtto your favour 
| be hach an humble $1ir troyou , and as he aTures me, 
a veryJult one, and hath omitted other opportunities, 
only.chat it might paſs your hands, Sir, if you have 


' him , and let che reſt plead my Excuſe for this freſh - 
preſumptian 3 which if you pleaſe ro\interpret as 'a 
defire I have to ferye you, you wilt judge aright of 
| Nour Debtor, and bamble Servant. 


* 20. Th-: forſaken Maid; to her t: eacherou Friend. 
. Moſt unkind Man / 


my boſom,anil believed thoſe Oaths andProteſtations, 


I T- is my exceeding wonder,that you ſhould be one: 
to make up the uwamber of thoſe that dare to be | 
wicked. Now do I ſee my folly : when Ihagg'd you in 
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| me, never to truſt to the Pretenſions of your Sex f 


{ defire yon to be ſo:true to your felf and me, as-to 


—— — —_— — 
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which you have moſt villanouſly broke. Now can| 
I call to mind the Advice my experienced Friends gave 


Oh ! can you ſee me on-my knees, with wet and ſwoln 
eyes, and yet not learn-to love me, nor hate your ſelf? 
or have you noregard to that innocent .Lamb, as yet 
| but in my Womb,which though of a ſmall yolume, yet 
it is but your Self ina leſs Frame: if you believe, or 
but rhink it nor yours, let me be ript up, and then you 
will perceive each member to bear the true Image of 
your own ; and your Name is likewiſe near it, for fince 
yau told me what it ſhould be-called, I wrote it in my |. 
very-Heart, I bave nothing more to ſay, but only to 


| 


m— 


remember anc perform your Vow : if not., be fo 
merciful as to rid me of a loathſom Life :; for if you 
do-neither, my diſgrace will be publick : and rather | 
than live your Strunpet, I ſhould eftcem it a greater 
happineſs, fince my Misfortunes have brought me to 
| the Mifery, to die | 
Your Sacrifice. | 
i $I. The Lady to ber importunate Lower, | 


Sir, | 
Ince you are reſolved to be 'troubleſcom, I ſhall 


more perplexed with your impertinent Pretences 4 
.or aſſure your ſelf, if my advice be flight<d., and you |: 


to corre(t your Inſolency.z and that not with Filf 
Cane, hut Weapons leſs yulgar, and more dangeruus: 
therefore be adviſed before it be too late , fince T am 
deſigned for.another, and not likely however to be 


| . © Tours. 


The 
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OI likewiſe reſolve to be imptient: let me not be any | 


continue as vain az formerly, I have-fo much intereſt | 2”: | 
in thoſe thathave worth & honour, as to engage them {-* + |! 
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x The Anſwer. 
22." The Lover to'bis Threatning Lady. 

Forth Lady, ; | 

F**AN you think T'can livs, and want your love? 
C or car you invagin I can fear death it ſelf, when 
I am inſpired by the Cop of you ? 1 will not be 
ſo-uncivil as toxax you with'cruelty,or ſay your heart 


ee. 


4'is made of Adamantz-but be affured,whoever dares be 


fo vainly proud asto affault-me , F have a Sword as 
ſharp as his, anda Piſtol thar barks as loud as his ; but 
if I chance to fall in ſo. fair a: quarrel , my-Soul is ſo 
entirely fixt to your vertues, that if any chance after- 
ward to injure you, or defile your honour , it will ap- 
- pear in your defence; for 1 have made it my reſolu- 


tionto be, Dear Madam, | "Hours livinggor in death, 
32+ A Letter of Enquiry, from Friend to Friend. 
My good Friend, * ® 


I 


EF hold my ſelf concerned in all your dangers, and fhall 


| readily enlarge anine, ſo I may contraft yours, But if 1 


' happineſs that my ambition aims at , is yout ſociety 5 which 
if T can obtain, 1 may perhaps recover my underſtanding ; 
| and ſhall thereby be the more enabled to render all ackiiew- 
ledgments due from. f . . 

Yout Friend, to love and (crve you. 


Son, or other near Relation. 


Y I ove and that is it that hath given wing to my aife- 


Dear Sir, 5 0s 1 | | 
Am hugely ſenſible of your great loſs, and as great 


- ions 


—— 


Am- deſigned now to be troubleſom to you , - but it is only | | 
that 1 may be ſatisfied in two points, firſt I am to tell you, | 
Flivea;-a'thing without reſt or patience, ard ſhall continue | k 
ſo, till hear how. you eſtaped in the late accident : for || 


may ſuppoſe ( 4s well as hope ) that you are ſafe , the next |} 


= 


| 
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'| according to his divine Pleaſure and Counſel, Sinonh 
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| you may be more than ſo. 
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Qions, thus to adviſe you, as you are a Chriſtian, not 
to afflit your ſ-if too much, fince it was the 
of Almighty God to ſummon his ſervant to himſelf, 
caſt your ſelf into the arms of his Mercy, and he will 
certainly give you a full meaſure of Comfort: For it 
is he*that is the Fountain of Conſolation ;. nar doth. 
any thing in this poor world happen by chance, but 


excepted z nor is any thing accidental tohim, thong] 
they ſeem © to us, for his wiſdom hath ordained all 
things from al eternity : And if a little Spartow, or 
a hair of our head Faye a ſhare in his Providence, 
conſider then how ſuch on infinite power , which is 
veſted with ſuch an infinite wiſdom and goodneſs, can 


whom he died, which ſhall not be abſolately good and 
.neceffary for. him;.-For Fefus ſake, Sir, be your ſelf, or 
rather petition to lm , that in-this urgent occafion- 


ever happy; ur make you leſs miſerable, than I fear 


the defires and prayer of, Sir, | 
Tour cordial Well-wiſker ,and very hamble Servant, 


35+ A Tender of ſervice to a Miſtres. 
Divine Lady, bs - ON 
Y? U.are the firſt to whom 


as my intereſt, no longer to conceal how much I ho- 
nour and admire you. I had thoughts,Madam, 


been my great happineſs to be amitted into your 
fair preſence,, but durft not rake the. confidence till 
now. If my affeions have been tov powerful for 
my diſcretion , and ſo compelled.me to commit an 


De 
os 


aſure | 


, 


q 


poſſibly let any thing arrive toany ſuch creature,as for |. ; 


God make , and keep you | 
you are now making your ſelf : this is, and ſhall be | 


U. L ever became bound ] '# 
in the bonds of Love,and hold it ag well my duty [2 
| divers {© 
times to acquaint you herewith. before, fince it hath 


- 


| 
error, 
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| pains, for it will 


ind 
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error » I doubt not your goodneſs will excuſe it, fince 


| it was purely our of a fincere zeal to do you ſervice : 


nor conld 1 diflemble my ambition any longer. Let ir 
| ſuffice, Dear Lady, that 1 am now a Priſoner to your 
Beauty, and from the Bar of Love do make it my ſuit, 
| that you pleaſe to honour me with a favourable An- 
{we totheſe Lines, that you may enable me to make 


| a ppyR eply, or otherwiſe ſuch a one as may be too 
| | late ' eliteemed unhappy, as bearing the doleful 


tidings of his Fate, that yews to be 
| Yours, though in Death. 


Eo 
, | The Anſwer. 


| = 36. A diſdainful Lady to ber Servant. 


ry 
J Received amorous 2s , and cannot, as 
I ma Woman, anda Chrittian, but have ſo much 
| charity as to pity, thoughI cannotlove you ;  fince'it 
is a duty, I confeſs, T1 conceive'to be due to all per- 
"ſens, either Sick or Lunatick : bur'l confeſs my nature 


1 *- | is of another -conſtitution , for you are the firſt, to 
; ' Snonragy. wats that I ever hated ; which now 


length I thought good to let you know, becauſe 


[ indeed 1-do not apprehend how you deſerve my 
Ci 


lation: Let it-ſuffice , I. ſhall ftudy to revenge 


&- © this Inſolency, but yet ſo, as not te honour you with 
s - | the knowledge of how , or wherein: And as for 
*- | the Feicky eve you oy Gur md Yo being - 

T -. f@dle to make a Rep'y, either happy or unhappy, you | 

as ho chooſe whether it ſhall be made, or not. . But 

# if it comes to my hands, it ſhall then beat my choice, | 
' whether to be burned, or read, for the ſake of a little 


Jaughter. But my advice is, that you ſpare the 
bs but loſt labour upon | 
"Your Friend, if you will be your own. 


| — _ | FRET Teo 
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1 follow my advice: Be extream careful to preſerve 
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37- A fixk Lady toa Gentleman, 


Sir, 

f Kip I want firength 'to expreſt my ſelf ſo amply as 
I would, yet this may ſerve to let _ 1 do-not for- 

get you, thengh 1 am indiFoſed to think of any: but there is 

wo thanks due from 'y2u for this civility, fince I do it for 

my own advantage; for I always find fuch a ſatisfation 


an amendment, yet a contentment at the leaſt, from the bonour 
which I. give my ſelf of ſaying with abundance of truth, that 
I am Exceedingly Yours. 


The Anſwer. 


28, AGentleman to fick, Lady. 

Madam, | : 
FF L were able to expreſs the Joy which I received 
from your late Letter , I am confident you would 
not be ill pleaſed with'imine;yet though the Letter was 
| moſt freely welcome , as being your Ambaſſador , I 
confets, when its Errand was delivered , whereby 
I underſtood the condition you were in , I could not 
forbearfome paſſionate incivilities to the poor Paper, 
but 1 do not deſpair of obtainir.g your pardon for it : 
for you ever profeſs to love kindneſs, and Fam very 
believing, that you cannot find more ja the heart of 
any creature than mine: That I may conclude you 
| may in time be brought to think ſo , be pleaſed to 


' | your ſelf this Winter, for the ſeaſon will not eaſily 

' aſſiſt you towards a ſpeedy Recovery ; but 1 hope the | 
4 ; prayers of all your friends will ,- and 1 want not the 
{ | conſolation of believing that ſome uſe may he made of 


; his,who is, Madam , Infinitely Toars, to ſerve Tou, 


.in all the reſpe*ts which I pay you , 4s that Texpeft, if not | 


— 
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39. The Loyer to his unbelieying Miſtreſs. 
| Faire@ Lady, | 
T is my unhappineſs to lroe, and not to be believed : what 
 efſarance- ſhall 1 render to ſatisfie your credulity * if 
death or danger may convince you, lay but your commands, 
| and then let your experience be the Fudge. Is there that 
| wretch that hath offended you, name him, and make me your 
ſcourge : or ſhall I combate with ſome furious Lion, or try 
| my. firength againſt an augry Bear ? Theſe , or what may 
; ſeem mire dreadful, ſhall be eagerly performed, fince for- 
- zwne muſt needs favour thoſe whom your lyve inſpires; let 
ame but once obtain that, and I ſhall fear nothing but a 


Goddeſs 
; _Your humble Votary. 


RS 40. A Lady to her Lover, 

Dear Sir, | 

Received your late Epiſtle, which was not with me 
before I wiſhed it : but give me leave to tell you, 


(though 1 do not delight in great Titles, yet) 1 know 
it hath been vuſual', and is ſtill,, for Lovers when they 
*have an cccahon'to expreſs their zeal for a Lady, to 
| give all their Adornments that Art, or Words, or 
"Memory can add to a deſerving Beauty. This 1 ſay only 
to inform you, that I can notifie your neglect in this 
particular; but 1 will conclude it waseither 1 our bath- 
fulncſs. or elſe your ſubtilty-to try my ſtmplicity and 
| loye. Bur for the future pray remove all doubts, and 
aſſume no more a Counterfeit for Liberty. of trying 
my patience: when you know, I would pull out my 
own heart , did it entertain a thought of alteration ; 
fear not me, but.do your ſelf remember thoſe Prote- 


ations you have ſo-ſolemnly and devoutly made, and 
thereby 


4 
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' ſurfeit of Joy and Happineſs, as being mortal , yet, bright Pay 


I do obſerye your affeion to be but lukewarm ; for | 
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ſor may you conclude, I ſhall cfteem you my Treaſure, 
and will be no leſs 


Tours to perpetuity, \ 


41. The Lover to his Miſtreſs, having 
gamed ber affeFion. 


Life of my Love, 


Hately bleffed with, I could not contain my ſelf 
till 1 had wrote to thee, to affure thee once more of 
the great felicity L enjoy, fince the happy Contra@ 
between thy dear Self, and Me : 1 never waz really 


Roſevend Lillies of thy Checks, but am nowgappily 
arrived-to the unimaginable pleaſure of gathering. 


| Lover, as I have been and will be, while I haye'pywer 


| My Senſes are much too narrow to entertain their 
| baunteous flowings, they have fed even to a ſarfeit, 


| and I have nothing more to fear,than'my happlie(s; | 


thereby-inflamed my affe&ion. Let Vertue andcon- | 
ſtant Love be ſtill your inſeparable Companions : } 


Eing overjoyed for the great Treaſure Iam | 


en but a glimpſe of thoſe fair flowers, the | 


of Complen.ents. 49 | | 


— =. >. * "a 
- E 


happy till now ; I had before but a*mecr glance of 
| Paradiſe, but nowan abſolute poſſeſſion ; now all my 


oys are become ah 43; with my ſenſe, before | 
b+- ly made up of Fancies and airy Imaginations ; | 
I b 


| leſt exceſs ſwell me till I burſt: then will '£u>{4'be 
more crucl than before z fince when FI was bat fick 
of Love , and dangers were not ſo great as now : 
But why..do talk of danger ? I will fear nothing, | 


of that, I dare promiſe my ſelf not on'y kappineſgand 
ſafery, but all the bleflings rhar can attend a Zealous 


» 


to be, my Dear; | 
Thine only, and for ever. 


whil{ 1 have thy Love to guard me ; for by the force | 


þ 
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.42, A Gentleman to his Lady, upen;his urgent 
occaſions of taking a Fourney, 


Peneured and Dear Lady, 
H4? -not Chriſtianity ticd me to a ftrit Rule, 
I could eyen curſe the ſeverity of my fate, fince 
neceſſity compels me tobe baniſhed from you,and con» | 
.ſequently from my.ſelf; ſo let me go never fo far di- 
fant,my heart will be always in your cuſtody, and the 


thoughts of your dear ſelf, ſhall be my only conſola- 


,tion. But that I ſhould pts my to remove my 
perſon from you , in whom conſifteth all my comfort 
.anddelight, is no ſmall grief'to me,,.cſpecially confi- 
dering the Life 1 apprehended in your farour , the 
Heaven that I difcoyered in your ſmi.es, and all thoſe 
 Eliziem-Joys that adurned your countenance: yet 
- fince it muit be fo, be affured, my Dear Dear, -1 ſhall 
' not forget the Vows of my D-votion; and I will be 
;Prond to'publih your virtues to the ignorant world, 


| till 1 become compleatly happy in an Experience of 


your Conſtancy: Nor ſhall 1 move in any other Sphere 


| | +} than What -yonr influence doth gorern; and will 


ſooner languiſh tothe worſt of deaths, than Jove any 
hut your divine ſelf. Thus (my only Joy ) leaving 
' mY -Rcart, in your: tuition , I only beſeech you ro be 
tender of it ; for irs own , for yours, or for my ſake : 


1 | | ang ipexpeRtarion of myhappy Return, I reſt 


Pour faithful, banple Servant. 


The Anſwer. 
$3 A Ledy to her Lover, upon his-taking a Journey. 
Dear Sir, 


Would pour forth as many Curſes on.my fate , as | 
I you can invent. for yours 3 cl] 
bitian to be 1ike you in ll things, «ſpecial 


b t that] have an amm- 
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of Complements. 
beconies 2a Chriftian, and a Lover. But fince, as you 
fay,necefſity doth compel you to take a Journey,(and | 
F'dare not doubt rhe leaſt accent of your lips) 1 muſt 
ſtinly to be content, and to exerciſe all that patience | 
Heaven will be pleaſed to afford my Prayers ; and ſince 
you have honoured me with the cuſtody of fo great a. 
charge as is your moſt noble Heart,be confdent I ſhall 
cheriſh it as the Apple of mine own Eye,and as a Ho- 


— - > 


| 


mine : be equally carefal of it,as'you honour your (c1f 
or me :-and*Iſhall be no lefs ftudious to declare your 
worth, than to preſerve my own fame, which never 
can beYainted while I remain, as 1 have refol;ed, 


Yoars ever, in Conſlancy and Service. 


Baſe Man ! 


N OW you appear fo foul,that nothing canþ* more 
monftrous:ls this the fruit of yo ir promiſes, aud 


ſpoke to me without the tho:1ghts of a pure loye, and 


Ignominy; and not only fo, but with a wretched confi- 
dence glory in your impiety, and think fo wipe off att 


AS 


ſtage for my fidelity and your ſecurity , 1 aſſign you] } 


44. A crackt Virgin, #0 ber deceitful Friend, who b«t> | 


for ſook ber for the love of a Strumpet, | ; 


| i 


vow? Was it for this that you ſo often ſkvore you neyer | | 


ambition to be mine;and that you never let fly, an Oath | | 
in my preſence, byt when your heart was erflamed by {| 
a fire of virtue,and that in all your ations, Worth was {| 
the Loadftone that attrafted your induſtry: Hyw comes } 
it then to paſs, that you forſake me , ruin my Repita- {| 
tion, and leave meto become the Map of Shame and | 


your injurious aCtions with a ſlight or careleſs humor; ] | 
ayd this reproach that is like to befal to you as well as | | 
me , is occaſioned through a laſcivious Love which 
you bear to an impudent Woman, nay, a known | | 


F 
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ſtrumpet, whoſe eyes diſcover in ſparkles the deceit- 
| fulneſs of her heart , and whoſe very ſmiles are more 
ominousthan the tears of a difſſembling Crocodile; for 
| ſhame conſider, if not for my ſake,for your own, What 
delight or fatisfation can you enjoy in the company 
of at:wd Whore, who loves another as well and bet- 
rer than ſhe doth you, or one indeed that hath no real 
affection for any? I fear the caltom of your inning, 
hath taken away the ſenſe of your own good, and you 
are grown deaf”, and deſperate : otherwiſe you durſt 


_—_— 


| not provoke the divine Vengeance,or expole your ſelf 


to Vertues Curſes, and. the ſcorn of good men, for the 
notorious injuries you haye done ( perhaps to uthers, 
but roo ſoo) tO | FI 


wicked Wretch, your Friend, till yeu abuſed ber. 


41. The Lady to ber flanderows Servant. 
AYE) 

WW Hen you were laſt with me, there- paſl:d ſome 

Circumſtance of affeFtion between us both; but 
having confidere1 the great affair we then had under 
conſultation ,. I muſt defice your pardon, if I crave 
leave to recal my former fondneſs, ſince wy fortunes 
and my happineſs lie at tate: Not that I do utterly 
determin. to abandon all manner of good will for you, 
hut orily that little time may ſatisfe me concerning 
ſome reports of you that have lately reached my ears. 


| Sir I hope they are falſe, and inthat conhdence, 1 gave 


ii 


neither credit nor countenance to the former : but 
till I may be convinced they are ſo, tis my Requeſt, 


| |} that you ſhew your Love , by abſtaining from any 


further Viſits to 
Sir, your Friend and Servant. 


The 


| 


—— 
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] allow of the ledft whiſpering againſt you , even theo, 


I ſhall be bappy in the title of 


know 1 will be 2mbitions to juftifie you , and correct 


The Anſwer... 
46. The flindered Lover to bis Lady. 


Moſt worthy Lady, | | 
| Rae not how ro render you ſuſficient thanks for ; 
that noble favour, ſo glorious, and therefore like 
your ſelf, neither to countenance my accuſer,nor con- 
demn me till.you had heard my aniwers: Honoured | 
Ladyzit is not unknown to you, that 1 dare not do any | 
thing of injuſtice ro you ; and that I have been ready, | 
and will be ſo, to lay my Life at the feet of your Ser- 
vice: ſo far Iam from faſtning a falſhood 01 your fair 
Honour , that the prondeſt he that durſt do it, ſhall 


him: and that 1 ſpeak truth , there needs no greates | 
argument than my zeal for yon , when I woulq not } 


when you were moſt unkind to me: therefore goo) 
Madam continue your wonted worth , and thoſe good * 
thoughts you once h2d of me: arid be aſſured , if I 


4 


I cannot obtain the honour of beiny your $errant, | 
Madam, your Slave-01 Fafſel, | 


47+ The Jealows Lover to bi. Beleved, 
Dear Heart, 
Yo U cannot but underſtand the extrea perplexi- 
ties that perſecute the whole, frame of my ? 
it is occaſiotted through a cordial Love, which I bear 
to you, to you, ſweet Lady: Why then will you be {0 
ſevere to expoſe me te the. hazards of deſperation ? 


ifyou haye any Love, Pity, or Reaſon, give home 
D4 | 
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'] cannot be ſo happy-as to thrive in your eſtimation, vet ? ; 
through a- glory I have to be ſeen in your Service, \ | 
| 1 will ever ſuffer any to traduce your Fame ; and-if'} 
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aſturance, at leaſt encouragement, that jn time I may 
be happy: otherwiſe , while 1 conſider your excel- 
ient virtues, the incomparable endowments of the 
M-yine Soul, I mifiruſt my own merits, and you there- 
hy become cruel, in ſetting me upon the torments of 
(uſpirion : O think not that I canretain the [dea of your 
Beauty without the hopes of enjoying you, or the ab- 
ſolute ruin and deſolation of my ſelf: Dear Soul, it is 
not the frownings of a Father or Rrother , that ! 
value; But if you frown, or ftorm;or ſeem angry,you 
thoot a dart into my boſum ; ſince your ſorrow is my 
ſufering, and your comp!airſts are to me an agony 
worſe than death : Therefore,diyine Lady,be like your 
cf, virruons,conſtant, and reſolved ; give ſome life to 
my hop=s, remove my jealouſie, that I may expett to 
call yon mine, and be Maſter of my own Senſes ; that 
| may be convinced there ſhall not need any further 
expoſtulation, fince 1:diſcourſe with #n underftanding 
Lady; anq dare aſſure the World, there are Women 


{ in it of worth, virtue, and ſincerity ; thatſcorn to be 


diſloyal , as much as doth , my only Joy, 
Tours only to be commanded. 


The Anſwer. 4 


48. A Lady te ber jealdy Lover, 

SuFiciout Sir, : 

JHAT occaſion have 1 given you to retain any 
evil or doubtful thoughts of my love or mo- 

deftly ? Ir is true, and probably you have heard it, a 

Gentleman lately was pleaſed to beftow a Viſit on me, 

nor could I do leſs than afford him a civil Salutation. 


Sir, I am not ignorant of the ſeyerity the Italians exer- | 


cife, but we are tow in England, where the practice 

of Humanity acquaints us with the true uſe of conver. 

ſation ; I know too, that Loye is always —_ 
| - wit 
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; mizzhr inform you , that an uncorrupred Heart is 
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with a ſmack of Jealouſic ; howerer, your own wiſ. 
dom, and the contidence I thought you had of me, 


Cannon-proof againſt temptations,as well as ſlanders. 
Rut to ſatisfie you, if you dare rely on my word, there 


our ſelf might not have heard: otherwiſe be confi- 
ent, if there had been no limics to:the bands of 
reſpeRing you, I ſhould yet have had a regard to m 
own credit; and neither have given ear to immode 
parley, or any undecent carriage. Be from hence- 
forth confident of my Loyalty ; for in a little time 
it ſhall convince you, thar I love you truly , and with 
{ ſincere areſolution , as to be, Sir, 


Now's, not to live without you. 
49. Civilities , from one Lady to another, 


Dear Madam, 
MY Ambition is Rill to continue in your favour, 
L yet that may prove as importunate as it is 
unjuft, becauſe I could never deferve it; yet I have 
no power to fruſtrate the effeR of that whereof you 
warrant the Cauſe , which- occaſions my admiring 
of your Worth, And fince you have been pleaſed 
to aſſure me of your Friendſhip , and your Favour, 
I can dono tefs than-offer my Service , which ſhall 


have had ſome young Gallants with me of late, who 


paſſed not a Syllable between us, whicha Divine , or | 


evcr be in readinels to attend your Commands, 1 | 


promiſe more Viſits , and have ſent ſome Comptle- |. ; 


ments: By the next, I hope to be better furniſhed 

with ſfomew hat new, to accompany whet I have (6 

often faid , and ſhall perpetually, that: 1 am, Madam, 
Tours, whally at your Conmand, 


i 
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50, A Gentlemans requeſt ( for 'a ſum of 
Money ) to his Friend. 


| 

Sr, ; | 
A Ccuſe me not for my Ambition to be ſti! in your 
favour, fince by that I freely beg what I would 
notask,ror care'to receive from any body whom Ido 


of my O:cafions have prevailed with me, ro ſend this 
' Meflenger to- you for the ſum of, 4. only for oue 
{ months time , atth= expiration Cf which , you ſhall 
be certainly paid, Sir,, you may well wonicr , how 
I thar deſerved (o little , can ſo confidently defre ſo 
much; but my unwillingnels to forfeit my word with 
one friend, hath put me ro cagage it to another, This 
ſuir if you will pleaſe to grant, you will iafinitely ob- 
 lige me ;- however, if.vou deny me, I ſhould be un- 
grateful and unwworthy,ſhould I diſown thoſe Engage- 
| ruents, which have otherv iſe made me ſufficiently 


Tour Debtor ani tour Servant, i 


| 


&1 F A Lady to-a Gentleman, 061 his Recovery from 
| @ Fit of Sickneſs. 
Noble Sir, . 


I with the good News 1 hoped for, I mean your 
Recovery from- thofe dangers your late Sicknels was 
} ſaid to: threaten: I had the unhappy intelligence from- 


therefore. bound in Honour as well as Conſcience 'to 
| believe.-bim : But. now youare well, I am ſafe, and not 
in fo muchdangerof being frighted by the mif-reports 
{ of pthets. Here.are now ſo many.aboutme, and they 
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Y- your favour, which is a great one, I have niet | 


one whom I knew to be jult inhis Reports, and I was } 


| _ chatting 


_ 
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chatting all at once, that I can with difficulty write 
one word of ſence: however, my Heart like a 
Carriers Horſe, trots in the old path and pace, and 
cannot be diftrated from reſolving , nor my Hand 
from expreſling that I am , and ſhall be ever, 


Your very Friend and Servant, 


62, The recovered Gentleman, to the 
eforeſaid Lady, 


Madam , 


of health and your good company , which 
hath been moſt particularly defired; fhnce my in- 
clination. invites me to take a pleaſure in your ſo- 
ciety: your Letter was extreamly welcome, you 
way believe me Madam ; for you cannot but know 
with what reſpe&s I have continually adored -yonr 
fayours , - in recompence for all I haye receive(], 
and what I may not deſpair to hope for : I will ſerve 


the World 'to the other , but from this very day, to 
the laſt of miy Life z and ſhall defie all your Com- 
mands ,, if they ſhall dare-to- exceed my inclination 
and reſolution to obey; I will not crave your par1on 
for not writing. till 'now+ f{ince'the King , if he will 
be juſt , cannot puniſhme for not performing jmpoſ- 
ſibilities : nor will -you',' know, be fo unmerciſul, 


any other mans. But-though I have been bis Debtor 
for it hitherto, I will make hard ſhift co ſubſcribe my 
ſelf now; and ever, .Madam , - | | 

| Yaur obſequious Servant, 


- FY indifpoſition hath been double , the want | 


| | 


you , Madam , if I can, not only from- one end of | -; 


now'l want the-uſe of my own Hanq, to deny me |*] 


62. The | 
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| $3. The Lever te bis Miſtreſs, upon his fear of ber - 
entertaining a new <£ervant, 
Fijreſt Lady, 
ww HAT can therebe to compoſe an accompliſhed | 
lt Mind, that you want ? Keauty, Generofity, a 
Hit | Noble Birth, Solid Wiſdom, Aﬀable Demeanour, inſo- 
[1 | 


the Graccs meet, and you do not only approach abſo. 

lace perfeQions,but enjoy all others toa high and fer- 

| vent obſervation : nor can i baalt of any ReſpeRs I do 

1 | yougtince your Virtues command more than 1 am able 

to wiſh; and it is my glory, and I eſteer ic the pride of 

my life, to Juſtifie my Souls dehre to (erve you, and an 

honour to my Bondage,that I may be accepted for your 

Slave. Command me then, moi Excellent Laily, but 

| withal remember that your Commands be Love ; for 

{ without love I can have no life, nor dol value death 

ſo I may beIr.your 1»ve with me to the grave. Y<t my 

| leareſt Ladyjler me _not be miftook, though 1 am hap-. 

py in being your Subject, yet like a Sovereign Prince, 

w {1 cannotendure a Competitor; the-feud being much a- 
+! like between Riyals for Loye,and thoſe for Kingdoms ; 
ft 41 .have.more of Man in me , than to brook anothers 

claim, eſpecially any preſumptuous hand to ſeize my 

|} | right. Let me-beſeech.you then, for Hamanity ſake and 

j| Vircues, for yours and mine, to uſe:a.circumſpection ; 

['f !1eR. you betray your Virtue to Corruption,or.,my ſmall 

| flock of Va!our, to irrecoverable Dangers. . For be | 

[| affured, if my hopes are either fruſtrared by your will, 

I}. | or ignorance , I will defie the World,.you, all Women 

| 1 | for. vour lake , ant my ſelf: : But if any daring, Arm 


1} | ſhall firetch it (elf out cin violence to your Honour, 
ll} ] 1 will in duty force it toretire , 'or make it periſh 
ſl! | in the extention; and be extreamly happy, if my. 
|| | Toft Kl»od. may be expended in the Service , —_ I 
| ave 


much Lady, that you are truly the Center where all }. 
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haye vowed to entertain the Reſolution of 'being, 


Madam , | 
None but Tours, and, Yours till Death. . 


54. A Fair ygang Virgin,to an old Rich Miſer, whom 
her Glardian did dekgn {ſhould Wed her. | 
Honourable Sir, | 
KK OR I muſt ever acknowledge the truth of that -old 
Proverb, that ſys, Age is Honourable; for all that, 
grve me leave to tell you , though | amunder the Tuition of * 
anither, yet | am Miſireſs of my own AﬀeFiicns, and in 
truth , neither your Wiſdem., your Gravity, no nor your 
Riches, can charm me to affet you. Sir, be ſo much your ſelf 
4 to defiſt from your Suit tome* Bein Charity with the 
World , and in Love with Heaven: Build HoFitals, that 
you may merit the Prayers of the Poor ;, and Fend not your 
preciow Time in Dotage upon a Woman : For to be plain 
with you, 1 will ſooner Wed my ſelf to a Nunnery, or ſome 
loathſom Goal, than become your Bedsfellow ; an ſhall ever 
have 4 greater eflimation for a Wiſe man in Rags , than a 
Feol in bis Richeſt Trappings, If you viſit me, er ſend'to 
me any msre ,, 1 ſhall conclude you troubleſom and frantich, ; 
be adviſed then, fince you know the mind and reſoJntion of, 
Sir, 
Yours in the way of Friendſhip, 


55, Thle-ingratiating Gentleman to bis 
_ angry Miſtreſs, 
E xcellent Lady, 
Beſeech you to.confider , 1 cannot live unleſs you 


ſcowns are ahle to deſtroy; if you imagia my Huſ- 
bandry will be profuſe, your Lore will teach me to be 
frugal. . Dv you miſtruſt Incontinency ? Love will 


—_—— 
A—— 


þ 


| 


love , then be ſo merciful az to ſave what your | 


} quench thofe Flames : Do you fear I may be guilty of } | 
| | extra- |, 1 


—_ _— i. Mt. 
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extravazancies?- Love will teach me to be ſolid : are 


—__—— 


4. 


<A _ OR II 


you afraid of want? Love is content with a little, and 


| ſtudies things that are impoſſible, it overcomes all 
| doubts and intricacies, and facilitates things that are 


moſt:difficult.Be not then ſo credulous fo the whiſpers 
of Calumniators : though rheſe ſuggeſtions are huzzed 
into your ears, yet conſider whether there be any 
ground for ſuch like Jealouſies, or the ends of thoſe 
that raiſe them , only ro poiſon my reputation and my 
happineſs: let my honeftand real aſſertions be_weigh- 
ed in the balance of your ſerene Judgment,that I may 


| be admitted into your favour, or elſe know my doom, 


and die quickly, that Fame may do me fo much ho- 
nour and juſtice as torecord me, Divine Lady, 
Yoar abuſed Martyr, 


56; 4Gentleman of good Birth, but ſmall Fortune, to a 
worthy Lady, after ſhe bad giuen him a denial, 


" Werthily Honoured Lady, | 


| a>! no: apprehended ſome ſmall ſpark of in- 


couragement,, ,as it ſeemed to ifſae from your 


IF pracious acceptance of my affeQtions, I .bad certainly 


orn to have put you to this ſecond trouble, or my. 
ſelf ro a freſh preſumption; as knowing ſuch divine 
Stars 05 Be>uty are to be beheld- with more than an 
ordinary: Veneration.- : Excellent Lady, I humbly beg 
of you, not to reflet upon my Confid-nce, ror ſtartle 
me with my inequality of Rirft; left the ſenſe of loiing 
you,ſend me to Hell with terror, My preſumption hach 


_ | this Apology:, It is more eale to reach to the lofty 
_. | 'Zough, thin to ſtoop to the humble'$traw ; and when 


a..min attempts things Noble, though he fail in his. 
deſigns, it is a glory toundertake them, And though, 
Madam, you are truly great, as well as gon ; yet. 


| HRories will tel] you, - there'haye beenQueensy and. 


th... _—_ 


Perſons 


a. 


| 


 (i1fe : Oh be not: then ſo ſevere as to ſay, Honour for- 


{| with any, more lines , -but reſolutely to fall, Celeſtial 
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| out-do him ., .and confound his noble underfianding. 
| F:om henceforth chercfore I will ſhun your S2x., as - 


| Curfe my Credulity, my felf./iand all Women for 


j 


Perſons of higheſt HoWur, that have caſt their ſmiles 
on ſnch whoſe accompliſhments might: claim reſpe&. 
For my own part, I may and dare ſay it without often- | 
tation,my Birth isnot baſe nor mean, and-my affeion | 
nobly Loyal. Oh let not my fears ſuggeſt to me, that | | 
ſome other by an intruſion will deprive me of my 
Souls treaſure, yqur love , a happineſs that I would 
purchaſe with any thing more dear than liberty or 


bids you to affe& me, though you could like my: Per- 
ſun, there is death 'in every. accent of ſuch a ſound ; 
But if you do reſolve for a Servant more meritorious 
than my ſelf; you will eaſe my torments by giving me 
to underitand ſo much:fince I intend not to trouble you 


Laily, A. Sacrifice to Love, and You, 


—_ 
57. A Lover to bis Miſtreſs, who had lately entertained an- 


ether Servant to her boſom, and ber b:d, 


Madam , 
I Am now arrived to that pitch of learning,as to un- 
derftand the Vanity of your Sex : you have incom- 
parably weil proved, that though men can put aÞbridle 
into che noſtrils of wild Beafts , out-do the crafc of | |: 
Serpents , 2nd, dive into the moſt hidden ſecrets of | 7 
Nature, yct the induſtrious thing called Wbman can .| » 


the infeftions poiſon of a Peſtilence : Now could 1 4! 


your ſake-: Was 1 not fore-warned by the example 
of a” wicked Helen , that occaſioned the deſviation | 4 
of Famous Troy , by that of Erypkile, :Cleepatra, Meſ- 
ſelia , Panthea., Rbedopis, andmavy others? But why Þ7 


. ſhould 1: 


nt Lemme 
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fhould I trouble my Brain to fam up Examples, when | | 
each Woman is a Plague to her ſelf, ro all but thoſe | * 
Adalterous Lechers that bear Hot-houſes in their 
Bodies, and Stoyes in their boiling Bloods. I perceive 
my Lore was not ſufficiently immodeſt for you, I have 
been too cold in my Amours, therefore it is you flight 
me, and entertain ſome Monſter of a more able Back ; 
whom (not unlikely) your roving wanton eyes have 


_—_— 


diſcovered from your window to bear ſome heavy WY 
weight, and not ſhrink his well-made Joints under his 
ponderous load ; may you enjoy him , but may you 

receire the rewards due to your Adultery and Per- 

jury : For be aſſured, Heaven hath continual ſupplies 

of Vengeance for ſuch abominable Offenders; and [ 

that it will be juſt to you , and your deſerts, is not cul 

only the deſire , but the belief of +0 

Tour moſt abuſed Friend, ag 

The Anſwer. | fo 

58. The Lady te ber Lover , in defence of ber 1o 

own Innacency, * 7 

; ks c01 

q wnkind Sir, on 


| Do nota little wonder at the frenzy of your crackt: 
Brain, fince you dare thus: confidently to call my- 
Love anc Modeſty in queſtion, and only for the civil 
Entertainment , which in honour 1 was obliged to 
afford a Friend. Whence come all thoſe dreadful and 
Satyrical Expreſſions that you imagin are now-too 
.|-Zood for one, that bur lately you pretended: to love | 
entirely, and fpared not Vows and Imprecations., to ] 
create a credulity in me? certainly the Furics were | ' 


your Dictatrixes when you wrote,” I will grant you, i 

| that a Lover may be allowed to beEalintle jealovs,it is j 

© ] but the overJowings of his AﬀeCtionzbut I hold ic not b 
- | fithe ſhould be made raging Mad, as I fear you are.,vir, . 


belicve | 


PE 
th Py 
COT m—_ —_ —_——— 


—_— —_ ——_——..uuwwt. 


4 
+7 


* 
—_— _— ht lt. _ 4. OO auth. Mt 


| 


= OA ve 


TP www 1 ts 


| 


- Complememts. 63 


believe me, your Intelligence is falſe , and Innocency 
can with ſafety ftand- all the Afﬀaults of a flanderous 
Tongue.. Pray recolleQ your thoughts, and puniſh my 
Accuſer,that.my Worth may not lie longer under the 
burthen of a Calumny : Be leſs ſuſpicious, and affure 
our felf , I ſhall be ever Loial : though now I write - 
in paſſion, ſo far Idareengage , fince I already find 
it is my chief content anJ happineſs , to be thoughe 
worthy of being , Sir, 
Yours, though bugt-y wronged, 


' $9. A Lafy to him whom ſhe Aﬀedts, 


ir, 

| Should have been ha Ys if Heaven had giuen me merits 
to deſerve your af ions , fince 1 bold it no great difft-- 

culty to afford you mine, But that we may diſcourſe with 

a little freedom , 1 will borrow ſo much time from my own 


Caution , That as I amaVirgin; you will ſhew your ſelf ſo 


I qneftion you are 6tberwiſe than Ncble ;, but only what ks 

commently expefed from « Maiden , that bath re$e# to ber 

own Mndeſly and Credit, and may therefere very well become, 
. | Sir, Your Friend and Seryaut. 


The Anſwer. 
60. A Lover to his Amorous Lady. 


Pear Yadam, 

| JP? fo well underftand my. ReſpeRs to.you:,. that 
(pardon my boldneſs if 1 fay) your care was (ome- 

what needleſs. Lady, it is you that I adore, and.catt 


gladly make my own,, and be proud of ſuch a Pur. 
<#:? Again, my B'rch.is-not ſo baſe, as to tyrannize 


Aﬀairs, as to meet you at, &c. Only 1 ſhall give you this | 


over | 


— —_— 


far a Gentleman, as not to offer any thing of Incivility. Par- |. 
don me, that T lay ſuch :n Injunion op you; it is not that | 


-” — 


you then imagin I-wovuld injure you, yon thar1 would 


-. 


—_—_— 


__ 
”» 


- | over Ladies, eſpecially you, the beſt of Ladies ; when 


| { beneath a wonder, if the World ftand amazed at your 


- | One ſmile of yours can work more Miracles than |. 
| 


+ forget to be , moſt Honoured Lady, 


1. OCG  OCOTEGACS SS oo os: IIs om_ 
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che Sky puts 6n her ſpangled garments, the glirtering 
| Stars, I wilt expe you with all the reverence and 
| — dae to your tioble Merits. From, divine 
| -RQF 

Yours, if 'yxu think the-worthy, 


Gl. The AﬀeTed Lover. to his Miſtreſs. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| Glorious Lady, 


| WE read and underſtand, by the inluftrious 

help of Hiftory, how ſtones have danced over 
| Amphion to the Theban Walls : that the mountainous 
Off , and the lofty Panchea likewiſe danced to the | 
Our ifion wb that Dolphins forſook their wild 
natures, when they heard che melody of 4rion's Harp, |: 
humbling their backs of ſcales to-bear him from-the 
violence 'of Neptune, and his angry Waves. It is then 


| voice : ſhould the fierce Tyger , or the raging Boar 
but hear'you ſpeak, they would- change their un- 
-bridled natures into 'the modelty-of deyout Adorers. 
One accent from your delicate and zncomparable lips, 
is ſufficient to give life to a "dying man, and to 
revive into childhood the chilland cold ctods of age. 


ſon's experience found in Medeas Bath. How happy 
am.1 then in your love? 1 am nothing. beneath the 
on Monarch 'of the greateſt Empire; and may 1 

Mfrom all fortunes, to my abſolute ruin, when 1 


' Nour Beautirs Slave. 


tn th. Og" WY A— —_ 
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The Anſwer. 
£2, A Lady, to ber sffefled Lover. 


My Happineſs and Foy, 

An 11m. 4 "RB and liberal Expreffi- 

ons towards me,do certainly aſſure me that your 

affeRion to me is real :- yet though I cannot requite 
yeur courteſies with a reprehenſion, I think I ovght in 
juſtice to give you this Cautionary Information, that | 
though you may think as you ſay,otkers may be of an- 
other mind, and ſome Critick may chance to find thoſe 
faults in your Rhetorick, which you that ſce with the | 
Nultiplying-glaſs of Love cannot perceive. Therefore 
left you forfeit your wiſdom, forbear theſe Hyperbolics 

| hereafter ; fince the reciprocal trials that have paſſed 
{ between us , do ſufficiently declare the mutual cohe- 
| rency of our affeion : Let me implore you to be 


YH more reſerved in this point , if you reſpe& my love, ] 
$- or me ; for what need ſych lofry lines , that favour fo: 


| much of flattery? when you know I bave made it my 
| reſolution to be Yours, and-only yours, < 


4 


—— 


| 63. A Lady to ber de$airing Lover, who bad deſerted - 
| - bjs Suit at the firſt Repulſe, 


Sir, 
| ' Expected either to have ſeen or heard farther 
| 4 fromyou, butl perceive you are a raw Soulgier, 
and but lately engaged -rnder Cupids Banner, otherwiſe 
you would not have .given over the Skirmiſh for a 
ſmall Repulſe : For though I can afford you a room in 
my heart, and all the Love that is there , is for you 
| and your worth : -yet' you might well tax me- with | 
lenity z or ſuppoſe me extream forward, ſhould I 
yield at the firſt Summons , without having the leaſt | 
'experience either of your love, or loyalty: But be 
confident { for I dare write more than I durft ons 
£ Ince 


_ 
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| 
| 


| out of the road of a Maidens modeſty, only. to meer 
with you: Be not ſo much like your Sex, as to flight | 


| Rio, but engage me to be , Sir, 


| high ro ſuffer me to ſtoop to, or fly from any attempt 
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fince this Paper cannot bluſh , though 1 may) 1 bave 

ha1 a very high reſpe& and honour tor you , ſince the 
firſt moment that made me happy with your preſence: 
I ſuppoſe a word to the wiſe way be ſufficient; if you 
have a kindneſs for me, you perceive 1 am ready to go 


me, now you have that chrown wpon you, which with 
ſo much ardency you ſeemed to courr before; for I can 
judge of Juſtice as well as Love: But if you will fa- 
your me with your Company , or at leaft a Line. or 
two-, you will not only give meabundance of Satisfa- 


Yours for ever 


64. A: Gentieman to « Fair Lady, whom he accidentally 
diſcovered at a Winds. 


Lovely Lady , 


Uſtice and Hononr kiſs your hands, and fofar plea 
my cauſe as to tell you, you are obliged to ſhew-me 

a favour , fince: for your fake I have undergone the 
vehement tortures of an expetting Lover : but now 
baing grown impatient,T have taken a reſolution ro he 
rather importunate than baſhful 3 for my nature is too 


that hath the countenance of what is Noble, Faireſt 
Lady,my ambition is to viſit you,if my lore may prevail 
with you to afford me ſo great an honour,and queſtion 
not (ſince Heaven delights to be loyed, and you, like 
one of its Inhabirants journeyed here for a ſmall ſpace, | 
appear Angelical ) but you will be in condition as in 
beauty.For if the divinity of your Perſon lay a Charm 
upon my Segſes,it is but Juſtite that you endeavour to 
recover me; before my-Diftemper render mie incapable 
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of any remedy z :owerer it ſhall be myglory,if 1 can» 
Inotlive your Servant,that I can die, Lovely Creature, 
Tour devout Admirer. 


$65. A ſick Lady to her Lover,enjoining him to forbear | 


his Viſits,ſhe being infeed withthe ſmall Pox, 


or ſome other Malignant Diſtemper, 


Sir, 


J] 4” now become a Prifoner $0 my:Cham 


wereCharity in you to beftow yourViſits,yet my own ſenſe of 
Jaſtice informs me I 6«gbt to continue cloſe, ſince that Fate 
hath befalien me, miy elſe be ſo Fitefal as to ſeize on you: 
it isa Diſtemper that hath uſed a violence to my whole Body, 


and hath not $ared my Face. Left therefore 1 become your 
wondey , 1 conjure you by all the live you have, or ever bad 
for me, to abſent your ſelf for ſome time , till you may ſee me 
with more ſafety and convenience, for if you ſhould venture 
your per ſon, now mine is in ſome danger, my grief would be 
augmented : fince I know it is more wiſdom to hazard the one 


-balf of my Eftate , than all: and if 1 muſt loſe my ſelf, 1 
would not have Death to be ſo triumphant as ts poſſeſs my 
ſecond ſelf, and to glory in his Congueſts ſo far « to make 
me 4 Bankrupt» You will do well to let me bear from yeu, 


at leaſt ſend your Prayers in my. behalf to the Heavenly 
Fhrone ;_ for ſo it becomes a ChriſNan and a Friend , and 
vu will therein do F uſtice to your ſelf, and , Sir, 


A 


Yours , in Sickneſs, or in Health, 


66, The fearful Lover , to bis fuppoſed 


unconſlant Miſtreſs. 


Madam, 


JT is now moſt apparent to me , that there is no 
credit to be giyen to a;Woman. Have not you and I || 


. COll- 


ber ; and thaughtt 


4 
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confirmed {o ſtrong a League,and Love,and Friendſhip 
{as-wasg Poſſible to be done; yet you can forgerallyour 

; Promiſes, your Vows, and:fobgr Proteſtations, as if ' 


as ſoon as-made.This you have moſt perfdiouſly done, | 


;and-under the prerence of fear that your Misfortunes | 
'afe drawing nigh, as if you had diſcretion enough to | 
' chalk to your ſelf the way to your felicity; or as if you 
.held a. correſpondence with Wizards, that could 
 divine- what the effe&s of your love ſhould de; if I 
muſt he flighted now at laft,when I thought to be moſt 
happy, yet at leaſt pray let me not be forgotten; that 
You may juftly ſay, yon were once loved by a real 
Friend ; and if it befiy misfortune to be deprived of 
you, may you meet with one whoſe affeftions may be 
ſincere as mine , that would be, Madam, 
Tours , if you pleaſe. 


The Anſwer. 
67. A Lady to ber fearful Lover. 
Wortby Sir, 


k & WR downright railing againſt our Sex, ſeems 
to me, only as the heat of your paſſion, which | 


'they were but as ſo much wind, and might be broken |* 


T will favour with the conſtruQion of your Love. Bur 1 
cannot but. extreamly admire what Devil: it ſhould | 
be,ſhould inflame'you with fo-much fear and jealouſy: | 
T remember all thoſe Vows and Proteſtations that | 
paſfed-between us,and you ſhall know, I dare not to be 
ſo wicked as totempt Heaven and Venzeance , (o as 
to break my\Jea Promiſe to-any Soul alive, eſpecially | 
with you : be therefore wiſe, andmore reſolyed, You | 
might have forborn your taunting language « f my | 
chalking outa way to my felicities , or holding a cor- 
reſpondence with Witches, ' or' of taxing me point» 


blank with perftdiouſne{s, before you beard my anſwer; 


-——— 
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ſuch uſage would tempt many 'T young Maiderr to 
ſcorn-and forget Loye. When 1 ſee-you next, we:may 


confident, I am , Yours ,. if you think fit. 
68, 4A Wife to ker Extravagant Huaband, 
Vain and miſerable Man ! . 


(Om thou open-thy eyes , and not fear left every. 
4 one that ſces thee, ſhould revenge thoſe Adulte- 
ries and Laſcivious ations of thine ? wherewith thou 
haft brought upon thee the Curſes of a. chat Wife, 


ſcience tell thee there is an everlaſting Law-giver ſits 
in Triumph againſt the day of vengeance , to Judge 
ſuch perverfe Sinners as thee? Or doft thou imagin 
that thoſe tri duries Femces from the begin- 
ning)were but matters of policy? or that poſition. of 
Man and Wife being one fleſh, was meerly breath 
and exhalation ? ſurely it is ſoeſteemed by Artheiits 
and prophane livers: But I fear, to the eternal Horror 
of thy Soul , thou wilr roar in the Pit of. everlafting 
Perditiqn , from-whence it is difficult to get Redem- 
ption. Therefore be no more faoliſh-, but .call to 


| mind how than haſt miſpent thy moſt precious timez 


endeaygqur to redeem it , and open the eyes of thy 
Underſtanding, that thou mayeſt repent, ani fin- 
no more, le{t a worſe thing happen unto thee : Con-, 
fder, the lips of -a Whore are: ſweet as Honey to 
the-tafte of Fools; but in; her heart is the ſting cf 


the vertuors Wife of thy boſom, for a Strumpet that 
1s not only difloyal ;; bur, impudent ? Dareſt thou de- 
ſpiſe thy Children, theſe gifcs of the Almighty Pro-. 


— —— 


with her dear and innocent Babes ; doth not thy Con- | 


diſcourſe farther on this, SubjeRt;till. then,and eyer,be |- 


Scorpions , yea the poiſon-of. Aſps lyes-undet. her. 
Iips ; . Wilt thou then adventure the ſtinging, when.| 
there is ao cataplaſm for theſore ? - Wilt thou forget”| 


vidence,, |! 


_—_—— 


$0 OI 


- | that I may waſh thee clean 
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vidence, reſembling Olive-branches about thy Table» 
thoſe Buds of the Divine Bleffings, promiſed to the 
ood man? wilt thou run and wallow in the loathſom 
nk of Luſt and carnal Brutality ? thou that mayeſt 
trace the fair Walls of Contentment with honeſt and 


——_— 


1 chat embracings. Oh be more adviſed , let the con- 


tra& of our Nuptial Vows prevail with thee; 1 con- 
jure thee,return to the pleaſant Springs of our Amity, 
again with the tears and 
kifſes of a loving Wife; that -thou mayeſt ſee thy 
Children flouriſh, and that 1 may no longer be as my 


| preſent condi: ion renders me, 


Thy ſorrowſul and miſerable Wife, ' 
'6g9g, A Lover to his diflempered Lady. 
My Toy? 


FOU are now more'cruel in your Sickneſs, than 1 
ever found you in your Health ; it was a ſevere, 


j Command you ent to me; What though you are'fick? 


if I do not ſee you 1 ſhall be ſotoo, and perhaps may 

o out. of the World before you. I underſtand your 
indifpeſicion to be great, and that your Diſeaſe hath 
abuſed you to your Face-but I hope you underſtand me 
ſo well , as to conclude my Love doth not confift in 
outward Forms : I have reaſon to command my paſ- 
fon, and by that 1 am perſwaded it was a virtuous Caſ- 
ſandrx , not a fair Helen that I courted , a Spirit that 
was truly Noble , not the thin Skin of a Fair Feature. 
However, I am confident the Beauty of your Perſon, 
as well as that of your Mind , cannot be ſubject to 
a ruin by any' ſiniſter accident: Time, that under- 
takes to wreſtle with all things Mortal , may give 
it a trip hereafter ; and then our Sonls ſhall enjoy 
a Bliſsful Ljnion to Eternity, Dear Soul , recal 
your Mandate, and give me leave to be happy once 


more, 


th 
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1,45 x m*3.:2 mv wei Dd C7 pane © 


| 


f 


_ 


dr ro aww w—o— co—— - IR 1 
_ 


Aa "3 i 


| You : 


inore n for till I ſee- a 
{ [however 1 bayethis co 


" 79s 4 Lady ts. ber 


of 


; | You em ro be a 
: | I may receive your Cntr hong fr oue own' 


; | mq ſhall beligye Oreo perſuade, 
my Ce you! are: truly N WT SeL0Er ons are { 
as 7 have reaſon fo Noe a your Roth bear any.} 


| ble: civility 3, nor. can it,de_ thought diſcretion , but 


| 


71: 
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=D am'in. ontinual. pain :' 
fation; thatlcanbe _. * 
Tours langyaſhing. A 


Servant., ehit, for ſome, private. A 
Way his 72s ft T 


ex4 —_ 
485 *g% 


\ reaſons: A 


Hanoured Six, Ra 
bition, hath been & Gat a ont, | 

that now it Pecome too big. to be cancealed ;}/ 
On, I belech u, if you hayeany.reſpeR for'| 
» ſatis | Sack, which only that'} 

ws  Cagir Jot are Fter known.to.you. 
ery way compleat , if 


» © 7 F | 


——_—_——__— _ 
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kindneſs towards me , you will not deny this reaſona- 


rather.a ftrange extravagancy..in me, to receive yopr | 
then, grep edge ia *6ft RAY: Ican 0-2) hug | 
accquat gf, Fol rth, RR. n_ what I haye.read 
in your wiflze 3 Which 1 confeſs i is ſufficient , (if our 1 
conditions may correſ ſpond) toentitle me, Sir, þ 
Be Tours, as you ſhall pleaſe, |, 


£25 The -abſent Lover , to bis ſuppoſed . - | 
.  wrgonſtant 4 Wifreh | | 


/ ; IP raſhly. condemn you, but pardon. my 


it 


love, if 1 take upon me to inform an to adviſe | 
There are thoſe that whiſper ftranze things ' 
, Concerning you z as that, you afford your ſelf mor= 


; lib: ty. than is; 'canfiſtent with the. modeſty. of your | 


bak z and thar at unſeaſonable | times you hare hen 


| 
$2 2. 


Mayer: 
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\ of flanderous people topped, that Etivy it 
| Tr may by ee ardar Yobe., Goin , ache 


% \ aftions , but hath bis Emiſfaries todo the like ; and 


| Liar : nor dare 1 A 4 looſe thought of one 
I whom I ſo dearly loye: I cannot think, my (elf loſt to 


roar Neney, but-my' Ares leapt to hearken' 
_ -- | to any thi 


& charged to ſlip behind the hangings , and to watch 


q 


| draw the Has £3 diſcover | £0 al the World, that 
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ſeen to 'accom pany ma a whoſe converſation 
is ſptci=nt to rende k and ſcandalous; I 


know, Madam ; Reparr is only a Tatler 'and a 


is anyuſe made of your 
Name ; impute it;as I do, - my diſtraion not your 
df: but withal be fo circymſpeRgtuty [- 


Jove and admii NS Jo, hi > 
Ve an ire Ever 0, while on 
as Ws. Oar FOE forte Bate OT 
- Tons. 


A deities bei bj hos 4 
\# blind the eges wy 6 iv LY _ 


My Lifes Life, 
Perceive thy Guardian, who, no briend of rhine, 
.doth not only watch me; 'ant,alj-my words and 


*there ; are: thoſe that. do'afſure, me; the: Servants are 


who they are thar ſhall viſit thee : my Advice there- 
fore is , that always irt his preſence we ſeem as ftran- 
| gcrs, and counterfeit nr looks ; that we may thereby 
Saks allay thehckt of Wiegel tnſy: but remember; 
when thou ſceft my brow” fait of frowns, as if. 1 had a 
| reſolution to be angry, it is but aCo of my Coun- 
tenance; and that Carlye tt amjas' thatt be cyer,thy | 
tappy,and therefore: or Sar pleaſant Friend;believc | 
it for a Play, not a'truth; and if thou doft but a thy | 
part as well as I, it hall notbe Jong cre Hymen ſhall 


/f 
» # 


*-10 


| Dave left one that T might find a better ;, be 
g7 


of Complements, 
=I te of either their care of envy, thou art mine 


interim be affured , 1ſhall in Love and Loyalt 
ation as an unmovyed Rok, 


My deareſt Deer, thy af efionate Server. | 


73s A Gratis to his new Miſtreſs, *2og hs, 
uiſhing aa old one, ._.., - 


ovely Li 6 
Aving lately had the FI toſee you, 1 am now wit 
pond 6 rom my deſigns of Marrying . with anotber” 
I cannot deny na Treaty.w4s b:d concerning that Aft 
fair with , &Cc. but your excellent Beauty bath put fp: £1 
my career, and hath made me prent an of meriting. 
Faveur : and that you may not think me win fine | | 


I mill never enter into the bonds of Seca with any bub 
your incomparable ſelf, 1 bad net perhays took this pres 
ſumption upon me , if I bad not- fome encouragementsy 
or if 1 bad not at leaſt fancied 4 much, when Lwas latet 
where you were. ' | beſeech you, Dear La 1y, pardon this 
rudeneſs, end give me the epportaght) 10. wait. upon'yay, thath i 
I may verbally and redlly give 4 farther Teftim de - &þ ; 


Love aid Honour I have had for you , fince 1 bo 
reſolution to tive end die, 
74. 4 Captiou Lover to promett, » I 
. Mie 0 CC s | © 


' 


ble as your. he 
Eel by. the rail, 


conſtant : Had'l give yn dans oy your mig 


+. | haye..had | os, - far; your frequenging $i 


compapy 


Te * 
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W4 your Society ; but my affeRions have been unſported, 
& | 29 neyer had ſo muchas a ſmall flaw, or mote in them 
4 ci now. Now, that you, like an unjuſt, and wanton, 
11 if not laſcivieus piece of Vanity, have given occaſion 
to no (mall number that obſer ved your bebayiqur , to 


- 
. . 


et talk 5-and-befmear" that fair Repfation that" you 
+} before enjoyed, which was the main mative that 
ſpurred we on to conclude our Contrat:-And-fince 
Mat time 1-have topk you.to be mjne,, and therefore 
ay with the -more freedom reprove you and adviſe 
84. you , I. ſhall now-ſay no more, but expect you ſhould 
ſatishe my diſturbed thoughts , by giving me an ac- 
'count of what paſſed.between you ; and then hoping 
11 yc u will be morereſerved for the future, you may Rill | 
\''Y conclude me as before, caTy 
\. 1 
if 


[1.4 
: o 
1 


Your affeRlionate real F,iend. 


0s. The Anſwer. 
Wi *' "75, AVertuous Lady to her Captious Lover. 
\'K Sir, : | 
'\Þ [ Am apt to believe it for acertian truth, that Cupid 
ls * *. and Jealoxſyare inſeparable companions, and true 
Maifore is oftentimes mixt with ſuſpitious fears: but it 
FR ts 3. *onder , that you who are a-man of reaſon, 
4 1hgi: oflatly.condemn me , before you know what 
W#1.ny Otence hath been. Sir, give meleave ta tell you, 
| 1 have now a-fair occaſion to miftruft your demeanor 
lk i-hercafter. "The Genticman thatwas in-my compauy 
I8-deſcrves.rathcr your acktiowledgments for his noble 
© department , than'your extraragant' cenſure. But 
7 perhap*yoi;will abſolutely concludeme idle, for be- 
F-\ 10H ſo much as ſeen with ny Man}, ' fince I was 
': *-defigned20 be yours only.: however, you may do-me 
ET the j1Rice: to confider- there were others of my Sex 
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4s th ine; ror had 1 been ig his &nifiiny,-had not the 
| imparine treaties 'of thr reft®prevatied VERNE? 
i ave | cdes, 
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Refides, though 1 am in eleion 'to be your Wite, 
1-hope you do nor intend to make me yourS'ave , but 
| will allow me a reaſonable converſation with perſons }3 
above the reach ofa Catumny.- I: beſeech you Sir, j# 
be ſatisfied'with this account-,-and take this for a Cer- 3 
tain truth , I: will :hence-forward forget the hopes of Þ 
being a-Eride, before I will caft you into'fuch ano her Þ 
Hell of termenting J-aloufies ; bur ſhall ftudy to render: 
my ſelf as ſhall become, Sir, 


"IE I "0 IF PO I—_ th Mt. 
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Yurs, if it may be. 


76. A Lover in Commendation of his Mi reſs, 
My Blig ;. pF | 
| [ Was ſufficiently amazed when 1 bchel-l your per- |; 
fon, and the beauty of your outward ſhape, inſo- þ 
much that I concluded Nature deſigned you for her 8 
Store-houſe, wherein all her Rarities and N ,y.lties 
were diſperſed and intrufted: 1 looked , and as 1- 
lcoked 1 admired ; but having afterwards attained t' 
underſtand the virtues of your Mind, 1 could not- 
| then but clearly perceive what a rich treaſure of pre- 
cious Jewels. were incloſed within the fair Caſket, FY 
Since which time, I have been proud” of mine owns 
judgment, and think- the beter of my ſelf for fixing 
upon ſo glorious-an obje&. -This is not Flattery, hut '}'% 
Juſtice ; an4 as you have ſet my AﬀeCions on a flame, 
it. 38 as jult that you ſhould ſtudy fome way for ſatisfa- 
Ction : ſince I am in thought; word, and deed, +; 


F 

E 

| | | # 43 18 
e| Madath, yours; wholly at your communt, ') I 
t ; Ys Diet 


77-" A Ladies thanks to a Gentleman, for a tivility 


S | lately received. 

Ee Worthy Sir, y | *2 $4 bs 
x | Þ Should be a ſtranger to Worth and Honor, ſhould | 
CE 11 be ſo far unacquainted with the generoſity At 
>» Your Nature, as not tounderſtand it to be truly Noble | 
18: 8 Sol E. 3 ___ ii 
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n all things ,.it ftudies to-do. courtefies , and hates 
29:-reccive acknowledgments ;.yer I muſt be fo up- 
Tight to my felf, as: tofown: your late civility for a 
moſ noble Favour, which 1 confeſs I received with 
Home kind of amazerr ent 7 as being my ſelf ſo much 
wadeſerving :; and leſt: mySgrvices:{hbuld! be beneath 
my wiſhes, if 1 can have your acceptance my en- 
eavours cann0t be: unrewardet , for that alone will 
render them confiderable z and-if I can be happy. in | 
#any, thing , .it muſt be in proclaiming to the World, 
Chow much I am , Noble Sir, 


> A— 


Nur Honeurer, and hunle Servant, 
78, 4 Gentleman to 4 fick Lady, 
*I Madam, 


want of Health, my mind afſures me, yon cannot 

ve diftempered by any bold Diſeaſe , but I muſt” be 

$£00., You have this evidence for itz; fince 1 haye 

J.an.extream Fit of difcontenFfrom the time I | 

TRE fw you: Now I am fomewhat amended., my 

 indiſpoſition. is alittle qualified , which gives me | 
£0. hope, ag.1 do defire, that your 


"ld. want a Companion, in your miſery, I would 
chooſe to bel} again: That I may therefore be fore- 


warned of my0wn Misfortunes;, be p.caſed I beſeech 
L you to let me underſtand how you do, and withal 
make me happy by receiving ſome commands from 


W » ſince it is the glory of my Life to appear | 


——_— RR. * T-RX.. 


TY As happy 23.00 ſympathize with you in your | 


ſam ,- otbetwiſe rather than you | 


Yours in occafions. \ 
The 
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| 5. A ſick Lady to a Gentleman.” 
Noble Sir, So, AT 
M7 Diſtemper litves me, but all in vain, fince I cannot E 
"I be throughly well till 1-ſee that you ere ſo; I coul4 | ® 
once willingly have died , bsCauſe 1 tannot live to requite | © 
your kindneſs : but now | begin to be paſt all bope of dying, \ © 

for Death came tower ds me ſo faſt, that the very Joy thereof | - 
bath wrought in me a Recovery. Sir, my health conſiſts only | 
is the ability which I,bope ſaddenty to have , that I may viſt | © 
you'; ſince you will not FL favourab'e as to prevent me by] { 

coming bitber._:- but whether fo come to megor T to you, I hope | 

you will net deny me the binour to own what [ have bithe: to | + 
'profeſt, to be ſtill what I was befove, and will continue, Sir, | 3 
" © Yours, to ſerve and honour you, | 


80. A Huband to bis Laſciview Wife. , 


Withed and wretched Woman ,. i}. 

Adft thou forgot all goodneſs , that thou dare&'] { 
lift up thy adulterous eyes to behold the Cry: lat 
ſal light? Haft thowno ſenſe of thy own filthy de-8 
| formity ? Doſt thu not know the World brands ther FY 
fora Whore , a notorious Strumpet? ,Art thou not'} £ 
ſenſible how thou haſt made me become a ſcorn #nd!{ 4 
| by-word tv all that know me.? Not that the_credit:] 
of an honeſt man can be daſhed by the infidelity of ai} # 
Strampet : but- ſo it is, that the corruption of ,the:| 
times have created a caſtom, to !etthe Wives fins-4l 
upon the Husbands forehead 3 thy Childrenart cit! 
bated or. pitied by all, and 1 my (elf dare nos lo6ki4.8 
npon them, leſt 1 permit my fears to whiſper to mel 
thy Whoredoms, and their Baſtardy. Our Relations, 
and thoſe that were formerly our boſom Frietwls , dof 
- forſake us, crying , they will not accompany 

d- "Ea | them, #* 
| | nem 
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or that tread the paths. of-ifconftancy, Conſider theſe 
things and repent ,« leſt _ Sa pncy do fasther 
> | provoke Divine Juſtice, and Hea7en pour forth Ven- 
7 geance as a reward of all thy inp'eties; 'and. wit 
- | remember, this is the advice of, monftrons Woman, ! 
. © Thy ſad, and ihe injured Hihand, 


IC”. 


A. 


81. A Gentleman to bis Friend, returning thanks þ. 
fer ſending bim a Book, Ps; vo 
; Wo thily Honour ed Sir, \"IN$ | 

S T Weuld haverejoiced to have bad'an opportuaity to | 
- | + ſetye you before you ſentme that Ingenious Piece, | 

- | enticuled , The Lives of .the. Stateſmen_ and Faworites of 
.4 England fince. the Reformation, - But. I am now bound 
to make it the bulineſs of my life, to render for alt an 
humble and hearty acknowledgment, both for your : 


be unwelcom to me that you ſhould ſend, yet I know | 
. | not what could havedeen more-welcom, except your 
4.ſelf, whom 1 know not how to.requite 3 burmuft pro- | 
gt claim.you- a noble Friend, and a-charitable Gentle- | 
Fman,and ſhall multiply my wiſhes for your prof parity T 
Fi-fince you have. without meritof mine, bound me for | 
ever, Sir, | | 


| ; Your thankful Servant, 
$2, 4.Gentlemans.requeſt to bis Friend , for 
By Feng a ſum. of.-Money. | 
EL. $i,  % | 
TT ET me not be held no Friend, becauſe I ſend to 
'! | borrow Money; LI. had rather want that, than 


| 
| 
| 


£1 loſe your Love: bur Sir , if you ſhall think fit to par-: 


FI 


-nt and urgent occaſion puts .me ,on this ſtrange 
"BY | ; _ - Adrep. 


3Þ eaſurg,the length cf. your Purſe-ſlrings, fince a pre-! 
i0; 


+. | themſe'ves wich ſuch as belong to the houſe of ſhame, | 


F | own ſake,and for the Gifts : For though nothing could | 


don my boldneſs , 1 defire your, patience ſo far, as to | 
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Adventure. -TheSum is & 
be 
for the aſſurance, and. for interelt , you ſhall have 'my 


c Five Pounds, which ſhall 


your civility. in.this caſe:, I reſt., as ever, 
Nour Friend and Servant. 


borrow Money. Rs | 
Sir, 


if a five pound weight could ſnap it. I have not 
thought fit to pardon..any boldneſs, but to eſteem my 


you, your Credit .is ſufficient, and therefore I have 
ſent you the Sum required, and ſhall expe no other 
Intereſt , than the like -Courtefie ( if you think it 
one). when you ſhall be troubled$y 

; Tour bearty real Friend. 


$4. | A :Lover to bis Miſlreſa. - 
I Am now in love with mine 'own Eyes, and Wit, for 


believe the latter may be ſhaep, 
a CharaQter: of your Worth,- Re-more jaſt. to your 
(elf and me, than to-think 1 flatter you ; look. intg 
your ſelf, and then you will wrong neither ; and when 
you find I have done you right , call-not my affe&ion 


preſumpruous. as to exceed your pleaſure , let your 
pity ſeu}. my Pardon; fince.my :default.was only che 


E'5 
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paid within-a Month , if yot dare take my credit” 


thankful acknowledgments. - Thus not doubting of F; 


83+ : A Gentleman to his Friend, "that ſent to: 


ſelf happy , inchat I have a Parſe.or String to ſerve |. © 


were.not the firſt exceeding good , they could not | * 
endure the luſtre-of your Peaney' and 1 am apt t0 | 
nce it hatn ſo exa& | 


in queſtion for making the diſcovery ; fiace it js ry | E | 
| duty to ſerye you and Truth, ia all things bonourable,: | 
Bat if by .commending my own Services, ] am 6» | - 


. 
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+ | there is no.need of pardon; though the worth of 
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effect of Love, 29d I flat} doubly be engaged: to be, 
SOUR , br Ws 
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The Anſwer, | 
85, 4 Lady to ber Lover, 
Sir, 


>, hg" do well to loye your own Eyes and Wit; 
and 1 will-own*the firſt to be good , and the 
latter ſharp; but if they both went together as you 
t-| place them , your Brains might be on the out-fide of 
"your Head, and then if you prove miſtaken, blame 
| your Self, your Eyes, your Wit, and not me. But 


that I may be juſt to you , where there is no fault, 


ones affeion oftentimes appears more in words than 
in reality : however, if you will take the liberty and 
trouble to, commend me, I mu and will claim the 
priviledge to ſubſTribe my ſelf, vir,. "L 

| | Tour obliged Servant. 


85. 4. Gentleman ts his Rival, —_ 

Sr,. 
| F you underſtood what an: Honour I have for the 
{ & accompliſhed Lady, you are pleaſed to:afford your 
| Courtſhips to,and what a. reciprocal return I have for 
| my affeftions;you would either out of civility,or judg- 
ment-ceaſe to be ſo ridiculous, asro endeavour to rob 
] me of her;-whom her Parents and her Self hath bleſ- 
- 1} ſed-'me with. And though perhaps ſhe out: of a 
- . | Maiden-modefty, will affore you it isnot ſo, yet Ican 
k- | juſvfic as much, and make it apparent to your own 
+. | -| judgment: Beſide, the time is drawing near, when 


"X | j FP» . WF Pe - 

'; | our wiſhes will be conſuinmated ; and then; you, and 
- "| that. part of the World that know her , may learn 
» * | whether what Lhave now faid be a Truth; or Fable: 
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Conen not your ſelf, ſhe hath a'notable waggiſh Witg: 
an4 uſes it >olyto make you her ſport. SC, be wiſes] 
and think'not with eaſe to attain ro. a happineſs that Y; 
- I have tugged for : you are a Gentleman whom ' |: þ 
known, nor are your Relations ſirangers to mc, +11 
it not for that reaſon, I ſhould not have br. ku y. nf 
vilits to her hitherto, ro the diſturbance ut ni "Uiet 
But from - this time remember , I have deſ1tc.! 11: 
warned :you tc forbear , as gou cheriſh your (fc 
and reputation, that ſo we may continue Friends, for 
be afſured, you canrot find out a more ready way to 
provoke my wrat!: , than your perſeverance, which 
will occaſion me to proclaim my ſelf, Sir, 


Your incenſed Enemy, 


$7, A Virgin to her Pareats , that would bave her 
Match to one whom fhe cannot love. 

Moſt dear Parents, Wy Tons MIR 

| Beſeech you;let the Rules of Nature be ſopreyalent 

' with you, as not to Marry meto:the Man whom | 2 
you deſign : but if you do reſolve that I ſhall Marry, © 
let it be to one that I ſhall love, or to my Grave: be [ft 
not over-ruled by the thoughts of Ayarice,leſt you bt 
come inhumane_to your own blood, and njake;me . - * 
4."  - © Your ſad, ſorrowful, and afflifted Daughter. . 


''* $88. A Gentlemans firſt Addreſs to bis Miſtreſs, 
Beauteous Lady, 


| You Srge is io gion jous , that I muſt needs 23 | 
| &L. acknowledge ;.1 do verily beljeve. bath;| 
| not"cne.piece of Art that ſhe i hwothorg | rt 4: 

| is there any Lady under Heaven'to whom 1, owe |-* 
| 2 greater” reverence , were,your affeQions but corce-. | *Þ 
ſpondevt to wine , 1 woujd ie for happineſs with the F 
proudeft Prince under-the bright Canopy of the Ce. 8 
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[| teftia Orb,but without your loye,I cannot live; which 
{ will bz a ſufficient evidetice,, tho | 
4 cjent cauſe of my ruin, M 


| queſtion not but you. will be noble to it, either for, love; 
or pities ſake: _ Dear:Lady,; give me leave to-pay my 


3 ' yoar 'wofch';, yet. ſuch. is, the over-ruling. power of 
4 
| 


EY 


- | ma iful, that I may not languiſh-in adverſe fortune, 
F | fince you are naturally tender, and Iam, fair Nymph, 
| 90..ACourteomLafy to ber Paranonr.s, who bad 


3 Moirrour gf Men 7. FIOES \ he AR 8 | þ 
| I Am_ now. conftrained.to confine. my ſelf. ro- a.xe- 


| 
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,:that you are the eff- 
in 0] humbly implore your 
fay zur, make me your adopted Servant, aid uſe me 
an4 what is mine, as yours; for I account no glory 
greatr, than that of being, Lovely L1dy, | 
Your. obedrent Vofſa's 


$9. - Andther; to the ſame e As | 

Mirror of Ton! Ss PROS. .. | 
P Ardon the preſumptien of a Stranger, that having 
_ lately loft his heart, makes an enquiry far it of 
one who is compoſed of notbigg but what conſiſts. of 
L1nocence .-n( Vertuez and from thence I have this 
conſolazion, that knowing it is in your poſſeffion, 1 | 


viſits to it and if I miy be ſo happy, let moaccompa- 
ny it, by being regiſtred. among .the.cbief of your 
Adorers. . I confefs, my encouragements are may, 
having. att-mpted nothing yet, .that, might make me- 
capab'e of your ſmiles,and being zcquainted only with 
your Beayty,that thaugh my eyes. were but. once bleſ-: 
fed with ed Your peerleſs Perfections:,.my foul; 
imineJiately became a Captive to your Vertues ; and: 
b2ing now-at your diſpoſal , I ſhall hope .to find you 


Yours wholly, in thebonds of firm AﬀeJien.. 


. getzen her. with Child.” 


tired life , ſech is the fruit. pf your late dalliance, 
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« | | | of Complements. 83 ; 
ch that4 am. become, obyiaus (and. without your company Þ4 
h- | ſhill be odious) ra.all that ſee:me z-and,like your, ſc1f,Þ# 
ir the Babe..in my womb -.is-continually exerciſing it ſelf Y 
Ie inn aCtivity that.affords me bur little refts- You can-,| x 
yY not forget your promifes to marry me, ere you could | © 
prevail with me to ſatisfie your pleaſures. Swe. t Sir, |'# 
FJ | let your ſtay be ſhort, for prolixity is dangero:1s to | 
'F | both our reputations, I langviſh ill you. come , and |? 
till thga, and ever ſhall remain, My dear Soul, %* 
«fl | | Yours , to love , and live gith you. E 
of. 91. A Gentlejnan to his ( once ſcornſul, but now ) | F 
of | afethonate Miſtreſs. A 
Sh | Madan , : X 
3& OUR/fghs and flatteries -are - not prevalent | 
"il | ; enough, fince I bave now diſpoſed of my reſolu- |" 
y tions ſo firmly +, as-that they are beyond the power of | *W# 
L- | z cither of us to-recal. Nor am 1 one of thoſe: puny | '# 
ry 1 | Lovers,that think it reaſonable to lay my love at your |. # 
I, | t-Et, after it hath ſvinhumanely received your flights. | 
e- | once loved you too-well; but now have ſo opened the |. 
h eyes of my underſtanding, that I can more p'ainly ſee | 'i| 
pf my.0;4n worth, and-your frailty.. You are now ſo kind, | \# 
[-: as ta:make. Vows of Love to me; and I am fo little; Fi 
al:i & |20.; Infidet. as, to helieve you : And therefore ſince 
dq. yau have a love for me, I conjure you by that love yau | W 
u bear.me,, that you rrouble me no more , but hence- | | 
CY forth ttudy-to forget that I was ever ſo much as . 'Y 
1, Your loving Friend... | ? | 
92." A -kind-betrted Gentlewoman to ber boaſting ' 
| | Favourite. no 
| | vngrateful Man! * } 
| | FJarH my love to: you defervel no better than} 
_ ! 1 your ſcorns? D'd I receive you to-my.embraces } 
* | Forge my weak belief of-your treacherdus von : 
e re | and þ 
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1. leftial Qrb;but without your lied cannot live; which 
fo $7 


{will be a. ſatficient evi t.you are the eff 


FE} cjentcaufe of my ruin; Madam, T humbly implore your th 
{+ fay zur, make me your adopted 'Seryant,, aid pſe me. lin 
an4 what. is, mine, as yours; for T account no glory | ni 
greatr, than that of being, Lovely Lady, t p! 
Your. obedzent Vofſa'. . le 

$89. "Andther ,. to the ſame fe.” ti 


Mirror of Women! 1 
Ardon the preſumptien of a Strariger, that having 
"| 1 lately loft his hodrt, makes an enquiry far it of. 

| ones who is compoſed of notbigg but whatconſifts. of 
Tanocence --nd Vertuez and from thence I have this 
"| conſolation, that knowing it is in your poſkeſſion, 1 
- | queſtion not but you. will he noble to it, either for, love; 
| or pities ſake: _ Dear:Lady; give me leave to-pay my 
- | viſits to it 3 and if 1. my be [© happy, let moaccompa- , 
4 ny it,, by being, regired. among.the.cbief_of your | 
F | Adorers. . I confefs, my encouragement:s are-fmal, 


"I - 
£2T 


- | having.att-mpted nothing yet, that, might make me- 
+ | capab'cof your (miles, and being gcquainted only with 
F-{ your wotch'; yet. ſuch. is, the over-ruling; power of 
a] your Peauty. thay thaagh my eyes, were but ance bleſ- 
4 ſed with «fight of your peerleſs Perfections.,.my lbul; 
# | immeJiatdly became a Captive to your Vertues ; and: 

b:ing now-at your Gilpos » 1 ſhall hope to find you 
| magrful, that 1 may not langyiſh-in adverſe fortune, 
 fince yqu are naturally tender, and Lam, fair Nymph, 


Yours wholly, in thebonds of firm 4feGion.. 
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| Y Am. now. conftraiged.to confine. wy ſelf. ro" xe- 

| © iced liſe', ſachs the fruit, pf your late dalliance, 
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| that4 am-become, obyiaus (and. without your company [4 
ſhall be odious) ra.all chat ſeeame z.-and,like your ſ1M,;Þ 
| the Babe..in my womb -.is-continually exerci(1 


yay have a love for me, I conjure you by that love yau }* 


| 
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; As-cont ng it ſelf |; 
inn aCtivity that.affords me bur little reſts. You cate, 
not forget your promiſes to marry me, ere you could [7 
prevail with me to ſatisfie your pleaſures. Swe.t Sir, | 
let yaur. ſtay be ſhort, for prolixity. is dangero:1s to |? 
both our reputations ,-I Janguiſh til} you-come , and | 
till thga, and ever ſhall remain, My dear Soul, 1% 
Tours , to.love , and live ith you. 


| 4 

91. 4 Gentleman to his ( once ſeornſul, but now ) L 

| afetlonate Miſtreſs. - : 
Madam , 


OUR-fghs and fAlitteries -are - not prevalent } ©; 
i enough, ſince I bave now diſpoſed of my reſolu- | 
tions ſo firmly'-, as:that they are beyond the power of | * 
etther of us to-recal. Nar am I one of thoſe: puny | 7 
Lovers,that think it reaſonable to, lay my love at your |. 
f-et, after it hath ſoinhumanely yeceived your flights. 
I once loved you to0-well; but now have ſo-opened the ]. :; 
eyes of my underſtanding, that I can more p'airly ſee | *& 
mMy.o;un worth, and-your frailty.. You are now ſo kind, 4 38 
as ta;make. Vows of Love to me; and.l am fo little; 
20. Infidet. as. to helieve you ; And therefore fimcet 


> — 


bear.me,, that you trouble me no more , but hence- | 7 | 
forth ftudy-=to forget. that I was ever ſo much as .. | 
Your loving Friend... 


92." A kind-bettted Gentlewoman to ber boaſting 

| Favourites 

wungrateful Man! © _ - 
[Jan H my love to: you defervel no better thay: 
! 1 your ſcorns? D'd I receive you.to-my. embraces F 


\-3 my weak belief of-your treacher6us Voun 
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i and do you requite me with che ruin of my Repu-- 
FF tation, Degenerate Vf 

£4 as to think you do not wound. your'own Fame, when 
p:1-you ſtrike ar me, will -not ail men abhbor you ? Jnd 
+: | though they permit: you. a- hearing , yet eſteem of 
{| you as one of Natures Prodigies. © But to be. more 
| phin with you, be ſo wiſe as to forbear your foul 
"£| Reproachecs, left 

yard from fome one or other, that may be ſcnſible 
of 'your unworchy uſage to , 
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tation, 


93+ The Lyver to bis inconſtant Miſtreſs. 


Lady, 


- I-me leave to tell you ,” Since you can forget to Love, 
& 74 1- carl as eaſily forget to Sigh 3 and from this Minute | 
3 tha!l diſown yon for being the Obje@ of” my Det 
| I think it not at. all difficult. ro finda Miltreſs 
z { of 'more worth anJ conſtancy. May you Poſleſs a 

| Huſtand equal to your deſerts, 1 wiſh you no. 
- - | Ercater Plagye. ms | 


Y ouR -Love was ounce my Paradife', nor did I ' 
= efteem my ſelf happy in ought elſe ; but now' 
| <a 


! Can you be fo ſatriſh 


you receive a Piſtol, or a Poin- 


Baſe Wretch, 
Tour mortal Enemy. 


your arabition hath betrayed your Ho- 
corrupted your AﬀeRion towards me, give 


| Farevel. 
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SONS. In | 
S in thoſe Nations , where they yet adore 
Marble and Cedar, and their aid implore 
*Tis not the workmen , nor the preciou-wood , 
Put 'tis the wor ſmpper that makes the Gad ; 
So cruel Fair, thouph Heaven has giv'n thee all, 
We mortals Vertue , or ( can ) Beauty call , 
"T's we that give the thunder to your frowns, 
Darts to your. eyes , and to our ſelves the wounds ; 
Withcut our Love, which proudly you deride , 
Vain were your Beauty, and more vain your Pride. 
AY envy'd beings that the world can ſhow, 
Still to ſome meaner thing their. great- eſs owe. 
Subjefs make Kings, ' and we the numerews Train © 
of bumble Lovers , conflitute thy Reign : 
Only this difference Beaiities Rzalm: can boaſt , 
Ihere moſt it fawours, it: enſ{aves the moſt 3. 
And thoſe to whom tis moſt indulgent fauiid, 
Are ever in the ſureſt fetters bound. 
No Tyrant yet but thre 'was ever no:n, 
Gruel to them that ſerv d to mike him one : 
Velour's «4 V.ce', if not-with Honour: jojn'd; 
Beauty - a Diſeaſe., when 'tis not: kind; 
& Nymph © "wy de 
| Aireft. Nymph , ''my' delay 
FÞ 0) ares me ,,a Lover: 
Which I will now repay, 
y i Since I difcoyer 
45 
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As the Ball, 
Lary d ke Joy equaliy; 


"Thoſe Beauties 3 and Graces 

, Which fo adorn thee; . 

And mak& the Elrth grow proud, 
That it hath born thee. 

At the Wakes and the Fairs, _ 


And every Mecting , 
He's only ha can 
.- * Dance-with my Sweeting ; 


. Where all that ftand about, 


Still gaze .upon' her; 

And. thofe-tbe.Crowd. keep out , 
Ar talking on her. . 

As ſhe walks through the Meads - 
With other Laſfles , 

All Flowers bend their heads 
Still as ſhe paſſes, 


. Striving to offer them— 


Selves to be-gather'd WR 
That ſhe might Garlands wear;.-. 
E're they were withered... 

As ſhe at. Ball in the. -.-. 
'. Cool Evening. play'd .. 
For _ Vicories,  ..;. 
nd Wagers laid; - /.- 
b thvir Hearts .:: 
When they came nigh bers : F 


Aſk = Ro ; why red ?: 
It-ſays ſhe kiſs'd its 
The Lilly , why ſo pale? 

Cauſe her lips-miſgd it : 
The blufking Cherry faid ,. 

'T would be os debtor, 
"Cauſe one oft tonch-of .hers 
Ripen'd jr. better. : 


_— 


"SEES 
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* 3 Ps SA. =C 
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be break. diftrattes heart, there-is no Cure 
For this:my Souls moſt deſperate Calenture : 
Sighs, which in others paſhog vet. 
And give themeaſe when they lament, 
Are but the Bellows to my hot deſire; - 
And tears in me. not vench, but nouriſh fice : 
Nothing cat niollifie my. grief, | 
Or give my paſſion a relief. .. 
Loves flames when fmorher'd always & devour, - 
And when oppos'd , the ſame hath faral power. 
Then welcom, Death , let tly.blefthands apply-- | 
A Medicine to. my: grief. 3) 7 Th dic... 


Song 4+. 
WElcom bleſt hand; whoſe white out-yies: 
The Lillies , or the Milky-way :. : 

Nor can the ſpacious azure Skies , 

Cloath'd in the glories of the Da 

Reveal ſo greata brigktneſs as. that hand, | 

Compar'd to whith the Snow it ſelf 3 is tann'd, 
Welcom .bleft hand, whole ev 'ry touch 

[s able ro recal a. Soul... 

Fled hence; whoſe foy reign Pow' r-is ſuch ,, 

That it no mortal can £ontroul ; 
My breft'with as miffh joy that touch receives, 

As condemn'd Pcis'ners do their wifh'd Regtieres. b 
But prithee Celia, what defign Se. beds rad 

Led thyfair.hands poto my bre?. 

Was it a.love to thine own Shrine, | 

Oc pity. to a thing,opprelt? | 

For thou might'ft feel 't,ſwoln'with thoſe griefs. w il 
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At firſt begets, and cruglties. improve, -», (love 
Thou could'ſt not think.ta figd my heart . | 
Within its wonted place of reit ;. 1” 4 
That's turn'd recluſe, and (et apart, . þ 
To the fgjrCloiſter of thy bros +. ,, 
There{| 
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4 There is confin'd but to 71 

$5 Theor mb there, is to be HY 

: oreif chou my pulſe would'ſt feel, 
"4 Or would' my-condition know, 

© 4 Touch thine own cruel breft of Steel , 

= -1 And that will tell thee how TI do; 

# | For in that happy Treaſury doth lie ,- 

# 71 The facred power to yp live or die. 


E Al Votarie, rearing 
ure- roblact Ref 

nought wilf 

-: | As a Sacrifice toth* T 

$ fond ore nn , 

I lu Melancholy. -— 

= Tis only rich Wine, 

: When they and ſob, to make-us all merry. 

5 Let crack-brain'd Students w otames deyour, 
_ {And let theftarch'd em er 1k evelations;: 

= Inq Qeacks kill heratives ; and theit-faces look ſowr, 
ke ks kill elves within MON! 

« give us more Sack, ' 

E While our brains do crack ;, 

3  _ Well ftcep our dry ſouls * 

© Inliberal Bowls, 

| And cheriſh our hearts with diviner Potations. © 

* Let Adventurers fail, *till they plough up the Main, 


LL offtones theycall precious leCem bring home a Mine; 
- F rhe light IT Noſes their Rubies ſhall ftaio, 


404 Alcar and Shrine, 
EE eill =—4 de weary, 


With peril —_— * 


' They wander a ft 4 
Whileſt we ſit athome, 


*, 4 And think ware the Indies,if we have bat gods Wine : 
| | Yer 


| 


And our Carbuncled Faces ME out-ſhine. | | 
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Yet ſure the Leviathanha appy y would bo. 
ho's made to tipple an frolick i 'th'deep, 
F Bacchus, not. Neptune, were God of the Sea 4 
\nd the Ocean Sack his ſenfes to ficep; 

Nor would any man fear 

To be ſhipwrackell there ; 

Since-if he'wErt drown'd, 

"By th' Jury 'twould be found, a 
JT hat he was but dead Ga; and fo fen d-fleep, 

Son, 


f Eyond the fe of abuſive Fate, 


I now am y 
And in that t: 
heart ſhall mourn; 
loſs it hath receir'd , 
When of its on ee Bod it was bereay'd. 
The Woods w cchoes do abound, 
Ag each of ow 727 he's dead, 
of my ! he's 
an 7 kin all my joys are als 
Willow, Willow, muſt I wear ] 
For (acer mus dad, who was my dear. | 


WH EN Pb Sala her harmleſs Sheep, ; 


Not one poor Lamb was madea & 3 

Yet ſhe had cauſe enongh nA , py 
. _ did* WM od 

n fiying to the 
She left a edioedes.. = to drag F 
And the Winds did brearhe her Love. 

She ſoughtiin yain;, 

To eaſe her paitr; | 

The heedlefs-Winds'did fan her fire = 


K Venting $t 
Gave as Dr . WE 
But rather did ſcreaſe deden. - AE IICeT 
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Then fitting with her arms a-croſs, 
Her ſorrows ſtreaming from each eye ; 
She fix'd. her thoughts upon her loſs,. 
And.in deſpair refoly'd to die. 
_-Mock Sing Yo: + 
N yonder Hill a. Beacon ftands,. - 
My Glovyes will hardly fe your hands, . 
I think 'twill freez.conight;, - + - 
Tabaccs is an Indiag-weed, _- 
efery can neither write nor.read, 

'm fure ſome Dggs will bice, 
Peaſe-pottage 13 a Lenten diſh,. 
Pudding is neither fleſh nor 6h , 

Some Cheeſe will choak a-Daw, 
The Mayor of Quinberongh's but a Clowir, 
The Lawyer wears a dagled Gown, - 
Wat,Tyler and Jack Straw. 
The Sun ſets alwayi in the Weſt, 
Iz-not the Pope's Religion bel? - 
Yes, when the Devil's blind.; ... 
Room for my Lord Mayer ang his Horſe, . 
 Fhe Sparierd. took Brea, 1 arce ,. 
With butter'd hſh-he din'd;- 
Hark how my Hoſteſs puffs and blows, 
- Maids lWany Corns in your feet or:toes ? - 
Let's play a game at Bowls. 
The Courtrer leads:a merry life, . 
The Parſon loves.a handſom Wife... 
Duke ele div'd in Pauls,' 
| Song 9 


Y'Y Wax'd fad and pale with ſorrow, 
.  Hidoverceme:the darkſom night ;"* - 
And coming was the mpgrow,. _-- 
I heard a Lad with Bugle clear, ;. 
A Jubet 3 and 2 kiatow”,. 7 !; 
$347 


X 7 HEN ccold Winters withered brow 7 
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Cry come away , 
* 'Tis almoſt day, 
Forſake yoar -Beds and follow : 
Then with a Troop well arm'd for ſport , 
Upon their Courſers mounted ; 
Such 'as Penus Toys 'withſtood', 
When ſhe the-wild Roar hunted. 
We on the-Dbwns; © © 
With a Pack'of Hontids , 
Whom Nature had 'befriended ; 
Purſu'd poor Wat, 
New rais'd from ſquat, '. 
W Hcr firtt fleep ſcarely; enflet... 
WF Then over Hills, and oyer Vates , 
= Anil orer craggy- Motintains ; 
Through the Woods hd ſhadowed Groves , 
Enriche with .Cryftal Fountains | 
The little Prooks, with mcrmurs ſweet, 
"F And pretty Birds: with wonders , 
Sing careleſs Notes, ors 15 
Through their* welun'd throats , 
Ss And fill he Air* with thunders: 
Ecchocs thrill s 
From the Vaults -f the gal: 5 
The Savages and Satyrs , 
Elves and Fairies" do -awake , | 
And Sea-Nywpis from 'the* waters; *y 
They liften to ove” Ty "Afain 3a; } Ye 
Artentively * daigtht a2 
Courting the" day. * 
-For a loager | ſtay, '4 
. That we might not be benighted , 
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You from" my wages ay bh 
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' Sray, O ſtay! and 1-will eig n 
[ break my heart) Aſaain: 


( Though 
| =_ left I too unkind appear, 


Fererry frown. ['ll ſhed a tear. 
in yain.I court thy Love, 
Let mine 4: kathy pity npye: *. * 
Ah! while] ſcorn , vouchſafe ro wore , 
Methinks you may difſemble too. 

Ah, Phyllis, that-you would contrive 
A way to.keep my Love alive 3 
But all your-otker Charms muſt fail, 
way Th Loy prevail. 

as ! Far more you 1 grieve , 

My dying flame hath'no reprieve ; 
For I can neyer: to find, 


+4 Shag'd all the Nyaghs L.caure be kind 


Thoſe pleaſares T enjoy'd by 

ures I enjoy ous 
When pres and. Youth did. both conſpire 
To fill our  brealinanſereſns with fire, 


AR, 


That inLore} he A. as wy js SY , 
And not think to deceive her; 


Still be 900 fe ſing truth, 


keepthy Tn jt be. h 
yow, Qi e, 
ro won leet rom ur leaye-me;- 
"There's ne're a Syajn. gr 
In all this Plain,..o+- .-- 
Thar ever. ſhall.come near thee, 
= mayer and. _ Scrips3 
or I 
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"A Tygrch than Iltothce prove , | 
If e're thou doit come near me. , | 
Amaryllis fear not that, 
For T do love thee dearly. 
.SOng 12s | 
'H EN Celadon gave. up bis heart 
. A Tribute to Aftrae. eyes, 
She ſinil'd to ſee fo fair a In 
Which Beawy bad obtain more than Art: 
But F did ſeemingly: 
Her chiefeft comfort and.her joy, | 
Baſe Jealouſy, that ftill doſt move | 
In oppofition to all bliſs, | 
And teacheſt choſe rbat'doamifs,..... - - 
Wie Toy by Cby thee, they tokens 2ive of Love 3 s 
utira 


00 "118.3 
Let him loye Webs Toth al Jealpaty. | 


Song 13s #0 
Weeteſt Bad of Bean þ SY J 


No untimely Froft decay | | = 1 
Tv early \Jlories, well TOS 


Freſh Beauti Every c (4 l 
Suck as by Nature are not. ſhown, 4 
In all-the 4loffoms ſhe has blownt; VEOMS || 
Andthen what Conquict$. fhall you; make, , [ 
Who hea | dy; aily ta &C-. 23-111 | 


ou fl Neo thy Noo le TY 
*T5 not. 2h), Pont of all thy. oor, 


= | | 

\ | [ - 

4 Ar '# re} J's $ | Y 
br. make t burp 
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Sal do I firageſe | "with Yeſpait, 
And ever court diſdain ; 

And though you ne're prove leſs levere , 
Il doat uponamy. pain. 

Yet meaner Beauties cannot deign .. oy 
In Love this | 
They muſt -pre 
Or elſe. our _ | 
You fair #453 , you alone © 
Are priz'd at fuch a ot Þ | 
To have a Votaty of 'on 
Whom you do reprobte. 


YALL. for the Malier 1* 07 Wis i ne! 
| "He boafts'of bis twen , Ars: a 
| Liquorepf uorspf life, not Lees Ons oe 
'| For us the Cocks of the Heftory';* - * 
| Wine wherein Flies'were drow'd laſt Summer. 
Hang't let it pi ;, here's a Health tha REMMers , 
ELL GRITTY 
HeCtors r A 
[| Fill us more Wine :* oak nie. | 4" 
; Speak i in the Do , fer in / a 
't Drawer ; Anon' "Anon. **, _—— 
> -þ Roh George ,. peak at the Star + 

be Reckoning" $ wr -* We Sear, pay 4) at "7 "FY d 
—_ ung's nnpaid, &c. | 
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' The HW +f Hotbst 9 meet Fþ their, match , || 
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| At Midnight you bring your Juſtice among us : 
Bur all the day long , you do us the wrong, 
When for Verrinus you bring us Mundungw ; 
Yours Reckonings are large, your Bottles are ſmall, 
Srill changing our Wine as fall as we call: 
Your Canary has Lime in't, your Claret has Stum : 
Tell the Conſtable this, and then let him come ; 
Tell the Conſtable this , and then let him come. 
Song 16. | 
| you R merry Pocts, old Boys , 
Of Agenippes Well , C- 
Full many tales have told Boys ,'' 
Whoſe Liquor dcth excel 3 
And how that place was haunted 
By thoſe that loy'd good Wine, 
Who tippI'd there, and chanted 
| Among the Muſes nine. 
Where ſtill they cry'd, Drink clear Boys ; 
And you ſhall quickly know it : 
That 'tis hot louſie Beer , Bc ys, : 
Bur Wine that makes a Poct. 


HE thirſty Earth drinks up the Rain, 
And drinks, and gapes for drink agais : 
The Plants ſack inthe Earth, and are, 
With conftant djinking freſh and fair. 
The Sea it ſelf, (which one would rhink, 
- Should have burlictle need to drink ) 
Drinks ten thouſand Rivers up, 
So fill'd, that they o'reflow the Cup. 
The boſte Sun, and one-would gueſs, 
By's drunken fiety face, tio Mofs 
Drinks up the'Sea , avdt-when that's done, 
The Moon and Stars ink up the Sun : 
They drink and dance dy their own light, . 
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They drink and revetalFfthe nigtity _”— 
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The New Avatlemy - 1) 
Nothing in Nature's ſober found , 
Bur an Eternal. Health goes round. 
Fill up the Bo: 1, and kill it high ; 
Fill all the Glafles here , for why 
Should every Creature drink, bur 1 ? 
: Why, Man of Moxytals, tell me why? 
Song 18, 
In INE young, Folly, though you wear 
That fair Beauty, 1 doſvear, 
Yet you, ne're could reach my Heart : 
For we Courtiers learn at School , 
Only with. yourSex to fool , 
Y'are not worth our ſerious part. 
Soltg 19» 
R* thou , that art my better-part,, 
- 13: A Seal impreſs'd upon'my Heat : 
May 1 thy Fingers Signet ptove, 
For Death is not more ſtrong than Love. 
The Graye's net (o inſatiate , 
As Jealouſies.enflam'd debate. | 
Should falling,clouds with floods confpire , 
Their water would -not quench Loves fire 3 
Nor in all-Natures Treaſury , 
The freedom of Aﬀecion buy. 
Sung: 20. 
T* O Friend and to Fae, 
& - Toall that I know,, -: :: 
That to Marriage-eljate do: prepare ; 
Remember: your! days; 
In ſeyeral'ways, OF. / 
.Are troubled withfornow and care: + 
For he; that; doth;Jpok-:; - +. 
_..-, An. the Maxzie&man;s:Book, 
And reads.but.higWgensaliiover, 
- -$hall, and chom-20come.,. . 


At lg th $02/h0my-” D346 Bit 2 Y23+. | 
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In the Paſtimes of Love, 

When their Labours do prove, 
And the Fruit beginneth to kick, 

For this and for that , 

And I know not for whart , 

The Woman muſt have; or be ſick : 
There's [tem ſet down, 

For a Looſe-bodied Gown, 

In her lotiging you muſt not deceive her ; 

For a Bodkin, a Ring, 
Or ſome other fine thing: 

For a Whisk, a Scarf, or a Beaver : 
Deliver'd and well, 

Who is't cannot tell? 

Thus while the Child lies at the Nipple, 
There's Item for Wine, 

And Goſlips ſo fine , 
And Sugar toſweeten their Tipple : 
' There's [tem | hope, 
For Water and Soap; 
There's Item for Fire and Candle ; 
. For better for worſe, 
" There's [tem for Nurſe, 

The Babe to drefs and to dandle , 
When ſwadled in lap, 
There's [tem for Pap, 

And Item for Pot, Pan, and Ladle: 
A Coral-with Bells, 

Which cuſtom compels ; 

And Item ten Groats for a Cradle : 
With twenty odd Knacks, 
Which the little one lacks. 


Ard thus doth thy Pleaſure bewray thee : 


But this is the ſport, 
In Country and Court: 
Then let nct theſe Paftimes betray thee. 


Cn COS 


EF 2 Song 21, 
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Song -21. 
DOAT, 1 doar, 
But am a Sot to ſhow it z 
I was a very fool to lether know it ; 
For now ſhe doth ſo cunning grow, 

She proves a friend worſe thana foe, 

She will not hold me faſt, nor let me go. 
She tells me I cannot forſake her , 

Then ſtraight T endeavour toleave her: 

Pit to make me ftay, 

Throws a kiſs in my way; 

O then 1 could tarry for erer! 

Thus 1 retire, | 

$2 ute, and ſit down by her ; 

Tbere do 1 fry in frolt, and freez in fire: 
Now NeQr from her lips I ſup, 

And thoughI cannot drink all up, 

Yet 1 am foxt by kiſfirg cf the Cup : 
For her lips are two brimmers of Claret, 
Where firſt I began to miſcarry:; 

Her Breafts of delighr, 

Are two bottles of White ; 

And her Eyes are two Cups of Canary, 
Drunk, 2s I live; SB | 
Dead-drunk beyond reprieve , 

s Andat!l wy ſenſes driven thro'a ere: 

About my neck her arms ſhe !ay'th, 

Now all is goſpel thar ſhe ſaith, 

Which I lay bold on with myfudled faith. 
I hnd a fond Lovrer'Fa drunkard , 

An't dangerous js when he flies out 

With hips , and lips, 

With black eyes, and white thighs , 

_ Rlind Cupid ſuretipled his eyes out, 

She hids me riſe, 

Icl's me I muſt be wiſe , 
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Like her , fur ſhe is not in loce, the cries 5 
This makes me fret, and fling, and throw. 
Shall I he fettzred to my foe ? 

1 begin to run , but cannor go, 

« 1 prithee ſwect uſ: me more kind'y, 

You were better to hold me faſt. 

If once you diſengage 
Your Bird from his Cage, 
Bclieve it, he'll leave you at -aft. 
Like fot I ſit , 
Thar h i'd the Town with wit, 
Burnow confeſs | have moſt nee«! of it. 

E have been foxt with Duck and D-ar, 

Above a quarter of a year, 

Beyond the cure of ſleeping , or {:nall Beer : 
I think I can number the months tuo , 
Fuly, Augaſt, September, 0#ober : 

Thus goes my account , 

A miſchief light on't. 

But ſure 1 {hull go when Lm ſod-r. 

My legs are lam'd, | | 

My courage is quite tam'd , 

My heart and a'] my b dy is enflan'd ; 

As by experience I can-prove , 
And ſwear by all the powers above, 
'Tis better to de drunk with Wine titan L.ovs + 

F r 'tis Sack makes us merry and witty. 
Qur forheads with Jewels ailorning, 

Although we do-grope , 

Yet there is ſome hope: , 

That a' man may be ſober next morning, 

Thus with command, | 

S1e throws me}from herhand , 

And bids me gb, yet knows I cannot au. 
1 meaſure a'] the ground by trips : 

Was ever ſot ſo drunk with fips? 

F 3 
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O: can a man Þe oyerſeen with lips ? 

I pray Madam fickle be faithful , 

And leave off your da:nnable dodging z 
Then do not deceive me , | 
Either love me or leaye me, 

An let me go home to my lodging. 

I have tco much, 

And yet my folly's ſuch , 

I carnot hol}, but muſt have t'other touch: 
Here's a Health to the King : How now, 
I'm drunk, and could chatter 1 vow ; 
Lovers and fools ſay any thing you know. 

' I fear I have tired your patience, 

Bar I'm ſure 'tis T have the wrong on't. 

My wit hath bereft me, 

And all char is leſt me, 

Is but enoug!! to make a Song on't. 

My Miſtreſs and I | 

Shall never comply : .. 

And there's the ſhorc and the long on't, 

| Scng 22, 
| 7 H Y ſhould we not laugh and be jolly, 
Since all the World is mad, - 

ArdluWW'd in a dall Melancholy ? 

He that wallows jn ſtore, 

Is till gaping for more 

And that males him as poor , 

As the Wretch that ner any thing had. 

_ How mad is that damn'd Money-monger, 
Tha: to rurchoſe to him and his heirs, _ 
Grows ſhriver\ with thirſt and hunger : 

While we that are bonny, 

Buy Sack with ready Money, 

And ne'r trouble the Scriveners, nor Lawyers, 

Thoſz Guts that by ſcraping and tolling, 
Do (well their Revenues ſo faſt, 

Ger nothing by all their turmoiling ;_ 
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But are marks for each Tax, 
While they load heir own backs 
With the heavier packs, 
And lie down gall 'd and weary at laſt. 
Wh:le we that do trafhck jn Tipplz , 
Can baffle the Gown and the Sword ; 
Whoſe Jaws are fo hungry and gripple. 
We n'er trouble our heatls , 
With I1n.lentures and Deeds , 
And our Wills are compoſed in a word. 
Our Money ſhail never-indite us , 
Nor drag our free Minds to rhrall , 
Nor Pyrates, nor. Wrecks can aifright us. 
' We that have no Eftates, 
Fear no Plunder nor Rates, 
Wecan ſleep with open Gates. 
He that lies on the ground cannot fall. 


We laugh at thoſe Fooks , whoſe endeavours - 


Do but fit thegg for Priſons and Fines : 
When we that ſpend all, are the ſavers : 


For it Theves do break in , F 


They go out empty agen, 
And the Plunderers loſe their clefrgas, 
Then let us not think on to Norrow; 
Rut a a and laugh while we may, 
To waſh fi om our hearts all ſorrow : 
Thoſe C:rmerants which, 
Are truublzd with anitch , 
To be mighty and rich , 
Do but toil for t 
The Mayor of the Town with his ruff on , 
What a Pox i- he better than we ? 
Hemnuſt vail ro the man: with his Buff on : 
Though he Cuſtard may eat, | 
And ſuch -Jubberly meat ; 
Yet our Sack makes us merrier than he, 


e wealth which they borrow. 


F 4 Song 23s 


- 


RIS _ - echt 


The New Kewteny 


£ 
& * 0 ” 4 P 


. 4. A 


- 4 
"4 a _ rs, f AL 
SOA ONES <: VITINOC 


as” - 
_ —_— — 
= 
/ 


V Seng 23. 
N TEVER morel willÞroteſt, 
To love a Woman, but in jeſt : 
For as-they cannot he true, 
So to-give each Mw his due , 
Wheh the wooing-fit- is paſt , 
Their affeCtions cannot laft, 
Ti«rcfore if 1 chance to meet 
With a Miftrcſs fair and ſweet , 
She-my ſervice ſhall obtain, 
Ling her for love again, 
Thus much liderty Icrare , 
Not to be a conſtant flare. 
For when we have try'd each other , 
If ſhe better like anoth 
I.et her quickly change or me 1 5 
Then to change am 1 as free. 
"He or ſhe that loves too long , 
Self their gar for aSWE. 


TOW fie on- "uk; Love, it not befics 
O: man or woman know it ; 
Love was vot meant for people in their wits; 
And they that fondly ſhow it , 


' Bctray the firaw and feathers in their brain ,. 


And ſhalt have Bedlam for their pain : 
If fingle Lowe be ſuch a'ctirſe , 
_ To Marcy is to make it ten times worſe. 
Seng '25, 
URN » Amarylls, to thy vain z 
Thy Daman calls thee back a, ain. 
Here iz a prety Arbour by, 
Where Apollo, where Apollo, 
Where 4 Apollo cannot ſy: 3 
There ler's fit , and whilſt 1 play, 
S:11g to my Pipe a Roundelay. 
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1 Song 29, b,* | 5 
|. E Glar'es of, our. Brth and State, 
4. i Are ſhadows , not ſubſtantial thin 
26; | There isno Armour againſtour Fate: © - 
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Song 26. 


Ourtiers Courtiers , think it no ſcorn VP 
) That filly poor Swains in love ſhou'd bs : 


There isas much love in-rent and torn , 
As there is in filks and* bravery. 
The Begger laves his laſs as dear , 


|. As he that hath chouſands, thouſands; thouſands, 


He that-bath thuuſand pounds a ycar. 
Song 27. 


gb AKE a pound of Butter made in My, 
Clap ir to her Arſe in a Simmers day, 
And ever as it meits, then lick it clean away; 
'Tis a-med<ine for the Tooth-ach, old wives ſay. 


| Sing 23. 
| BE SS, black as Charcoal, 
Was found in a dark hole, 
With X:r atthe Cat and the Fid-ile ; 
But what they did there, 
Nane wm, can ſwear ; 
Xur Gentlemen , Riddle my Riddle : 
Troth I'would be loath , 
WerelI put to my Oath, _ _. 
To {ſwear XK it with Be did engender : 
Yer it would tempt .a man , : 
- Bridle all that hecan, 
His preſent well-wiſhes to tender, 
But 'twas found atlaft, - 
EF'r a twelve-m-nth was-paſt, 

. That Chriflopher Beſt had o're-maſter'd 
For her belly berray'd her, : 
And fv ſhe. down Jad her ; 

And brought him a jolly broyn Baſtard. 


F 


% 


BS. 


SO ——_  ' 
= 


F 5: 


[| 
b 
$' 


> 


_ | -" AT Fe er M4 : | G j FF Dy 
hos The New Academy 3 | * 


© Co 44) itunes 
\ X mm 


_ — 


Deathviays his icy hands on Kings: 
Scepter. and Crown. 
Muſt tumble down, . | 
And in the dufi b- equal laid, 
”  W.th the} oor crooked Scythe and Spade, - \ 
Some men with Swords may reap the field , 
| And plant freſh ! aurels where they kill ; 
" þ Eut thcir ſtrong Nerves at jaſt muſt yietd , 
| They came but vae aaothergill. 
Early or Jat2 , 
They bend: o fate, | Y. | 
And mult give up their murnwring breath , 
While the pale Captive creeps to death. 
4 The Garland withers on yourbrow 3 I 
, T hen hoalt no more your mighty deeds, 
For on Deaths purple Alrar now , 
'See where the Victor Victim bleeds. 
All he:zds mui? come - | 
'- To the cold Tomb, 
Only the ations of the Juſt, 
Smell ſweet and blofſom in the duſt. 
Song 30, , 
WEET Fane, ſweet Jane, | 
I }ove thee wondrous well z . | ; 
But am afraid, by - 2 
Thou't die a Maid , 
| And ſo lead Apes in Hell, 
| For why mydearytis pity it ſhould be ſo: 
j Thov't better thento takea man, - 
And keep thee from the foe, 
Thou art ſq pretty and fine, -f 
And wondrous handſam too: - | | 
Then be not coy, 
Let's get a Boy. 
Alas what ſhould we do |. 
I .ice. ty brow, 
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And well Il know * .. 
What colour is below; 
Then'do not jeſt , 
But ſmile. the reſt : 
PRith-I know what I know, 
Song 31- 
IRorious Peaurty , tho* your Eyes - 
Are able to ſubdue an-Hoaſt, * . 
And therefore ace unlike toboaft 
The taking of a liftle Prize: . 
Do nit a ſingle heart deſpiſe; 
Song 32, © 
Hloris , it is not in your Tower, 


To fay how long our love will laſt: . 


It may be we, within this hour, * 


May loſe thoſe Joys we now may taſft. 


The bleſſed that immortal be, .. ,.- .- 
From change in Loye are only free. . 

And though yott now immortal.ſcem , 

Such is theexaQneſs of your fame; . 

Thoſe that your 'Beauty ſo eſteem , 

Will and ir cannot Haft the ſame, __ .., 
Love from mine eyes has toln my fire, 
As apt to.waſt., and+to\expire. . * 

Then fince we mortal Lovers are,” , 

Let's queſtion not how long twill talk ; 

But while we love, let vs fake care; 

Each minute be.witlr pteaſire paſt. _ 
It were a madneſs;toveny _ D 


- 


To live, becauſe we dre *futet6 die. ** 


Fear not, though lore'at) beanty faii Dads 


My reaſon ſhalt myhearrdirea 5 © © 
Your kindneſs now wifhen pe all, -.; 
And paſſionturn intgreſpe&:; -'. _. - ; 
Chloris at-worſt'> you!) in'the end ,, 
Bur change your Lovet for a Friend. 
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Song 33. 
Elemana , of my heat. 
3 None (Hall c'r feneive you ! 
If with your good Jeave Il-may 
Quarrcl.with you once a day, 
I will never 1-arxe you, 
| Celemana.. 

Pafſiqn's bur an. empty, name., 
Where reſpe&. is wantavg : . 
Damm you miſtake your aim 3+ 


Hang your heart, and. burn your flime,, 


If you muſtebe ranting. 
Damon. 
1.9;e 2$-pale_ and muddy is,.” 

As decaying. liquer ; 

Ange: ſcts i* on: the lees, 

An. refines It by de; recs,. 

Till itwatk: it qui.ker.. 
Celemand.. » 
Lwe. by quarrel to beget). 

Wiſcly you. endeavour ; . 

Wiih a grare Phyſi.jan's wit, 

Who to cure an-Azuc-fits.. 

} uts mein 4 Fever, | 

| Cnr | 
Anger rouzes Love to fytht , 
And his only Bait is; _ '"y 
'Tis rhe Spur to vain delight, . 


C - 


And is but an eager bite 1. 


' When defice at leight is, 


| Celemans.. ' | 
If fuch drops, of heat canfall 
In our a6ing-weathe: 3 
If ſuch'draps. of. beat fa!l: 


We ſhall hare the devil and all , 


When we come together... 
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Song 34 _ 
Welve fort; of meatmy Wife provides ,. 
And bates me nota diſh; 
Of which four fleſh , four fruit there are , 
The other four of fiſh. 
For the firſt Courſe ſhe ſerves me in 

Four Birds that Daintics are : 
The ficlt a Quail, the next-a Rail , 
A Bitter.,.and: a Jar. 


Mine appetite being cloy'd with theſe, © 
[ 


With Fiſh the makes it ſharp,. 

And brings me next a Lump, .a Pouf, 
A Gudgeygn,. and-a Carp. | 
The ſeconds of Fruit well ſery'd; 

Fitting well the fcaſon:. 
A Medlar, and a Hartichoak , 
A Crab , and a ſmall Reaſon. 
What's he, that having ſach a Wife, 
Thar on her would not d at ; 
Who daily does:provide ſuch fare, 


| Wiich coſts him never a Groat ? 


Sang: 35: 


E. gon;,. be gon , thou perjur'd. man,. 


And never.more ret:trn :- 
For know that thy inconRtancy; 
H:th chanz'd my love to ſcorn. 
Thou haſt awak'd mz, and I can 
See clearly , there's'no truth in.man ;: * 
Thou may'it perhaps prevail upo 
Some.other to believe thee. © 
And fince thou canſ love more than one ,. 
Ne'r think that it-ſhall grieve me: 
For th'haft wak'd me , and I can 
See cleaely there's no truth:in-man. . 
By thy: apoſtacy 1:find, 
That love is plac'd amiſs , . 


, And can't continue in the mind , 
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-| And wander, and wander, till I find him out ; 


41 


To that alone: But mark the fate of Faces ; 


1 And yet the Face continues good , 
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Where Virtue wanting is , 
I'm now reſoly'd, and now there-can 
No conſtant thought remain 'in man. 
Song 36. 

Aa, my green Gown into Breeches I'll make, 

My long yellow Locks much ſhorter I'll take, 
With a Hey down, a down , down-a : 
Then Vil cut me a Switch , and on that ride about ; 


With ahey down, down, a down, down-a. 
And when Philander ſhall be dead, 
I'll bury him , I'll bury him , 
And I'll bury him in a Primroſe-bed : 
* ThenTil ſweetly ring his Knell ; 
With a pretty Cowſlip-bell , 
Ding gong-bell , ding-dong-bell. 
Song 27. | 
OOK! ſee how unregarded now 
A: That Piece of Beauty paſtes: . 
There. was a time when Idid vow 


That red and white works now no moreon me , 
Than if it could-not charm; or I not fee. 


Avd I have till defires, | 
Ana ill the ſelf-ſame fleſh and blood , 
A$apt to melt, and ſuffer from ſuch fires. 
Oh ſome kind power unriddle where it lies? - 
Whether my heart be faulty, or mine eyes. 
She every day her man'doth kill , 
And 1 as often die. - 
Neither her power then, nor my will, . 
Can queſtionable be : What is the myſtery ?. 
Sure Beauties Empire; like the greatett Scates , 
Hath.certain perivds ſect, and hidden dates. 
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O little or no purpoſe-1 ſpent many days , 
11 ranging the Park,the Exchange,an4 the Plays; 
For ne'r in my Rambles till now did | prove 
$1 lucky, to meet with the man I could love. 
For oh how I am pleas'd, when I think of this man, 
That I 6n11 muſt love, let me do what & can. | 
How long I ſhall love him, I can nomare tell, 
Than had I a Fever when 1 ſhould be well, 
My patſhoen ſhall kill me before 1 will ſhow it, | 
And yet 1 would give all the world he did know it, { 
But oh! how I tigh when 1 think he ſhould woo me, 
I cannot deny what I know would undo me; 
| Sonp 43» 
HALL HF lie waſting in deſpair, 
Die, becauſe a Woman's fair ? 
Or my cheeks make pale with-ca:e , 
'Cauſe anothers rofte are ? 
Re ſhe fairer than the Day , 
Or the flowry Meads in May; 
If ſhe be nor ſo to me, 
What care 1 how fair ſhe be? 
Shall 1 mine afteCtions lack ,. 
"Cauſe 1 fee a Woman black *? 
Or my ſelf with care cat down,. 
'Cauſe 1 fee a Woman: brown ? 
Pe ſhe blacker than the Night , 
Or the blackeft Jet in fight; 
| If ſhe be not ſo to me, | 
What care 1 how black ſhe be? 
Shall my fooliſh heart be pin'd,, 
Cauſe 1 ſee a Woman kind?. 
Or a well-diſpoſed- nature , 
Joined in a comely feature ? 
Be ſhe king , or meeker than 
Turtle-doye , or Pelican 3 
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If ſhe be not ſotome, 
What care I how kind ſhe be. 
Shall my fooliſh heart be burſt, 
'"Cauſe.I ſee a Woman curſt ; 
Or a thwarting hoggiſh nature, 4 
Joined in as bad a feature ? 
Be ſhe curſt , or ferter then 
Brutiſh Reaſts, or Savage Men, 
If ſhe be not ſo to me, 
What care I how curfſt ſhe be, 
Shall a Womans yirtues make 
Me to periſh for her ſake: 
Or her merits value known, 
Make me quite forget my own : 
Be ſhe with that goudneſs bleſt, 
That may merit name of beft : 
- If ſhe ſeem not ſo to me, 
What care I how good ſhe be ? 
Shall a Womans Vices make 
Me her Virtues quite forſake ? 
Oc her faults tome made known, 
Make me think that I have none ? 


Re ſhe of the moſt accurſt, | 


And deſerve the name of worſt ; 

If ſhe be not ſo tome, 

What care I how bad ſhe be ? 
'Cauſe her ſortunes ſeem co high , 
Should I play” the fool and die ? 
He that bears a nobke mind, . 

If nur outward: help he find ; 
Think what with him he would do, £ 
That without them dares to wooe ? 

'And unleſs that mind | ſee, 

What care I how great ſhe be ? 
"Cauſe her fortunes ſeem too low, 
Shall I therefore let her go? * 
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| Song 46. 

OW, ncw, Lacatia , now make haſte, 
If chou wilt ſee how ſtrong thou art : 
Thou necedſt but one frown more, to waſte 

The whole remainder of my heart. 
Alas! undone: to Fate 1 bow my head , 
Ready todie , now dle 
And now, now, row am dcad. 
You look to hare an Age of trial , 
E're you 2 Lorer will repay, 
But my ftate brooks no more denial , 
I cannot this one minute ſtay. 
Alas! undone: to Fate I bow my head , 
Ready to Jie, now die ; 
And now, now, now am dead. 
Look in my Wound , and ſee how cold , 
How pale ani! gaſping my ſoul lies; 
Which Nature ſtrives in rain to hold , 
Whilft wing'd with fighs, away it flies. 
Alas! undone: to Fate I bow my head, 
Ready to die, now die; 
And now, now, now am dcad. 


Sec, ſee, already Charon's Boat, —_ 


, Who grimly a:ks, Why all this ſtay ? 
Hark how the Fatal Siſters ſhout , 
And now they call, Away, away. 
' Alas! undone: to Fate I bow my head, 
Ready to die, now die ; 
And now, oh now, am dead. 
Song 47. 
Henas Leander young was drown'd, 
No heart my love receiv'd a wound; 
Rut on a Rock himſelf ſar by , 
There weeping ſuperahundantly, 
His head upon hi: hand helaid, 
And i:ghing deeply thus he ſaid : 
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There's not an obje& low, or high: 


Ah cruel fate: and looking on't , 
Wept as he drown the Helleſport. 
And ſure his tongue hail more expreft , 
Had not his tears, had not his tears , 
Had not his tears forbad the reſt, 


V; 
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Song 48. 
H! howT hate thee now, 
And.my ſelf too, 

For Toving ſuch a falſe, falſe thing as thee , 
Who hourly canſt depart, | 
From heart to heart, * 

To take new harbour, as thou didft in me : 
But when the world ſhall ſpice, 

And know thy ſhifts as well as I, 
Thhey'l hut their ﬀearts, and take thee in no more: 
They thatcan dwell in none, muſt out of dcor. 

Thy pride hath over-grown , 

All this great Town; 

Which ſtoops, and bows as low, 

As T to you, 

Thy falſhooJ might ſupport, 

All the new Court, 

Which ſhifts and turns, almoſt as oft as thou. 
Rur to exprefs thee by, 


For*twill be fotinid,when e'r the meaſure's try'd, 
Nothing can reach thy falfſhood, but thy pride. 


Song 49. 
oe he -poes, 
Takes Corns from your Toes, 
Cures the Gout, and all woes : 
Call him hither, 


His $kill I wilt try, 
Before he paſs by, 
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Or ſure I ſhall die _ 
This weather, 
The reports cf your fame Sir , 
Call you -again Sir, 
Shew your =_ or ſhame your fac? for ever. 
'  Vong. $Os 
ANG cares, cait away care , 
Come ler us drink up our Sack ; 
They fay it is good, 
To chetiſh the blood , 
And eke to ſtrengthenthe back : 
Tis wine that makes the thoughts aſpire , 
And fills the body with hear : 
Refides *tis .good , 
If well underſtood , 
To fit a man for the ſeat. 
Then call, 
And drink up all, 
The Drawer is ready to fall. 
A Pox of Care, 
W hat need we to le? 
My Father hath made his Will. 
Song $1. 


Old Braſs, old. Pots, cld Kettles : 

I'll mend them all with a "tink- terty-tink , 

And never hurt your Metals, 
Firſt let me have a touch of your Ale , 
'Twill fteel me 'gainft'cold weather : 

Or Vintners Lees, -* 

Or Tinker's Freez, 

Or Tahacco, chooſe you whether, 
Bt of your. Ale; © * 

Your Nappy Alc, 

I would I had a Firkin, 
For 1 am old, 


AV E- you any work for a Tinker,Miſtreſs | 
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— And very very.cold, 
And never wear a [erkin. 


AVE you obſery'd the Wench in the ſtreet , 
"4 She's ſcarce any hoſe or ſhooes to her feet: 


Pp” Yet ſhe is very merry, and when ſhe cries, ſhe fings, | 


I ha' bot Codlings, I ha" bot Codlings. 
Or have you ever ſcen or heard, 
The mortal with a lion-tawny Beard. 
He lives as merrily as any heart can wiſh , 
And till he cries, Bay « briſh, Buy a Briſh, 
Since theſe be ſo merry, why ſhould we takecare ? 
Muficians , like Chamelions , muſt live by the air, 
Then ler's be blythe and bonny , 
And no good meeting balk. 
For when we have no money, 
We ſhall find chalk, 
NO Song 53 
XA F any ſo wiſe is, 
That Sack he drſpiſes, 
Let him drink-his ſmall. Rcer, and be ſober: - 
Whilſt we drink $ack and ſing , 
As if it were Spring: 
* He ſhall-droop, like the grees.in 0Fober. 
Bt be-ſure over-nighr , | 


if this D32g do you bite, | 

. You take it henceforth for a warning, ; 
SvIn ourt-of your bed, 
To ſettle your head, 

Take 2 hair of his tail in the morning : 
And be not ſo fly, . | 

_ To follow old Lily, 

For, there's nothing but Sack thatcan tune vs: 

| Let his Ne ofueſcs, 
Be prt in his Cap-caſe, 


And fang Bi-bi-to Ji-num Je-ju-nu. 
. | SORg 54 
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Song 54. | | 
OOD Simon, how comes it your Noſe looks [o red, , 
And your cheeks, and lips, look ſo pale ? | 
Sure the heat of your Toaſt | 
Your Noſe did ſo Roalt, | 
| | When they were both ſouſed in Ale; WO 
It ſhews like the Spire 
© Panl's Steeple on fire, | 
Each Ruby darts forth ( ſach Lighening ) flaſhes; [.. 
While your face looks as dead, | 
As if it were Lead, F 
e? And c»vered all over with Aſhes. 
A Now to helghten his colour , 
wx Yet fill his Pot fuller, | 
Aad nick it not fo with froth : | 
' 


Gramercy mine Hoſt, 
It ſhall ſave thee a Toaſt : 
Sup Simon , for here is g02d Broth, 


Song $55. 

OW merrily looks the man that hath Gold? | 

He ſeemeth hut twenty, though threeſcore year | 

How nimble the Bee, that flieth about , ( vo. : * 
And gathereth Honey within and without ? | 
But Men without, Money , reg 

An1 Rees without Honey , | 

| Are nothing better than Droans, Droans, &, © * | 


- Song 56. | [= 


"YOOD Sx/an be as ſecret as you can, | f |; 
You know your Maſter-is a jealous man, —_ | "# 
Though thop aud, t. do, mearino hurt or il}, | 
|. Yet Men take Women inthe worſt ſence ſtill : 
And fear of Horns more grief in hearts hith bred, | 


Than wearing Horns doth burt a Cuckold's hzad, } 


WV Seng 57+ 
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——And very very.cold 
And never wear a ſerkia. 


\ Yi AVE you obſery'd the Wench in the ftreet , 
” > | L 4 She's ſcarce any hoſe or ſhooes to her feet: 
Yet ſhe is very merry, and when ſhe cries, ſhe fings, 
I ha' bot Codlings, I h4" bot Codlings. | 
Oc have you ever ſeen or heard, 
The mortal with a lion-tawny Beard. 
He lives as merrily as any heart can wiſh , 
And ſtill he cries, Buy « brih, Buy a Briſh, 
Since theſc be ſo merry, why ſhould we takecare ? 
Muficians , like Chamelions , muſt live by the air, 
Then ler's be blythe and bonny , 
And no good meeting balk: | 
For when we have tio money, 
| We ſhall find chalk, 
k\ / Song $3» 
A, F any ſo wiſe is, 
| That Sack he drlſpiſes , 
+ , Let him drink his ſmall Reer, and be ſober: - 
' |. Whilſt wedrink Sack and ſing , 
| As if it were Spring: 
 * He ſhall-droop, like the trees.in 0Fober. 
B-X be ſure E__ . | 
" 


18 if this DIg do.you 
|| £9 | You take it hedceforth for a warning ; 
| ; Sun our-of your bed 5 | 


To ſettle your head, 
.. Takea hair of his tail inthe morning : 
£: And be not fo filly, -. | 
- ,. _ To follow old Lily, 0. 
6 For, there's nothing but Sack thatcan tune vs: 
"I | Let his Ne efueſcs, 
Be prt in his Cap-caſe, _ 


| And fang Bi-bi-to Vi-num TJe-ju-nus. 
w | Song 54. 
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Sure the heat of your Toaſt 
Your Noſe did fo Roalt, 


Ic ſhews like the Spire 
OF Pan's Steeple on fire, 
Each Ruby darts forth ( ſach Lightning ) flaſhes; 


As if it were Lead, 

And c»vered all over with Aſhes. 
Now to heighten his colour , 

«+ Yet fill his Pot fuller , 

Aud nick it not ſo with froth : 
Gramercy mine Hoſt, 
It ſhall ſave thee a Toaſt : 

Sup Simon , for here is g02d Broth, 


Song 55, 
OW merrily looks the man that hath Gold * 
He ſeemerh hut twenty, though threeſcore year 
How nimble the Bee, that flieth about , (oi: 
And gathereth Honey within and without ? 
But Men without, Money , 
An1 Rees without Honey , 
Are nothing better than Droans, Droans, U&c, 


—_— 


"YOOD Sn/an be as ſecret as you can, 

| You know your Mafter-is a jealous man, 

| Though thop aud, 1 do, mearino hurt or il}, 

| Yet Men take Women in the worſt ſence ill : 

; And fear of Horns more grief ia hearts heth bred, 
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Than wearing Horns doth hurt a Cvckold's h-ad. 
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When they were both ſouſed in Ale ; ” 


While your face looks as dead, ; 


- $ONg 56. | | | 
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Song 54. | | 
OOD Simon, how comes it your Noſe looks [o red, , 
And your cheeks, and lips, look ſo pate? -— | 
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Song 57. 
Feet Þ HE Wiſe Men were but ſeven, 
'Ne're more ſhall be for me : 
The Miſes. were bur nine, 
The Worthies three times three : 


And three merry Boys are we, 
The Virtues were but ſeven, * 
And three the greater be; 
The Cxſars they were twelve, 
And the Fatal Siſters three : 
And three merry Girls ,”arid thrte merry Girls, 
And three merry Girls are we. 
| Song 58, 
A Womans Rule ſhou'd be in fuch a faſhion , 
Only to guide her houſhold, and her paſtion ; 
And her obedience never out of ſ-aſon, 
{'S9 long as either Huſband Jafts or Reaſon. 
Ill fares the hapleſs Family that ſhows , 
A Cock that's $1ent, and a Hen that crows. 
E knozv not which live more unnatural lives, 
Obedient Huſtands ,. or commanding Wives. 
Solig 59s . 

*A Pox on the Goaler, and on his fat Joul, | 
EF There's Liberty lies in the bottum of ch' Boy] : 
A fig for whatever the Raſcal cando, 
| Our Dungeon isdegp , but our Cups are fo too, 

- I Then drink we a round, in deſpite of our Foes, 
And make our cold [ron cry clink in the cloſe, 
: Song 60, LS. 
HEN Wives do_ hare the Huſband's. Friends, 

C As jealous of ſome fearleſs cndy z | 
And Rill an angry Jook ſhe, ſettles, 
| As if of late ſhe had piſs'd on;Nettles; * 

"Ware ho, *ware ho , for then of ferce_. 
| The Mare will prove che better Horic-: CE 
| When Women will be eyer nice, ' © *Foolith, 
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And three merry Boys, and three merry Boys , | | 
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Fooliſh, proud, ard manly wiſe ; 

And their wanton humour. itches , 
To wear their Husband's wideſt Ereeches: 
'Ware ho, *wareho, for then on force 

The Mare will prove the better Horſe. 


Song 61, 
T* ſhe be not kind as fair , 
Bur peeviſhand unhandy ; 


Leave her : ſhe's' only: worth the care 


Of ſome ſpruce- Jack-a-dandy, 
I would not havethee ſuch an Aſs, 
Hadft thou ne'r ſo much leiſure , 
To figh and whine for ſucha Laſs, 
Whole pride's above her pleaſure. 
Make much of every-buckſom Girl, 
Which needs but little courting , 
Her value is above the Pearl , 
That takes delight in ſporting. 

Catch 62, © 
E that will win a Widows heart, 

Muſt bear up briskly to her: 

She loves the Lad that's: free and (maxt , 
But hates the formal Wooer, 

Song 63+ 
| Bp , tho' to your conqu'ring eycs 

Love owes the chiefelt victories, * 


And borrows thoſe bright: Arms from you , 


With which ſhe does the World (ubdue :- 

Yet you your (elyesare not above 

The Empire , nor the: griefs of Love. 

Then wrack not Lovers with diſdain , 

Leſt Love.o0 you: revenge her'pain : 

You are not free, becauſe y/are fair : 

The Boy did not his Mother ſpare. - 
Reauty's. but an offenfive dart, 

It is no armour for the heart. 
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; P* TLLI Sg though your powerful Charms 


That ſore defence againſt all Pow'rs, 
But thoſe refiltleſs-eyes of yours; 


Anil fancy there ſome watbling Nete, 


Seng 64. 


Have furc'd me from mv _Celias Arms; 


Think not your Conqueſt to maint2in, 
L y rigour, or unjuſt diſdain : 
In vain, fair Nymplt, invainyon ftrive, 
For Love does ſeldom hope ſurvive. 
My heart may Janguiſh for a-time, 
While all your glorics in their prime , - 
May juſtifte their cruelty , - 
Rv the ſame force that conquer'd me. 
When Age ſhall come, at whoſe command, 
Thoſe Troops of Reauties muft disband ; 
A Tyrant's ftrength once took away, | 
Whar flave's ſo dull as to obey ?- 
Thoſe threatning dangers coxremove, 
Make me believe(at leaſt) vou love: 
D fſemble well ,” and by that art, 
Preſerve and govern fti!l my heart. 
Bat if you'!l chooſe another way , 
To (ave your Empire from decay, - 
Oh then for ever &x your Throfte,, 
Fe kind, but kind to. me alone. 
| Song: 65. 
| A MYTNTAS he once went aſtray, 
Put now again hath found his way: 
Mad Lovers © t do pleaſe them': lves, 
Wirh noiſe and janglings of the Bzlls ; 


As ecchoing from a Miſtreſs throat : 
And why difturb'd then ſhould they be , 
Since Love on Earth's our N-ity ? + 

B t thoſe who Reaſon do-preſerve, © 
Make all things to their purpoſe ſerve : 


Tavght/ 
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Taught then by that Examp'e, I 
Loves power now will ſoon dzhe : 
Although fond Cupid once prevail'd, 
His paſſton's not on me extail'd ; 

No ſon of his : I'1t boluly ſay, 

I'm made of Steel, anJ nor of Clay. 

Hold , let me not this god defpiic , 

For fear he rob me of mine eyes : 
His power ſubjects, and can deit: oy ; 
I'll therefore ſtoop unto the Boy, 

By yiciding to his moderate fire, 

1 may an caſter way expire : 

Sv ſweet a death gives us no pain , 
Whiiſt dying we revive agan, 


x Song 66. 
AIR Fidelia tempt no more, 
I canthy. Beauty. now no more atote,. 
Nor otter to thy Shrine : 
I ferve a-more divine , 
And greater far than you. 
Hark , the Trumpet calls away , 
We muſt go,. 
Leſt the Foe | 
Get the field, and win the day. 
Then march bravely on , 
Charge them in the Van : 
Our Cauſe God's is, 
"Though the oUds is, 
# Ten times ren to-gne. 

Tempt on: no more, I may not yield ; 
Althuugh thine eyes 
A Kingdom. may ſurprize : = 

Leare' off thy wanton tales, 
The high-born Prince of i ales 
Is meunted in the field ; » 
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Where the Loyal Geritry flock, 
« * Though forlorn, 

Nobly bort: , 

Of a ne're decaying Stock : * 

Caralcers be bold, 

Bravely keep your hotd, 
He. that loyters, 

Is by Traytors 

Veerly bought and ſold. 
One kiſs more, and fo farewel, 

Fy! no more, ; 

I prethee fool give o're: 
Why dartit thou thus thy Beams? 
I ſee by theſe extreams, 

A Woman's Heaven or Hell; 
Pray the King enjoy his own : 

That the Queen 
* May be ſeen, 

With her Babes on England's Throne 

Rally np your men, 

One ſhall ranquiſh. ten, . 
Viftory! we come to ry 

Our Valour once again. 
Song 67, 


WER E Celia but as chaſt as fair, 


How could I kifs the ſnare , 
An never be . 
Weary «of my Captivity ? nnd 
But the's a Whore, that cools my hlood, 
Oh that ſhe were leſs handſom, or more good, 
Would you believe, that there can reſt 


Deceit within that breſt : 


Or that thoſe eyes, 

Which look like friends , are only. ſpies, 
But ſhe's a Whore : yet ſure 1 he: 
Mzy there not be degrees. of chaſtity ? 


No, | 
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of Complements. 


No, no, what means that wanton ſmile, 
But only to beguile? 

Thus did the firſt 

Of Women make all men accurſt ; 

| for their ſakes give Women o're , 


The firſt was falſe , the faireſt was a Whore, 


Song 68. 
T HE morning doth waſte, 
To the Meadows let's. haſte , 


For the Sun deth with glory ſhine on them : 


The Maidens muſt rake , 
'Whil'ft the Hay cocks we make , 
Then merrily cumble upon them : 
The envy of Court 
Ne'c aims at our ſport, 
For we live both hone(t and meanly, 
Their Ladies are frne, 
Rut to Venus incline 3 | 
And our Lafſes are harmleſs and cleanly. 
Then ler us advance 
Ourſelves in a_ Dance, 
And afterward fall to our labour, 
No meaſpyre we mete , 
Nor Mufick ſo ſweet 
To us, as a Pipe ang a Tabor. 
Song 69. 
I N the merry month of May, ..... 
On a morn by break of day, 
Farth I walked the Woods ſo-wide , 
When as May was in her pride : 
There I ſpied all alone, - 
Pkyllida and.Corgdon + 
Much ado there-was 1 wot ; | 
He could love , but ſhe. could not : 
' His love he ſaid was ever true : 
Nor was mine e'xe falſe to you ; 
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. He foid he had lov'd her Ong , 


| Then with many 'a pretty Oarh , 


| [J OWN ina Garden ſat my deareſt Loye, 
 - | More tender-hearted thn the Turtle-dore, 


4} I courted her, ſhe roſe, and bluſhing ſaid, 
BY why _" er live , ye "aa 
#7 { With that I pluckt a pretty Ma 

{ { Whoſe dewy leaves ſhut a+ ard 
; { Sweeting ( 1 tid ) ariſe, lovk and behold, 
A pretty Riddle I'il to thee unfold ; 
Theſe leaves ſhut in ascloſe as cloiſter'd Nun , 


& | What mcan you by'this Riddle, Sir, ſhe ſaid, 
»+T pray expound it : - then I thus began; 


She faid, Lore ſhould do no wrong. 
Cory1loa would kiſs her then: © 
She ſaid Maids muſt kif no Men , 
' Fill rhey kiſs for good: and all. 
Then ſhe made _the Shepherds call 
All the Gods tor witheſs ſooth , 
Ne'c was loy'd a faiter youth : 


As yea , and my, atid fajth, and troih. 
Such as filly Shepherds uſe, 
Wher they will not lore abuſe : 
Love, that had been long deluded, 
Was by k'fſes ſweet concluded. 
And Philida with Garlands gay. - 
Wes crown'd the Lady of the My. 


Song JO. 
H=-r ſkin more white than down of Swan , 


far more kind than bleeding Pxllican. 
day is done : 


will they open when they ſee the San. 


not Men made for Maids, and Maids for Men? 
h that ſhe chang'd her colove, and grew wan, 
Since now this Riedle-you ſo. well unfold , 


Be you the Sun, I'lt be the Marygold. 
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Song 71, 
HE* Pot and the Pipe, 
The Cup' and the Can, 
Have quite undone, quite undone , 
Many a Man: 
The Hawk, and the Hound , 
The Dice; 'and the Whore, 
Have quite undone, quite undone , 
Many a ſcore; 
Quite undone, quite undone , 
Many a more. Re 
Seng 72. i 
OVE is a ſowr delight, and ſug'red-grief, 
A Sea of fears , and everlalting ftrife ; 
A breach of reaſons , laws, a ſecret thicf, | 
A living death ,- an ever-dying life: - * | 
A tane for ſouls, a-fcourge' for noble wits, 
A deadly wound , a ſhaft that ever hits. | 
A labyrinth of doubts, and idle luſt , | | 
A raving bird, a tyrant molt unjuſt”: 
Yet, mighty Love f'regard-not what I ſay, 
Burt blame the ligtierhat led mine eyes aſtcay 
Yet hurt her not, 4efÞI ſuſtaihithe ſmarr , 
Which am contentto lodg@ her 1n' my heart. 
T HE N. our muſick 'is ih” prime , 
Whetr our: teeth keep: triple time z 
Hungry Notes: are- fit: for. Knells: ” ', | $ 
..__ May" :Lankneſs:be- - 6105 i 
No 'gueftyrtoime, - v9 2 7, | 
| The Bag-pipe. ſoubids} when thats it” fretls z | 13 
A Mooting, night beings Whoteſom {miles , 1 
When Jobw-an-Oubs and Fobn-a-Stiles - 
Do greafe the Lawyers Satin. - 
| A Reading! day -. * 
| Fright Freach away 5 '- -- ' 1 | 
1K | G 5 The! Þ# 
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The BRenchers dare ſpeak Latin : 
- He thar's fuil doth Verſe compoſe , 


Hunger deals in ſullen Proſe: | ; 
. Take notice, and diſcharge her. 
The empty $yit, | 


| Ne'r cheriſh d. Wit, 

Mir:rua loves the Lardes : 

Firtt ro Breakfaſt, then to Dine, 

I5 to conquer Bellarmine : 

Diftin&tin:'s then are b adding. 

Old Sutklif's Wit, 
Did never hit, 
- But aſter his: Bag>pulding, | 
| Song 744 
kl WW Y: fkppld I nor dally (ay Dear) in thme eye, 
h And chaſe the-cull hours away ?- 

He tht lets ſuch a fair. opportunity, fly, 
| He lofes his aim by delay : 
And it's pity he ever ſhoaltd fip , . 
(- Elefar and Near that flows from thy lip. 
1 Li>en thy fair 'Treffes, (which a heveget ) 

, -Nydiligenthngers Fl tvlſt {| cs 
4 © there's my define for exten #6 dwell! 

} And; 2N 2:thouſwilt nererreſift. / 
_- And ere and anonl wilt, ſip, 

4 * Eletbarand Near thet flows from thy lip, 
| Uh thy fajr-Breaſts 1} be mounted aloft, 

_ And therein my;Chariot: Pk feet - © 

he grain of the Bady'more: —__ > ſoft 
b 3. * han the wah of Argcehnes1vhech: - 

(1 F ' 145 2nd epejandanon Iuill fp; * 

 *$ .,F {eftar, aud dtfBbar that fs fromuby be; 
14} wander abrcad inthy Veins,.and I'll ſeek - 

The Mazes of. Aexbre.andlove. 
The Garden of Yenw. it iy ih thy Glaetks, , 
thallmove':.. 


_ And thither my fancy 
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And e're ard anon Þ will fp , 
Elefar and Neftar that ' flows from thy lip, 
There on the Lillies and Roſes Ti} light , 
And gather my ſweets like the Ree : 


And 1 will not go far for a lodging at night, 


. For ſurely the Hive ſhall be thee : 
And eere and anon I will fip , 
Elefar and Near that Aw, from thy lip, 


Where when I am hurl'd, my Neft 1 will build , 


Of Honey-combs all in a rank; 
I'll buzze in each corner, until it be fill'd, 
And make thee more fall in the flank : 
And ere and anon T gill ſip , 
 FlefAlar and Neetar that flows from thy lip. 
Come then with a Corniſh let us combine , 
(1 know thou cauſt eaſily do't ) 


Thou ſhalt take my Reart, and 1 will rake thine : 


And Il give thee my hand to hoot : 


And ere and anon 1 would ſip , 
 EleAar and Neftar that flows chow thy the 
Song, 75+» - 
A-:L in vain , | 
har aga s 
ſhould s loye her 2 ©... 
AG c can...:. N224S9 & 34] 
Love v9. Mango, 1d 35 
1 will give, Over... - 3-1; 3 a8 
Ta þ Ts | a0 ni! 
i; ("4 ©, 06 N f. 
WK It's retite. RACES wah 


ould 3 
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FE, 'her ſtill nj 4 | 
Pleaſe her, will ; 
With a "denial : 
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She ſhall be 
Unto me, , 
| As a Sun-Dial. 
I et. her, blood - 
Raiſe the muJ,. 
All. in, govd. ſcaſon ? 
[1 not ee... 
On hee face, 
'Till I hare reaſon, 
Song 76. 
OW happy and free is that plunder, 
4 When we care wt. for Fove and his thun ler; 
Haiingentred a Town, .* 
The Laffes go down, 
And to their O'recomers lie under : 
* 1 Twhythen ſhould we fludy to love, and look pale, 
+} And make long addriffis to what aill grow ftile? 
+ If her fingers be-ſafe, 161 » and flender; 
4 When once, we have made her. tb tender, 
She wnthatdea Fluce © 
Better far than a Lite, © , 
| And make what was hard to grow vt 
*;| Then why ſheu'd weſtudy to.love, and took pale , 
"ih Ard maktelong addrefſesto what will grow ſale? 
? $if her hair of a delicate browns,” 4 
* | And her belly as ſoft as the downs, 
pd Shenillfire yoorhieard?, 
4, -In performing her party * 
"þWith a fame that more hot than ifTown is: 
- | whythenfhould we fludy to love; ind look gate, 
F | Ard\nke long addreſſes tawhat will grow flale 2 
When the Houſes with flaſhes do glitrer , 
”; þ Whocan ſever our feet from. the” bitter. ?- 
th And in that bright.night,. © 
AH We cat take our delight, _- 
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No Damſel ſhall*ſcape, bur we'll hir her : 
Why then ſhould we ſtudy to love, and logk pale., 
| And makg long addreſſes, but never prevail ? 
Seng 77« 
J% ſick of Love, ob tt me le 
Under your ſhades to fleep, or de; 
Either is welcom, ſo I:may have, 
Or here my bed.,, or here my grare. 
Why do you ſigh, and fob, and keep 
' Time to my tears , whilt I do weep? 
Can you have ſenſe, or do you prove, | 1 
Whit Cruciaxivns are in-loye? | 
L know. you do, and that's the why, | 
Yare weeping fick of Love as I. ; 
-.. , Catcb. 98. x 
J- HERE was three Cooks of Colebrook, 3F 
4- And they fell aut with our Cook; | 
And all was for.a Puddinghe took , 
From ore of the Copks of &v/ebroob.. 
Slaih..Copk,, 


Swafh,:Cock;;. ; ey TI? 

And thou maitt kiſs mine. as.coll 
Andallwzs fora Puddiog he took, X 
From-one of the Cooks of Colebrook. 
And they f-1] all on oux Cook ; 
And heat him fore, ' that; he did lock 
As black as did. the Pudding he took 
Erem one of. the .Cogks of colebrock. 

ww. Le £5 Seng had | 

AST night.L dceamed of my. Love , 

'þ -When Is p Rn overtake her. 
It 4vas a pretty.drowlſte.rogue, . 4 
She ſlept, I durſt not, wake her. | 15 
| Her L'ps werglike the Coral red. 1 
| A. thouſand times 1 kiſs'd &m ; | 
| Audathouſand more[, might have ftol'n ,, 
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On his eyes will 1 gaze'; thergto 
Whil'ſt I conceai my love; no ftownsea 


Wi 


For ſhe had ne'r a miſs'd *um. 
Her criſped Locks, like threds of Gold, 
Hung ditgling o're the pillow : 
Great pity 'twas, that one ſo fuir, 
Should wear the Rainbow-willow, 
I folded down the Holland-ſheert , 
A little below her belly, 
But what { did you wer ſha!l knew, 
Nor is ie meet to tell ye. 
Her 'belly's like: to yonder Hill , 
Some call it Mount of Pleaſare ; 
And underneath there ſprings a Wall , 
Whigh no than's depth can meaſure. 
| S-ng 80. | | 
Feed a flame within , - which ſo torments me , | 
That it:byth pains my heart, and yet:.conteuts me : 


| 7 'Tis ſuch 7 pleafing ſwart , and fo I love it, 


Tiat 1 Þad rather die, than once remove it : 
Yeth< for whom 1 grieve; ſhallnevrer know it : 


| LM tongue does not betray, not thine eyes thow it; | 
i Not agg , nor a tear my pain diſcloſes, | 
But Al fileritly Ike dew off Roſes. 


Rut to prevent”my Love ſrom being trucl , * 
My Heart's the Sacrifice , as 'tis the Fuel : | 
And while I ſuffer this, to givehimquier ;, 
My faith rewards my loye, though he deny it.- 
atjight me ; In 
| n Fright me : 
And to be more happy Þ care not aſpire; _ 
Nor can [all mogelow!/*mbuntinggohigher. | 
i Song84.' * | | | 
L Y , oh fly; fad fighs, and .bear 
Theſe few words jto her tar ;” ' 
Bleft where-e*r thou doft remain, © - 
Worthier of .a 'fofter chain: 
Still T' live , 'ifar be'true 
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The Turtle lives , that's clefr in two. 
Tears and ſorrow I have ftore ; 
Rut, O thine do grieve me more. 


' Die I would , but that I do 


Fear my Fate would kill thee too. 
Stng - $2. 
L L the materials are the ſame, 
Of Beauty and Befire, 

In a fair Womans goodly frame : 
No Berzuty is withou: a flame, 
No flime without a fire. 

Then tel we what thoſe Creatures are , 

That would be:thought bovh chaſt and. fair. 
If modeſty. it ſelf appear , | 
With bluthes in; her fave; .. 


Think: then, the: bloodithat Jnaretll there p41 


Mult revel in ſome other where”, 
To warm fome other place. 
Then tell me., &c. 
If on her neck her hair be! ſpread. , 
With many a curious ring; - 
Why ſure that heat which: eurls the: hizad, | 
Will make her m2d &'he in bed; © 
And do the: other rhing.' 
Then tell*me , &c. -/ 


Go aſk h:;t+the Philoſopher , 20 
What givesHher lips the balm, WY 


What. ſpirjtigirrsmotion toher eye; 7 
Which makes her breaſ&660 {well {0 high, , 
Gives moiſture to her palm. - 

Then tell me what-taoft Treatuores ave ,.. 

That would be thought Both chaft-and A 

' Jong”V$. 
IS-trre, fair Celia, that by thee I live; - 
That ev'ry kiſs, and ev'ry fond embrace , 
Forms a new. Soul within me, and-doth give 
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A Baiſam to the wound, made by thy face, 
Yet ill methinks 1 miſs 
Thar Bliſs, 
Which Lorers'dare not name z 
And only then defcribed is, 
When flame doth meer with flame. 
Tioſe favours which co bleſs me ev'ry day, 
Are yet but empty and Platonical : 
Think not to-pleaſe your ſervants with half pay, 
Good Gameſters never. ſtick to throw at al] : 
Who can endure to miſs 
That Bliſs, 
Which Lovers dare not name; 


| And only then deſcribed_'is , 


When flame doth meet with flame ? 
If all thoſe ſweets within you muſt remain 
Uaknown', and ner enjoy'd, like hidden treaſure:; 
Nature as well as I will loſe her name, 
And yau as well as 1, your youthful pleaſure. 
We wrungour ſelves, to miſs. - 
That Blifs "2d 
- Which Lovers dare not name z 


[....} And only then; deſcribed is, 


When flame doth meet with flame. 
Our fouls , which long have peep'd at one another , 
Out of 'the narrow.Caſcrents of our eyes 
11 now by lore conducted; be together , 
And in their natural pleaſure Wn, | 
Then, then ve ſhall yot mils 
That Bliſs, .:: «<; 
Which Lovers dase not fane ; 
Ani only thendefcribedis,.:- | 
When flame doth meet with flame. 
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| Keep my Horſe, 1 keep my Whore, 


Song 84 


[ take no rents, yet am nor poor ; 
I tcavel all the Land about, 
And yet was born to never a foat : 
With Partridge plump, and Woodcock fine , 
I do at mi.lnight often dine z 
And if my Whore be not in caſe, 
My Hoſteſs Daughter has ker place. 
The Maids fit up and watch their turns, 
If I tay lovg, the Tapfier mourns. 
The Cook-maid has no mind to fin , 
Though tempted by the Chamberlin : 
But whenT knock, oh how they buftle , 
The Hoftler yawas, the Geldings juftle : 
If Maid but , Oh how they curſe her ! 
And all this comes of, Deliver your purſe Sir. 
Song 85. | 
I Wo' no*' go to'r, I mun not go to't, 
For love, nor yet for fee: 
For I am a Maid, and wi!l be a Maid, 
And a good one till 1 dee ; 


- Yet mine intent I. could repent, - 


For one man's company, 
Song 86, 
E that marries a mercy Laſs, 
He has moſt cauſe tole fad ; 
For let her go free in her merty tricks, 
She'll work: his patience mad. | 
But he that marries a ſcold, a ſcold, 
He has mglſt cauſe to be merty : 
For when ſhe is in her fits, 
Hz may-cheriſh his his wits , 
W th fioging heigh-down-dercy.._ 
He that weds a roaring Girl, 
That will both ſcratch and fight : 
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Though he ſtudy all day , 
To make her away, | 
Will be glad to pleaſe her at night. 


And he that copes with a ſuſten wench, 


Ttat ſcarce will ſpeak at all; 
Her doggedneſs more , 
Than a Scold or a Whore, 
Wilt penetrate his gall. 
He that's matchr with 'a Tartle-dore , 
That has no ſpleen about her, 
Shall waſte fo much life , 
* Jn love of his Wife, 
He had- better be without her. 


Catch $7. 


THs parch'd Earth drinks the Rain, 


Trees drink of that again: 
Rivers the 'Seas Go quaff, 

Sol drinks the Ocean off : 
And when that health is done , 
Pale Cynthia drinks the- Sun. 

Friends, why do ye chide, 
And ſtern my- drinking-tide ? 
Thinking to make me ſad ; 


Song 88. 
O:mmir- the Ship unto the Wind, 


) But- not 'thy Faith to Women-kind : 


There is more ſaf.ty in a Ware, 
Than i# the truft that Women hare, 
There is none good: | yet if it fall, 


Same: one prove” good among thenr all; . 
Some ſtrange intents the Fates have had, 


To make a good thing of a bad. 
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Song 8g. 
IKE to the falling of a Star, 
L Or as the flight of Eagles are, 
Oc like the freſh Springs gaudy hue, 
Or filver drops of Morning-dew ; - 
Or like the Wind that chafes the Flood , 
Oc Bubble which on waters ſtood: 


Eren ſuch is Man , whoſe borrowed Light 


Is ftraight calld in, and paid to Nighbt, 
The Wind blows out, the Bubble dies, 
The Spring entomb'd.in Autumn lies ; 
The Dew's dried up, the Star is ſhot, 
The Flight is paſt ,, and Man forgot. 
| Song 90. 
$: KE a Ring without a Finger , 

Or a Bell withont a Ringer , 
Like a Horſe: was never ridden,  - 
Or a Feaft- and no Gueſt bidden ; 


' Like a Well without a Bucket, 


Or a Roſe if no Man pluck it: 

Juſt ſuch as theſe may ſhe be ſaid, 

That lives, ne're loyes , but dies a Maid. 
The'Rivg , if worn, the Finger decks , 
The. Bel! pull'd by the Ringer ſpeaks ; 

The Horſe doth eaſe, if he be ridgen, . 


The Fat doth plzaſe, if GaeZ be bidden ; | 


Tne Bucket draws-the Water forth, 


_ The Roſe when pluck'd, is {till move worth ; 


Such is the Yirgin m my eyes, . 
That lives, loves, Marries e're ſhe dizs. 
Like to the,Stock not graffed on, -- 
Or like a Lute 'not play'd upon ; 
Like a Jack without a Weight, - 
Or a Barque'without a Freighr , 
Like a Lock without a Key , 
Or a Candle m the day, 
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Juſt ſuch as theſe may ſhe be ſaid , Th 
Char lives, ne'r loves, but1lics a Maid: Th 


The graſted Stock doth bear beft fruit , Th 
There's mufick in the finger'd Lute ; | | 
The Weight doth make the Jack go ready , 
The Fraightdoth make the Parque go ftzady , Li 
The Key the Lock doth op-n right , O! 
The Candle's uſeful in the night : 


Such is the Virgin in my eyes, 5 
That lives, loves, marries e're ſhe dies, L 

Like a Call without Anon Sir , | O 

Or a Queſtion and no Anſwer , 

Like a Ship was never rigg'd , 

Or a Mine was never digg'd, * 

Like a wound without a Tent , D 

Or filver Rox without a Scent : T 
Juft ſach as theſe may ſhe be ſaid, 1 
That lives, ne'r loves but dies a-Maid- "oP 

Th' Aron Sir, doth obey the Call, T 


The civil Anſwer pleaſeth all: 
Who rigs a Ship, f-iils with the wind: 
Whodigs a Mine , doth Treaſure find :. 
The Wound, by wholſcm Tent, hath eaſe : 
The Box. perfum'd , the Senſes pleaſe : o 
' , Suchis the Virgin in my eyes g- 
4 That lives, loves, marries E're The digs. I 
L ke Marrow:bone , was never broken: 1 
Or Commendations, and no Token : Y 
Like a Fort, and rone to win it: ( 
Or I1:ke'the-Moon, and no Han in'irt: 
Like a School, 'without a Teacher : 
7 Orlikea Pulpit, and no Preacher ::  - . 
| vft ſuch as cheſe miy ſhe be faid "2 OS / 
hat lives, ne'r-loves,* bar dies a Maid. . 
The broken Marrow-bone is fweet , ' 
The Token doth adorn the Greet, 
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. The Houſe is by poſichon graced, 


There's triumph in- the Fort being won , | 
The Man rides glorious in the Moon, 
The School .is by the Teacher ftill'd , 
The Palpit by the Preacher fill'd : 
Sich is the. Virgin in my eyes, 
That lives, loves, marries c'r {he gies, 
Like a Cage without a Bird , 
Or a thing tov long defer'd ; 
Like the Gold was never tricd, 
Or the Ground unoccupied ; 
Likea Houſe that's not poſſeſſed , 
Or a Bock was never preſſed: 
Juſt ſuch as theſe may ſhe be ſaid , 
Thatlives, ne'r loves. but dies a Maid. 
The Bird in Cage doth ſweerly-fing , 
Due Seaſon [weetens.every thing! | 
Tne Gold that's try/d, from droſs is pur'd, 
There's profit in th? Ground manur'd; 


The Bok well preſs'd is moſt embraced: 
Such is the Virgin in my eyes, 
That lives , loves, marries, e'c ſhe dies. 


Song 92. 


F425 Wit hath long beholden. been 
Unto the Cap, to keep it in; 
Let now the Wit flie out amain , 
In praiſe, to quit the Cap again. 
The Cap, that owes the hizh't part, - 
O'tain'd that place by dye deſert. _ » 

Fir every fon of ' OO 

s ſlill the ſigh of ſome degree,.. -.. | 
The Cap doth and (.cach Heal can ſhow.) 
Ahove- the Crown, the King's below y 
Th- Cap is nearer.Heavin,than 'wes.;... 


When 


_ A fign of greater Myeſty.. . 
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When off the Cap we chance to take , 
The Head and Feet obeyſance make : 
For ev'ry Cap, whatever it be , 
.Is li the fign of ſome degree. 
The Monmouth-Cap , the Sailor's Thrum, 
And that wherein the Tradeſmen come , 
The Phyſick, Law, the Cap-Divine , 
And that which Crowns the Muſes Nine, 
The Caps that Fools-do-countenance , 
The goodly Cap of Maintenance , 
And ev'ry Cap, Kc. 
The Sickly Cap both plain and wrought, 
The Fudling-Cap, however bought ; 
The Quilted, Furr'd, the Velyet, Sin, 
For which ſo many Fools learn Latin : 
The Crewel-Cap, the Fuſtian-Pate, 
The Periwig , a Cap'of late ; 
| And ev'ry Cap, &c. 
* The Souldiers thatthe Monmouth wear, 
On Caſtle-tops their Enfigns rear : 
The Sea-man with his Thrum doth ſtand , 
On higher parts than all the Land : 
The Tradeſman's Cap aloft is born ,. 
By 'vantage of ( ſome ſay) a Horn; 
' And ev'ryCap, &c.. 
The Phyſick-Cap to duft can bring , 
Without comptrot, the greateſt King : 
The Lawyers Cap hath heavenly might , 
To make a crooked Adjon right 
Which being round and endleſs, knows 
To make as endlefs any Cauſe. ' _ 
- Both 'Exft afia Weſt , both North and Sgyth 
Where-e'r the Goſpel finds a Morth , 
The Cap-Bivine doth thither lopk': * 
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The reſt are round , but this is (quare , 
To ſhew their Heads more ftabil are. 
Thus ev'ry Cap , KC. 
The Motly- Cap a man may wear , 
Which makes him fellow for a Peer: 
And 'tis no flender part of Wit, 
To act a Fool where Great Men i;t. 
Kut oh the Cap of London-Town , 
1 wis 'tis like a Giatts Crown. 
Thus ev'ry Cap , &Ce 
The Sickly-Cap, not wrought with Siik , 
Is like Repentance whiteas Milk : 
When Hats in-Cburch drop off in haſte, 
This never leaves the Head uncas\l. 
The Sick-man's Cap that's wrought can tell, , 
Though he be fick ; his ſtate is well, 
Thus evry Cap, &c. : 
. * Th: Fudl'ng Cap, by-Bacchus might , 
. Turns night co day , and day to night: 
. It Jove-like makes proud heads to bend , 
And lowly fats makes to aſcend: 
It makes men higher than before, +» 
By ceing double all their Store, 

Thus ev' y Cap, &c, 

This rounds\the World within the Brain, 
And makes a Monarch of a Swain 
Whenit is-0N our heads we be 
Compleatly Armed Cap-a-pse. 

The furr'd and quilted Cap of Age , 

Can make a mouldy Proverb ; _ 

Thus ev'ty Cap ,. &Ca | L 
The Sattin and the Velv etHive, 'F | 
Unto a Biſhopritk-doth drive :: $09 2 
Nay when-aFile of Capsyeare ſeen ing; * 
A Square, then Ha aps 4 Tinnan: ; 
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This tciple Cap may raiſe fume hope , 

(1Ff Fortune ſmile ) to de a Pope: 
Thus eu'ry Cap, &c. 

Though Fuſtian-Caps be ſlender wear, 

The Head js of no better gear : 

The Crewel-Cap is knit like Hoſ®- , 

For them whoſe zeal takes cold i'th'Noſe ; 

Wnoſe Purity doth think it meet , 

To Clothe alike the Head and Feet: 
This Cap would fain , but cannot be , 
The only fign of ſome degree. 

The Periwig, oh, that declares 

The riſe of Fleſh , but fall of Hair; 

And none but Grandees can proceed 

So far in fin, that this they need, 

Before their Prince, which cover'd are, 

An4 only to themſelves go bare: 

This Ca", of all the Caps that be, © 

Is now the fegn of bigh degree. 

|  . »- Song 92. : 

AST our Caps and. Care away, 
This is Beggers Holiday , 

In 'the World look out and fee, 
Whert's ſo happy a King as he? 
Art the Crowning of our King; 
Thus we ever dance and fing. 
Where's the Nation lives '{g' free , 
And ſo merry as are we? 
Be it Peace, of beit War, 
Here at liberty we are : 
Hang all Officers, we cry, 
And the Magiſtrates. too by. 
We enjoy our. caſe arid reſt , 
To the. Field werare:not*Pickt. 
When the. Subfidie's-ivcreaft}, 
We are not a Peny Ceas't ; 


| 
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| This Buttnck (> bold , her name was call'd Cis - 
; By quiffing with Cullies three Pound ſhe has got , 
' And but one part of four, mulif&to her Jot. 


Nor are call'd into the Town, | 
To be troubled with a Gown : j 
Nor will any go to Law 
With a Begger for a ſtraw. ; 
All which happineſs he brags , 
He doth owe unto his rags. | 

Song 93» | 
F late in the Park a fine Fancy was ſeen, ; 
J Betwixrt an 014 Bawd , and a luſtv young, Quean: j 
Their Parting of Money hegan this this Uproar. 
'] have half, ſays the Bawd : But you ſhan't, ſays # 
the Whore. | ; 
Why 'tis my own Hou, SEL 
I care nat a lonſes | 
Il have three parts of four, or you get not a Sous. } 
Tis 1, fays the Whore, that muſt take 21! the pains; ! 
And you ſhall he damn'd, e'r yon get afl the gains. | 
The Bawd being vexed, ſtraight to her did ſay, ; 
Come, off with your Duds, and 1 pray pack away; | 
And likewiſe your Ribons, your Gloves;and your Hatr : ? 
For naked you-came, anc ſo out you go bare. 

Then- th" Buttock fo bold 

Began for to ſcold, 


k 


' Hurry-dan was not ahle her clack for to hold: 
| Both pell-mell fell to it, and made this uproar; | 


_ 


With theſe complements, Thou'rt a Bawd, Thcu'rt 
a Whore. | 
The Baw1s and the Butfocks that lived there round, 75 
Came all to this chaſe, both pockey and ſovn:1 , 
To ſee what the reaſon was of this ſame Fray , | 
That did ſo diſturh them before it was day. 
If I tell you amiſs, 
Let me never piſs. 
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Then all the Bawds cry'd., let us turn her out bare , 
Unleſs ſhe will. yjeJd to return-you half-ſhare ; 
If ſhe will not, we'll help to trip off her Cloaths , 
And turn her abroad with a ſlit on her Noſe : 

Who when: ſhe did ſee 

'There was no remedy, 

For herfrom the txranngus Bawds to get fice ; 
The Whore them the Money was forced toyield,, 
Apd.in the conclufion, the Bawds got-che field; 


Song 94+ 
NJ no , crack Beauty: | 
Ner .tell me of Duty, 
For I can no longer forbear ;; 
On fear I will trample, 
. A dreadful example --. 
ri make thee for bejng:'ſevere, 
To Vere A my. harms, - 
111 take” thee; an4 preſs thee between my ſtrong 
And then thou ſhajr prove, ( arms-; 
That I am: a Devil -in love. 
There. js-not. in Nature 
So furious a creature , 
As 1: whenlI view'd thy each grace, 
As herce a$ a; Lion, | 
Ileapand flie on , 
To ſee ſo bewitched.a face, 
"Now , .now ſhalt thou know, 
What 'ris to-proyoke fo mercileſs a foe, 
From.thy Charms. 111 be freed, - 
For Wirches ne'r hurt, when: they bleed, 
But- Phyllis. who beard him, 
Wirth ſcorn did regayd him, 
And vow'd ſhe would humble this pride : 
But ala+« ! as he ranted, ' | 
- He ſuddenly fainted, | 
And, Truce my fair:Phylljs, he cry'd. 
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Thus Colon was quell'd ; OL © 
And by turns ih the field , 
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' But ſtraight he recover'd new force and rebell'! : | 


Both conquer'd, and neither would yicld, 
| Song 95» | 

T HERE is notin Nature'a merrtr life , 

Thain that of the braye Bonny-baller;, 

Who till at his beck hath another man's Wife , 

And his Doxy when-e'r he will call ber. 

Why zZealouſly all the Week plies the Burgundy , 

And thenlies in bed as deyoutly on Sunday. 

Before he is ſtirring , he ſends to provide 

The Diſh that he moſt had a mind to: 

He riſes at twelve ,- with a Friend by his fide , 

That he oftencimes hath been kind to: . 

And when he hath din'd, either ſooner or later, 

He fails not totake a turn at the Theater; 

-Where he ſits in the Pit, while the Muſick doth call , 

And then out of door he doth rally : 

And if-it be Summer, he rows to Foz-hal, 

To pick up a Punk in an Alley: 

And there if he fails, being hot with his. Dinner , 

He walks the Piazza's ro meet a kind Sinner. 

But oh ! how divinely we'll dance and we'll fing , 


'hus 


When we meet at the Dog and the Partridge 2? 
When ey'ry Wench there, hath the world ina ftring , 
'”Till each Man hath empty'd his Cartridge :: 


{ And when we come home, to driveaway ſorrow, 
'1 We'll drink all their healths,and recruit for tomorrow. 


Song 96. | 
of 4 not how witty, nor how free, 
No, nor how beautiful you be; 
But how magh kind, and true to me. 
Freedom and..Wit none can confine, .. 
And ;Beauty-like the Sun doth ſhine ; 


But kind, and true:, is only-mine. + 
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Let others with attention fit, 
ſo liſten, and admire yaur Wit 
On that ſame Ruck I'll never ſplit. 
Let others doat upon your Eyes, 

| And burn their Hearts for $acritice, 
Beauty's a Calm, where danger lies; 
Rut Kind, and True, hath long been try'd | 
A Harbour where we may confide , 

And there at an Anchor ſafely ride; 
From change of Wind we there are free, 
Nor need we fear Storms tyranny, 

| Nor Pirate, though a Prince he be, 


Seng 99s 
O: To what purpoſe ſhaull I ſpeak ? 
No, wretche.! Heart , Swell *till you break : 
She cannot love me if ſhe would, 
1 Ard to ſay truth , 'twere pity that ſhe ſhould. 
1 No: To the Grave thy Sorrows bear, 
| As filent as they will be there. 
Y Since that lov'd Hand th;s Mortal Wound Qoes give, 
| $9 handſomly the thing contrive ,” 
That ſhe may guiltle(s of it live : : 
So perifh , that her killing thee | 
May a Chance-medly, and no Murther be, 
'Tis nobler much for me . that 1 . 
Ry her Beauty, not her Anger, dy : 
This will Jook july, and become | 
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The cenſuring World w'll ne'r reſtrain”. 
Frum judging Men by Thunder flain. 
| She muſt be angry ſure, if I (hould be 
4 So held, to aſk her to make me, 
{ By being hers, happier than ſhe. 
| I will not; 'tis a milder face , 


AnExecition, thata Yartyrdom, | 


\ | To fall by her nut loving, than her hate, 


Ml And 
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And yer this dcath of mine, I fear, 
Will ominous to her appear ; 

When ſound in every part, 

Her Sacrifice is found without an Heart : 

For the latt Tempeſt of oy Death 

Shall (gh our that too, with my Breath, 
Th-n ſhall the World my noble Ruin ſce, 
Some pity, and ſome envy me. 

Then (he her ſc#f,, the mighty ſhe, 

Shall grace my Fun'rals with this truth , 

| "Twas only Love deſtroy ___ gentle Youth, 
| Soug 98. 

| HUS all the day +4: we are frolick and gay, 
Inftcad of Court-Revels, we m:rrily play 


TArt Tra , and at Skeels, and at Barly-dr cak run, 


At and at Stovl-ballt,. and when we have done 

| With theſe jnnocenr Sports, we laugh and ly down, 
And to each pretty Laſs we give a Green-gown. 
"We teach our littte Dogs to fetch and to carry, 


| The Partridge, the Hare , the Pheaſar t'to quarry ; 


The nimble Squirrel! with our cudgel we chacec, 

The innocent Lark we betray witha glaſ-.. ; + 
But when we have done, we laugh, and ly down, 
And toeach pretty Laf5 we give a Green-gown. 

| About the May-fole', w- dance all-a-round , 

With Garlands of Pinks, and Roſes are crown'd. 

| Our little kind Tribare , we chearfully Pay 

Unto our bright Lord, and gay Lady of May. 
Rut when the night comes, we laugh, and ly down, |: 
And to each/pretty Laſs.we give a Green-gown, 

With our dainty fine N;mphs, we ſport and we toy, 

What others but dream of, we daily enjoy ; | 

- With our Miftreſs weUally, fo long , 'till we find 

' Her pretty Eyes ſhows, that her Heart is grown kind- 


LO IIS 


And when we have done, we laugh, and ly down, 
And to each pretty Lafs, we give a Green-gown. 


-. o.3 Song 99. 
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| 'Cantio, 99. 
ctreph. V= N I Daphne, chare mei 
Pe1it magna. pays die. 
Quid Strephun vis , qui vocgs me * 
Ad myrtulatam. ſequere , 
Ou0 Veny Capite tar as 
Conver tit tuo Take. -- 
Corruwpam clin ſp in ar bore , 
Vel certivam ut ſequare. 
Mel meum, ne ſit more , 
Cito nimis fugit b:14. 
Mile bafia dabo ibi , 
| Creea ac Cupidotibi, 
Streph. Sum two velle errare ; | 
Is top calido nive quis no{let devigre ? 
Cho. Ridentes mundum relinguen : 
Et i:ft qui videbunt 
Diu , nobis invidebynt 3, 
Nec tanta cum felicitate , 
Sua potiuntur deitate, 


Daph. 
Streph, 


baph. 
S:reph. 


Daph. 


Song 1000s - 

Love thee , not becquſe rhau'rt fair, 
Or *cauſe thou'rt virtuous too 3 
Though in them both is power enough , - 

To make a Prince ta woo. 
Nor love 1 thee for thoſe ſweet lips , 

Nor for thy dimpled.chio ;. . 
Thoygh in'them hoth is power enough , 


\*-- Torempt a'Saint'ro fig. ,._ ... 
Nor fore 1 thee for thoſe bright eyes , 


- Which' ſhine like lamps of Love. 
'T was not theſe Javely curled. locks 

"Did my affeQtion move. | 
Nor loye I thee for thoſe fair cheeks , 
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_. I have a job of work for you todo , | 


Nor for that lovely neck of thine , 
And breafts like hills of Snow, 
Nor leve I thee, hecauſe thou once 

biſdaind'ft my love to ſee... 1 
Was there e're ſuch amorous flames _ | 
As may be found in me ? 
Since Love and Virtue now-arelodg d , 
Within thy bre{t togrow; 4. 
I'll loye thee ftill in ſpight of Fate, bY 
And let the World this know, . Ti 
Song 101, , | | 
T 8 RE was « fair-Maiden came out of X ent, 
To be kiſg'd by a Foiner was her inrent, 
To be kiſg'd by a Joinzr, was her- intent : 


To make me a bed go jig-a-Jog-£00 z | ! 
To make my bed , Wc, WE 
And when wou'd you have this job of work done? {| 
By th' faith of my body as ſoon as you cans 
By the faith , Q&c. | 
When this Job of work it was throughly done , 
Then he laid this fair Maiden thereupon ; 
Then he1aid, Uc, | | 
He knockt ina Pin wherea Pin ſhould be, 
Which made the bcd co go jig-a-jozgee 3 
Which made the bed , dc. 

But in the old Mother came full of wo , 4-4 
Wirth oh , fy ! Daughterwhy would you do ſo? FEY 
With oh, fy ! Daughter, Uc, _ : 
Since it muft be done Mother , why nothe , 
That would make my bed 'gu jig-a-joggee. 

Song 102, _— 

CG I NCE. Love hath in thine and mitie eye, IJ *Þ 
Kindled an holy flame ; WE: 
What pity 'twere tolet it die? 
What {mn to quench thy ſame ? 
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The Stars that ſeem .extin& by day , 
Dilclole their beams at night; 
And m a ſubril ſenſe covey 
Their loves in flames of light. 
What though our. Bodies do not meet ? 
Loves fucl's more divine 
The axe Stars by their twinkling greet, 
Although rhey never join, | 
Faiſ2 Mcteors that do change their place , 
Chough. they ſeem fair and bright, 
Yet whea thcy covet to embrace, 
Fall down and loſe their light. 
If thou perceiv*' thy love decay , 
Come light. thine Eyes at mine; 
And if I find mine catt away, 
I'll fetch freſh fire from thine. | 


This , while we ſhall preſerve from waſte | 


The flame of our defires,' 
No Veſtal ſhall maintain more chaſt, 
N.r more immortal fires, 


Song 103» 
LIND Lore, to this hour 


Had nevet iike me aSlave under his power: | 


Bue blett be the Dart 

Thar he threw at my: Heart; 

There's nothing can prove 

A joy ſo great as to be wounded by Love. 

My Saul's all on fire, $ 

Wile I've pleaſure ro doat on Dcfice: 

When a pretty ſofr pain 

Docs tickle each Vein, 

'Tis the pain of my ſmart ( H-art, 

That makes my breath ſhort , when it beats at my 

My days, and my nights ; 

Are fill'd rv the' purpoſe: with ſorrows and rages, 
rom 
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From my Heart I ftill fizgh, 
And my Eyes are ne'r dry; 
But Cupid be praisd, 
| am to tht top of Loyes happineſs rais'd. 
Sometimes in a pet, 
When I'm neglected, my freedom I. get, 
Full many would wiſh, 
To be wounded, and miſs. 
But bleſt be Loves Fice, 
But more bleſt be thoſe Eyes that caus'd my de 
SRP 104 
Have followed thee a Year at l-aft, 

And never ftopt my ſelf to reſt ;. 

But yer can thee ofretake no: more , 


In this our fotunes equal prore, 
To Stars which gorera them abore :. 
Oar Scars they move for ever round,,. 


In vain, alas! in vain I ftrive, 

The Wheel- of Fate faſt-r ty drive; 
Since if. a. round it (viſter fly, 

She in it mends her pace' as much as I;. 
Hearts by Lore. ftrangely ſhufflzd are,. 
That there can never. meet a pair, 
Tamelier than Worms are Lovers: ſlain. 


Song 105. 

I Will not urge thou art unjuſt, 

To force me. from thy arms ; 
Since of neceſſity I muſt . | 
Confeſs,. Im off the meaneſt' duſt, 
And thou arr full off Charms. _ 
But if. thou' wilt: renew. what's paſt, 
Thy bounty unto me ,. | 
AnJ kindly, once' more, let me tale 


Hs5 


lice, 


Than this: day. can the day that went before, 


Wirh the ſame diltance till betwixt them found, 


The wounded: Heart ne'r turns tv wound again;. 
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Thy balmy lips, and hug thy watte, 
I'll court feiciry, 
Rut now alas ! when too too late , 
All joys are dreams I find, 
And yet I glory in my fate, 
Since the that chang'd my former ſlate, 
It is that is unkind, 
For ſuch my happineſs will be, 
Neglected and forlorn.. 
'Tis fair, but cruel Celia', the 
Made me become her property , 
Ant Ill embrace her ſcorn ; 
Faithful Amy: 's heart is torn, 
Yer like the Phenix , here Ii) lie, 
Aa'l kifs the Beams that make me {ie. 
Song 106. 


-1KE to the wealthv Iſland thou. thaft lie, 


_. And like the Sea about. it, 1. 
Thou like fair 4!bjon to the Sailers fight, - 
Spreading her beauteous boſom ail in white ; - 
Like the kind Ocean, 1 will be 
With loving arms for ever claſping thee. 


Rut Ido embrace thee genther fapthaa ſoz. 


As their freſh Bariks fofr- Rivers do: 
Nor ſhall the proudeſt Plain boalt a power , 


Of niaking my full Love to ebb an hour 3 


It ncver dry, or low can prove , 


Wiirft my unvwaſted F Spantals Foe feeds my love: 


Such hear and vigour ſhall our kiſfes bear, 
As if like Doves, we engendred there. 

No bound, nor rule my pleaſyres.ſhall endure ; ' 
; 1 Love thete's none too much an Epicure... 
Nought ſhall'my hails, lip controul ; 
1'l-kifs thee through, rh kiſs thy very Soul. 


Yet nothing but the, night our ſport ſhall know, 


N'ghr, that” s both blind and filent too. | 


(2 


OO” D— 


I II 


of Complements. 

Alphews founJ not a more ſecret trace , 

His lov'd Sicanion Fountain to embrace , 

Creeping fo far beneath the $2a ; 

Than I will do, to enjoy and feaſt on thee, 

Men out of wiſdom , Women out of pride , 

The pleaſant Thefts of Love do hide. 

That may ſecure thee ; but thou haſt yet from me 

A more infallible —_ 

For there's no danger I ſhould tell 

Tha joys, which are to me unſpeakable, 
Song 107» 

TJ Hoveh you doom all to die, who dare adore thee, |} 

| I'll not refuſe a fare ſo full of glory. 


_ 


With my hand ſtraining yours, and fingers claſping 
Oa your neck , and your breft, let me lie gaſping: 
| O1 your lips, while you look languiſhing on me, 
” Let merevenge the wrong your eyes have done me. 
; When from thoſe hips I have ſuck'd balmy kiffes, 
| Crown my delight with the beſt of all blifſes. 
While with a figh you cry, when I b-gin it, 
Ah my love! oh my love! this is the minute, _ *} 
Not the leaft truce will I beg from my cruel , 
- 'Till with my-death I could do the fiveet Ducl : 
| Then asa Miſer lies hugging his Treaſure , 
While others die of pain, 111 die'of pleaſure, # 


Seng 108, 
ke 


IREST thing that ſhines blow, 
1 Would'ſt thou awhite moſt perfe@lhow * 


- —_—  — — 


For thou wilt ſeem much whiter, ſo, - .” 
Than Winter when 'c3 c!ad in Snow, | 
*'Fis' not the. Limen ſhows ſofair,* »- / ; 


-With my armsround your wafte,graſping my treaſure, | 
|; While others die of pain, I'll die of pleaſure, | | 


Why in this Rabe.dotrhowappaar2 ,., 7 


Thou-muſft at all no'Garment wear : | | 


Her Skin ſhines threligh, and makes icÞSright ; | 
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Sv Clouds themſclyes like Sans appear , 
When the Sun. pierces them with light. 
So Lillies in a Gaſs encloſe , 
The Glais will ſeem as white as thoſe. 
Thou now one heap-uf Beauty. arc, 
Noughrt outwards, or within is foul ;; 
Coadenſed Beams make c: ery part, 
[hy Bly's clothed like thy Soul, 
Thy Soul, which: does-ic (elf diſplay, 
Like a Star plac i'th' Mi!ky-way.. 
Such Robes the Saints departed wear, 
Woven all with 1:ghr divine; 
Such their exalied Bodies are , 
* And wich {uch full elory ſhine : 
Bur tl y regard 1.0 Mortals-paiit, 
Mca pray , | fear; co both in vaia.. 
Yet ſeeing thee fo gently pure , 
My hopes will nceds-continue fil] :: 
Thou would'lt aut take this Garmeat ſure, 
When thou hadit aninteut to kill, 
Of peace and yielding who would doubt;, 
When the white Fleg he.ſces hangs out ? 


| S$07g- 109, 
: T Others may: with ſafety tcl, 
& The moderate flames that in them dwell ; 
Andeither- find ſome Med'cine there, 
Ox cure themlelyes ,. cy'n'by deſpair. 
My love's fo great, that it may prove: 
Dang'rous to tell her that I love. 
$o tender is-my Woun!, it muſt:not hear: 
Avy alute,. though. of. the kindeſt. Air. 
I would.not have her know the pain, 
Qr tormems I for her ſuſtain;. 
Left too much goodneſs, make her throw. 
Hers loye upon a fate too dow-. —_ 
| 'or 


of Complements, 
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Forbid it , Heaven, my Life ſhould be 

Weigh'd with her leaſt conveniercy : 
No , let me periſh rather with my grict;, 

1 han to her diſadyantage find:relief.. 
Yer when | die , my la{t breath ſhall 

Grow bold, and plainly tcl] her all :: 
Like covetous men , who n'er defcry 

Their dear hid treaſure , 'cill they die; 
Ah fairet.Maid , how will it chear 

My Ghoft, te-g«t from rhee a tear ? 
But take. heed , for if me rhou pitieft ,. then, 

Twenty co one ,. but I ſhall live again, 


Song 110. 
D? notask me, charming Phylis , 
Why 1 lead you here alone, 
By this Rank of Pinks and Lillies ,. 
And of Ruſcs newly. blown: 
'Tis not to bchold. the beauty | 
Of tliuſe Fiowers that crown the Spring, 
Tis to— but 1 know my duty , 
And Care ncver name the thing. 
'Tisat worſt but her clenying, 
Why ſhould I thus fearfut be 7. 
Every Minute-zently flying, 
Smiles, and ſays ,. Make uſe of me, 
What the Sun does to thoſe Roles. 
While the Beams p:ay ſweetly in :. 
I would — but my far oppoſes ,. 
And I dare not name the thing.. 


| Yet I die, if-4 conceal it, 


Ask my Eyes, or ask your own; 
And if ncicher dare reveal it , 

Think what Lovers think'alone.. 
On this RBar.k of Pinks and Lillies ,. 
Might i: ſpeak whzz:I wou'd. do. 
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oX ] wou'd wich my lovely Phyl;z , 
I wou'd, I wou'd: Ah! wou'd you? 


SONS Tiles 


O , ſoſt defires, Loves gentle prozeny, 

JI And on the Heart of charming Sylvia ſeize ; 
Then quickly bak again return'to me ; 
Since that's the only cure of my Diſeaſe : 

Eut if you mif> her Breſt whom I ad:re , 

Then take your flight, and viſit me no more. 


Song I 12. 
Lov'd a Laſs, a fair one, 
- As fair ase're was ſeen: 
She was indeed a rare one, 
Another Sheba— Queen. 
But fool as then 1 was, 
| thought ſhe lov'd me too, 
But now, alas ! ſhe'as Icft me... 
Falero, lero, loo. 
Her hair like Gold 9id gliſtcr, 
Each eye was like a Star, 
She did ſurpaſs het Silter, 
Whigh paſt all others far, 
She would me honey call, 
She'd, oh ! ſhe'd kiſs me too. 
But , now alas ! ſhe's left me. 
Falero , 1ero , loo. 
Ia ſummer time to Medley , | 


- My Love and I would go: 


The Boat-man. he ftood ready, 


_ My Love and I't9 row. 


For Cream there would we call ; 

For Wine -agd Cheeſe-cakes t£6o., 
Bat new , als! &c; os 

Many: a; merry meeting 

My Love .and I have hal; -- 

She wds. my. only Sweeting :, . 
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She made my heart full glad, 

The tears Rtogd. in her eye, 

' Like to. the morning-dew : 
But- now , alas! KC, 

And when abroad we walked , 


As Lovers faſhion is, 


Oft as we ſweetly talked , 
The Sun would fteal a kiſs, 
The Wind upon her Lips 
Likewiſe moſt ſweetly blew : 
But now , alas / © &Cc. 
Her Checks were like the Cherry ; 
Her Skin as. white as Snow : 
' When ſhe was. blithe and merry , 
She Angel-like did ſhow: 
Her Waſte exceeding ſmall , 
The fives. did . fit. her $hoo: : 
But- naw, alas &c, 
In Summer-time, or Wiater, 
She had her hearts deſire: 
1 till did (Corn to int her, 
From Sugar, Sack , or. Fire : 
The World went -round about, 
No cares we ever knew : 
But now, alas! &Cc, 
As we walkt home together 
© midnight through the Town , 
To keep-away-the weather , 
O're her I'd caſt 'my Gown 3 
No. celd :my * Love could feel , 
What e're the Heavens could do: 
But: now', 'atasSY &e, © 
Like Doves we would be hi 
And. dlipt and:rkift. fo- ft : 
Yet ſhe_vouldibe-unwilling-, 
That I ſhould kiſs the laſt, 
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They'r Judas's Kiſl:zs now, 
Since ſhe kath proy'd untrue; 
For now, alas! &c. 
To Maidens Vows and Swearing , 
Henceforth no credit give 
You may give them the hearing , 
But never them bclieve : 
They are as falſe as fair, 
Unconitant , frail , untrue: 
For mine , alas! &C. 
If ever Madam Nature, 
Far this falſe Lover's ſake, 
Another loving creature , 
Like unto her would make ;. 
Lec -her remember this , 
To make the other true : 
For this, alas ' &C, 
No Riches now can raiſe me , 
No want make me deſpair; 
No miſery amaze me , 
Nor yet for want I care: 
I have loft a World it (clf: 
My Earthly Hzaven, Adicu ;© 
Since SHE, alas! has Ikfr.me. 
Flere, lero, le. 


Seng 113. 


E not proud, pretty one, for I muſt love thee : 
Thou art fair,but unkind;yet doft thou move me ;. 

Red are thy Lips, and Cheeks like Roſy-bluſhes :. 

The flame that's-from thine Eyes , burns 1ae to alhes 3. 


"4 And'on thy Ercaſt , the place of: Love's abiding ,. 
| Sits Cupid now euthroo'd , my pains deridinge. 


_—— 


3 
"2 
Song "114+ 


E filver.S#at,. who living had' no Note , 
- At death's approach unlockt her. fllent Throat, 


Jen "SN ht. 
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Leaning 
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' Leaning her Breſt againſt a reedy ſhore, | 
; M She Sang her firſt, and aft, and Sung no more; | 
I Farewel all Joys, oh Death come cloſe my Eyes: 
More Geeſe than Swans nuw live,mo'Fouls than Wiſc. 
Song L159» 
'S UP D's no God, a wanton Child , | 
J His Art's too weak, his Power's too mild : 
No Aftive heat , nor Noble fire, 8 
Feathers his Arrows with defire ; i 
'T is not bis Bow or Shaft, 'tis Venws Eye - #16} 
Makes him ador'd , and crowns his deity. | | 


= Song 116. - | A. 
M* Lodging it is on the cold ground , 5 
Ad very hard is my fare; NY: 


But that that troubles me mott , is, - 
The uakindneſs of my Dear : 

Yet ftill I cry, O turn Love, i 
And I prethee Lore turn to me. SS 48 
For thou art the Manthat I long for, Za 


_—O—_— ”— — mY 
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And alack what remedy. 

I'll crown thee with a Garland of Straw then, 
And 1'il marry thee with a Ruſh-ring z 
My frozen hopes ſhall thaw then , | 
And merrily we will fing ; 

O turn tome, my dear Love, | 
And I prethee Lore turn to me ; 

Fur thou art che Man that alone canft, 
$ Prcocure-my Liberty. | 
I But if thou wilt harden thy heart tilt, lt 
; And be deaf to my pitiful moan ; | | 
” Then'l muſt endure the ſmare ſtill, 
| And tumble in firaw all alone : 

| Yet till I cry, Oh turn Love, 

| And I prethee Love tura to me, 


_ For thou art the Man, that alone art 
The cauſe of my miſery. 


Seng 117% | 
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Song 117. . * 
AXDONS Roſe-buds flept a Bee, 
Wak'd by Love , who could not ſee 
His ſoft finger that was ſtung , 
Thea away poor Cupid flung : 
Firſt he ran, then flew about, 
And to Ven thus cry'd out; 
H-Ip Mother; nels oh I'm. un:lone ! 
A Scorpion hath ſtung your $2n : 
"T'was a Serpent , it could fly, 
For't had Wings as well as I: 
Country Swains call this a Bee 
But oh | this hath murthered me. 
Son, ſaid Veaws, if the Ning, © 
Of a Fly ſuch torment. bring , 
Thiak, oh think on all thoſe Hearts . 
Pierced by thy burning Darts! 
Song Il . 
T T E deſerved much better than ſo , 
. Z In the thick Woods to be loſt, 
Where the Nut-trees grew ſo low, 
As if they had been nipt with Froſt, 
Oh whither ,- whither my Love doſt thou go ? 
Song 119. 
APOuT the ſweer Bag of a Ree, 
Two Capids fell at odds ; 
And whoſe the pretty Prize ſhould” be, 
They vyow'd to ask the Gots ; 
Which Venus hearing , thither came , 
And for their boldneſs fiript them ; 
And taking thence from each his flame , 
With Rods of Myrtle whipt them: 
Which done, to ſtill their wanton cries , 
And qui-t grown ſh'ad ſeen them ; 
She kiſt and dry'd their dove-like eyes, 
And gave the Bag between them, 


, 
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Song 120. 


S That 
And 

That 
Fly, | 
And! 
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| Song 120. ; , | 
= SEE! SEE! W 
| HLORIS, my Cbþl:ris comes in yonder Barque: 
| Blow gentle, Winds ,' for if ye fink that Ark , 
You'll drownthe World with Tears,and at ene breath 
Give to us all an univerſal Death. 
Hark, Hark! how Arion on a Dolphin plays., 
To my [weet Sheperdeſs his Roundelays, 
See how the Syrens flock to wait upon her , 
| As Queen of Love, and they her Maids of Honour, 
 Bchold ! great Neptane's riſen from the deep, 
With all his 7/itens, and begins to ſweep 
| n 
The rugged waves intoa ſmoother form , 
f Not leaving one ſmall wrinkle of a ftorm , x 
Mark , how the Winds ſtand ſtill, and on her gaze! + 
"i Sce , how her Beauty doth the Fiſh amaze ! | 
The Whales have beg'd this boon of wind and weather, ; 
J That on their backs they may convey her hither : 
And ſee, ſhe lands, juſt like the rifing Sun , 
That leaves the briny Lake when night is done, 
Fly, fly Amyntor, to thy enyy'd bliſs, :._ 
And let not th'Eatth rob thee of her greeting Kiſs, 


Song I25s 
LAS! poor Cupid, art thou blind? 
Canſt not thy Bow and Arrow find ? 

Thy Mother ſure the Wanton plays , 
An lays them up for Holidays. ] 
Then Cupid, mark , how.kind [11 be, 
Becauſe thou ence wert fo to-me-: 
I'llarm thee with:ſuch powerful Darts , 
Shall make thee once more God of Hearts. 
My Chloris Arms ſhall be thy Bow, | 
Which none but -Lovecan bend, you know: 
Her precious Hairs ſhall. make the String; 
Which , of themſelves, wound every thing. 
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Then take but Arrows from her Eyes ; 
And all you ſhot at ſurely dies. 4 
Song 122. 
RY I NG back my comfort, and return : 
For well thou know'it that T, that 1 
In ſuch a vigorous paſhon burn, | 
That miſtag thee, I dic. 
Return, return, inſult no more ; 
R-turn,- return, and me reſtore 
To thoſe ſequeſtred joys 1 had before. 
Song 123. 
I Love thee for thy fickleneſs, 
And great inconflancy ; 
For hadft thou been a conſtant Laſs , 
Then thou badft ne'r lov'd me. 
- I love thee for thy Wantonnefs, 
Anil for thy Drollery ; 
For if chou hadſt not loy'd to ſport, 
Then thou hadft ne'r lov'd me. 
1 love thee for thy Poverty, 
And for thy want of Coin; 
For if thou hadſt been worth a Groat , 
Then thou hadſt ne'r been mine, 
1 love thee for thy Uzlineſs , 
And for thy Fooleryz;z * 
For if thou hadſt been fair or wiſe, 
Then thou hadſt ne'r lov'd me. Jack. 
Then let me have thy Heart a while , » Mrven; 
An: thou ſhalt have my Moaey; 7-ch. 
I'il part with all the Wealth I haic ,. - Even; 
T' enjoy a Laſs fo bonny. 
Song 124 Tack. 
H Y-Love is chaſt, they tell thee ſo; Thom 
But how, young Soldier, ſhalt thou know ? 
Dv by her, 
As by 'thy Sw:rd'; 


To Ef: 


Eveni 


Take 
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ow ! 


Take 


Take no Friend's word , 
But try herz 
'Twill raiſe her honour one ftep higher. 
Fame has her trial at Lores bar : 
Deif'd Venws , from a S:ar 
Shoots her Luftre : 
She never had been Goddeſs't, 
If Mars had been modeſt. 
Try , and truſt her, 
Song 125» 
i Ld to me. Boy, 
Here's to thee Boy; 
A Health to our Ma'ter, 
A Noble never ohey'd I: 
Couple him with my Lady; 
Ne'r man had a chatter, 
Match the Vice-Roy as even, 
With his Royal Creator. 
To the King, Bleſs him Heav'n '! 
And a Pot take the Traytor. 


Song 126, 
A Dizlogue, between the Evening and a Bey. 
Evening. I Am the Evening , dark as the Night, 
Jack-2i*-the Lzntborn, bring 2 L ght. 
Jack. Whither ? whither ? whither? 
Evening. Aither ; hicher ; hither. - 
J-cþ, 


1 am the Evening, that creates thee. 
J:>. My Lanthorn apd my Candle waits thee, 
Evening. Thoſe Flajolets, which we hear play, 

Are Reaprrs, who hare lo't their way : 


They Play, they Sing, they Dance a-round 3 


Lead chem ©p : here's Fairy Ground, 


—_ —— 


Thon art ſome. pratling Ecchoof my making. | 
Evqning, Chou 21t a Fooliſh. Fire, by thy miſtaking ; 


| 


Chorw, 


—_— 
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Is ſome times-hot , and'ſome' tires cotd. 


Chorig.” / 
Let the Men *ware the Ditches , ( 

+ Maids look to your Britches; 
We'll ſcratch them with Briars and Thiftles: ] 


When the Flajolets cry , 
We are a-dry , 
Pond-water ſhall'wert their whiſtles. _ 


Song 1279. 
'T H1S is not the Zlyzian Grove, 

Nor can I meet my.flaughter'd Love 
Within theſe Shades : Come Death,and be 
At laſt as merciful to me , 

As in my deareſt dear Love's fall, 
Thou ſhewd'{ thy (elf tyranical. 
Then did die, when he was ſain; 
But kill me-now T live again, 

And 1 ſhall go mect him in a Groye, 
Fairer than any here aboye. 

Ol let this'woful life expire: 

Why ſhonld 1 wiſh Etadnes Fire , 

Sad Portias Doles, or :Lacrete Knife , 


_ Torid,me of a loathſom Life ? . 


Tis ſhame enough, that grief alone 


, Kilkme not now, when thou art'gone, 


But Life, finte thon ars flow to go, 


" Til puniſhthee for lifting 1 


And make thee; piece-meal, every diy * 


Difſolveto tears, and'melt away, . 


BLEED —@ * abifon at 
HLORI1S, whetter you do. intend 


AC T6 *vemure at 'a Boſom-Ftiend,, | _ 


Be ſure you'know your Servant well, ' 
Before” your Liberty" you felt: .** >... 
For Love's a Fayehr in young or bld : 
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And Men, you-know, when e'r they pleaſe , 
Can ſoon be ſick of this Diſeaſe. 
Then wiſcly chooſe a Friend , that may 
Laft.for an Age , not for a Day : 
That loves thee not'for Lip or Eye , 
But for a mutual Sympathy : 
To ſuch-a Friend thy Heart engage , 
For he will court thee in Old Age, WW. 
And kiſs thy hollow wrinkled Brow, 1 it 
With as much-joy as he does now. | 4 
Song 129. ng 
HE Maſter, the Swabber, the Boatſwaia, amd I, | 
The Gunner and his Mate, 
Lore Mall, Meg, and- Marina, and Margery 
| But none of us car'd for X ate * 
For ſhe has a tongne with a tang, , 
Would cry toa Sailor, go hang: | 
She lov'd not the ſavour of Tar, nor of Pitch ; | 
yet a Sailcr might ſcratch herwhere-ere ſhe did itch..-}; 
Then to Sea Boys, and let her-go hangs f 
| Song 130. PEN 
RIGHT Azrelia, I do owe | Fi 
All the: Woe | 
\-._ 0 can know, =} | 
To thoſe glorious Looks: alone, | "If 
Though you are unrelenting Scone : [i | 
The quick Lightning from your Eyes, | 


Did ſacrifice , | | " i 
| My unwiſe, . * TRI 
My unwary, harmleſs; Heart, DOSS 
And now you glory. is my ſmart. 
| How unjuftly you. do. blame : 
| That pure flame 
| From. you came-? ral 18g = 
| Vextwith what yourſelf may.burn, ...- - |, {# 
Your fcorns'to finder did it turn : pt | | 
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The 1caft 
That does 
On the ſmall 
Scorcht temainder of my Heart, 
Will make make it burn in every part. 
Song 131», 
EAUTY and LOVE once fell at od.]s, 
And thus revil'd each other : 
Quoth Love , I am one of the Gods, 
And you wait on my Mother ; 
Thou haſt no power on men at all, 
But what I gave to thee z 
Nor art thou longer fair , or ſweet , 
Than men acknowledge me, 
Away , fond Boy! then Beauty ſaid , 
We ſee that thou art blind ; 
But men have knowing eyes, and can 
My graces hetter find. 
"Twas | begot thee, mortals krow 3 
And call'd thee Blind Defire. 
1 made thee Arrows , and thy Bow, 
And Wings to kindle Fire. 
Love here in Anger flew away, 
And ſtraight to Valcun pray'd, 
Thar he would tip his Shafrs with Scorn , 
To puniſh this proud Maid. 
- $0 Reauty ever ſince has been 
But courted for an hour ; 
To lave a day , is now a fin 
'Gainſt Cupid and his power. 


- 
- 


132. 


=_ now Lore catl call, 
! 


Son 


g 
| RALOHTH C, Since your pitving Eye 


Saves, whom it once condemn'd ro die : 
Whom lingring Time did long diſmay, 
You have relieved in this ſhort Day; 

Pro-| 
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Propitious Gods themſelves can do no more , 
Slow to deftroy, but ative to reſtore. 
From your fair, but abſent look , 
Cold Death her Þale Artillery took , 
Till gentle Love that Dart ſuppreft , 
And lodg'd a milder in your breaſt ; 
Like fam'd Achillis miftick Spear , thus you, 
Both ſcatter Wounds, and ſcatter Balſom too. 
; Son? 133. 
Ore and Wenches are toys , 
And-at beſt but vain joys , 
Fit to pleaſe beardleſs Boys, 
That figh and pule till they are weary ; 
When they viſit their Miſſes, SS 
And boaft of their Kiffes, 
I'll not envy their Bliffes, 
While Virtae conſifts in Canary, 
Song 134» 


| Philoſophers prattle, and ſo does the Sizer. 


Bat plainly 't appears there's no body wiſer : 


'Tis he is the Man Ma-the-ma-ti-cal, 
| Song :135. 
Here the Bee ſuck, there ſuck [, 
In.a Cowllip. Bed I lie ; 
There I crouch when Owls do cry; 
On the Bats back I do fly, 
Afzer Summer merrily , 
Merrily, merrily , ſkall I live nov, 
Under the bleſſom that hangs on the boug', 
Song 136. 
Ho is Sylvi4"? what is ſhe ? 


V That all our Swains commend ker : 
Roly, fair, and wiſe, is ſhe, 


Iſputes daily ariſe, and etrours grow bolder, 


— 
—_— Pn is e—————_—_ — 


| 


| 


lhe more we ſhould know then by being the older, | 


{ 


He that ſpends what he has, and wiſely drinks all, | 


oy 


| For Beauty lives with kindneſs, 


| Then to Sybvis let us ſing , 


4 Muft chuſe her 


163 © The New Academy 


That Heav'n ſuch grace did lend her, 
That ſhe _ t admired be , 
Is ſhe kind, as the is fair? 


Love doth to her eyes repair, 
To help him of ' his blindrefs, 
And being help'd inhahits there ; 


That Sylvia is excelling , 

She ſurmounts each mortal thing , 

Upon the dull earth dwelling , | 
To her let us Garlands bring. 


A drinking Catch, or Song 178, 
E that will look for a Swallows neft , 

A- Swallows neft, a Swallow neſt , 
Muft look in the Chimney high ; 
And he that would look for a minukin Lafs, 
And-trimmikin Laſs, and finnikin Laſs, 

her black Eye 3 
And he that will fiſh for Frogs , 
Muſt fiſh all in this well ; 
And all thoſe , | 
That will faddle their Noſe, 
That willfuddle their Noſe , 
oo come where good Ale's to (cll. 
Song 138. 
q On ſpotted Snakes with double Tenxue, 
Thorny Hedge-hogs be not ſeen ; 
Newts and Blind-worms do no wrong , 
Come not near our fairy Queen. 
Philomele with melody , 
Sing in your ſweet lullaby ; 
Never harm , 
Nor (ſpell, nor charm, 
Come our lovely Lady-nigh , 
So $00 night with _ 


| | * Weaving 


— 
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Weaving Spiders come not here 
Hence you long-leg'd Spiders hence, 


| Beetles black approach not near; 


Worm nor Snail do no offence. 
Philomele with melody, &c. 
Hence away now all is well , 
One aloof ftand Sentinel. 
0079 159. 
Ell me, where is Fancy bred , 
Or in the heart, or in the head 
How begot ? How nouriihe: ? 
It 3s ingendred in the Eyes, 
With gazing fed, and Fancy dies 
In the Cradle where it lies 3 
Let us all ring Fancy's Knell , 
Ding, Dong, Bell, Ding, Dong, Bell. 
Jong 140, 
Ou that chuſe not by the view, 
.  Chanceas fair, andchuſe as true ; 
Since this fortune falls to you , 
Be content, and ſeck nonew, 
If you be well pleaſed with this, 
And hold your fortune for your bliſs”; 
Turn you where your Lady is, 
Ard claim her with a lovihg Ki6.”; X 


P” nk . 


Sorg 141;. 
Nder the Green-wood "oa 
1] Who lores tolie with TT” 
And turn his merry Note,. .. 7.2 


Onto the ſweet Birds throat ; | 
Come hither, come hither, come hi: ther , 

Here ihall he ſee 

No Enemy , 
But Winter and rongh weather. 
Who doth Ambizion ſhun, 

And loyes to Jive 1 'th Sun, 

45A, > ]- 2 
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| Secking the food he eats, 
And pleas'd with what he gets ; 
Come hither, come hither , come hither, 
Here you ſhall ſee 
No Enemy, 
But Winter and rough Weather. 


1\ 7 
" fv 


Hat ſhall he have that kill'd the Dear ? 
His Leather-skia and Horns to wear : 
Then fing hins home , the reft ſhall bear this bur- 
Take thou no ſcorn 
To wear the Horn, 
It was a Creſt:c're thou waſt born, 
Thy Fathers Father wore it, 
And the Father bore it, 
| The Horn , the Horn , the lufty Horn , 

It is not a thing to lapgh to ſcorn. 


Song 142. 


Song 143» 


W/ Edding is great Funs's Crown. 

: O blefſed Bond of Board and Bed ; 

: | Tis Hymen people 
| High Wedlock then be honaured : 

| Honour, high Hunour and Renown, 


| To Hymen, God of every Town: 


every Town, 


Song 144 


 Tripe well breil'd cannot be ill ; 
'K Broil her hot, burn her not, 
Turn the Tripe Gill, 


For a Tripe well broil'd cannot be ill. 


I—_ 


Song 145 


[- Ow long. ſhall I pine for love ? 
How long ſhall I ſue in vain ? 
How lone like the Turtle-Dove 
Shall I heavily thus complain ? 
Sha" the Sails of my love ftand ftill ? 
Shall the grifts of my hope be pnground ? 


(then, 


I 


Oh 


- _— 
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Oh fic, oh fie , oh fie, g 
Let the Mill, let the Mill go round, 
Think me ftill. | 
| In my Fathers Mill, 
Where I - have oft been found-a ; 
Thrown on my back. 
| On a well-fll'd Sack , 
While the Mill has ftill gone round-2. 
Prethee, Sirrah, try thy skill, 
And again let the Mill go round-a. 
The young one, the old one, 
The fearful, the bold one, 
Thelame one, though ne'er ſo unſound-a , 
The Jew and the Turk 
| Have leave for to work, 
The whilſt that the Mill goes round-2, 


Song 167. 


Ake her, and hug her, 
Then turn ker, and tug her, 
And turn her.again Boy , again ; 
Then if ſhe mumble, 
Or if her tail grumble , 
Kiſs her amain , Boy, amain 3 
Do thy endeavor , 

To take off her Feaver, 
Then her Diſeaſe no longer will re:gn ; 
If nothing will ſerve her, 

Then Thus-to preſerve her , 
Swinge her amain, Boy , amain ; 

.| Give her warm Jelly , 

To take up her belly, 

And once a day ſwinge her again : 
If ſhe ftands all theſe pains. 

Then knock out ker brains, 

Her diſeaſe no longer will raign. 


I 3 
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Song 147» 


" [will ſtifle Care that inward foe , 

"Tis the Antipodes to woe , 

'Iwill reſcue old Age from the Grave , 

"I will make a Freeman of a Slave. 

'I* Twill vigour and ripe fancy bring , 

"Twill hoiſe a Beggar to a King: 

{Lo how it glows and ſparkles there , 
Brighter than a ſpankled Spear , 

And how it bubbles from the deep, 

{ Leaping to ſurprize- my Lip , 

Rich juice fince thon doſt court my taſte , 

I TH meet a kifs with equal haſte. 

. | Go then, go mingle with thy blood , 

- { Thus ſwallow | thy wealthy flood, 

* "Tis vaniſht, and I ſeethe ſhore , 

Not waſted thither by an Oar 

| | Oh filft again, and fi] it high, 

4 Oh let me he but drunk, and die, . 

I Seas heapt on Seas cannot- afſwage 

{This eager Thirft, this violent rage 3 

Were half the Globe fill 'd to the tap , 

[d drink't, and eat;the earth for ſop 3- 

| But hah, by all the Gods I reel. - 

{My Brain is Traytor ta my Will , 

'{ My Vitals ſtop, .wy.Spirits fiak., 

Cho. We that Bacchus 4o adore , 

Envy not the Miſers Store-;_ 

Nor the Charms, nor ſweets of 

Nor the ſtates of Gods ahove. 


p $919 143; 


] 
| ky late and cold, ſtir up the fire * 


Sit cloſe and draw the Table njgher. 3 


Ome fill with Wine this Infty bowl , 
"Twill ſcatter ſorrows from my ſoul , 


"| Come then I'll fleep, and dream of drink, 


Love, 
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Be merry, aud drink Wine that's old , 
A hearty Medicine *gainft a Cold : 
Your Beds of wanton Down the beſt, 
Where you ſhall tumble to your reſt ; 
I could wiſh you Wenches too , 
But Iam dead, and cannot do , 
Call for the beſt, the Houſe may ring, 
Sack, White, and Claret let them bring , 
And drink apace while breath you have , 
You'll find but cold drink in the Grave : 
Plover, Patridge for your Dinner, 
And a Capon for the Sinner ,. . 
You ſhall find ready whea you are up, 
And your Horſe ſhall have his ſup: 
"Welcome, welcome are you all, 
From Mafter high to Servant ſmall. 
Song I 49, 


-» 


Which cannot but thrive when united they be. 


The Pimp brings in cuſtom , the Punk ſhe gets 


treafure , 
Of which the Phyſician is ſure of his meaſure , 
For work wchſhe makes him in ſale of her pleaſure, 
For which when ſhe fails by Diſeaſes and pain, 
The DoQtor new Vamps, and Up-ſets her again. 
EN Song 150. *' 
Exr not'( Dear Love) that Vil reveal 
Thoſe hours of pleaſure we'two fteal ; 
0 eye ſhall ſee, not yet the Sin 
ſcry what you and Thave done: 
No ear ſhall hear-our Love, but we 
Silent as the night will be. | 
| The God of Love himſelf (whoſe Dart 
Did firft wound mine, -and then thy heart } 
Shall never know, that we can tel! 
What ſweets in ftoln Embraces dy;ell. 


« I 4 


a. 


Ome let us be friends,and moſt friendly agree, 
'or the Pimp,the Punk,& the dottorare three, 


OR... ett 
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This only means may fend it out, 
7 If when T die phyficians doubt 
What caus'd my.death , and there to view, 
Ofall their Judgments, which _ true : 

Riſe up my heart, Oh then I fea 
> The Wort will ſet thy Picture hens 
SONg IG1,, 
| Rm arm, arm,arm, the Scouts are aJl come.in, 

Keep your Ranks cloſe,and now your Horors 

' Fehold from yonder Hill the Foe appears. (win; 
! Zeows, Bills, Glaves, Arrows, Shields, Swords \Pikes, 
and SYPEATS- 

; Like a dark Wool he comes, or tempeſt pouri 

' O view the wings of Horſe the Meadons ? ar 
. The Vant-gyard marches bravely, hark the Drums 
i Duh-tud, 

- They meet, they meet, and now the Battle cernes 
A See bow the- Arrows fly , 
:  Thatcarkenall the Skic, 
© Hark kow the Trampets foand, 


r*v77” 


Hark kow the Hill rebound—-Tara—-tara--tara t 


;; Hark how the Horſes charge , in-boys , in-boys, i in 
# Tara-—-tara. 
\ The Battle totters; Now the wounds begin, 
O how they cry, O how they die; 
{Room for the yaliant Memnon arm'd with thunder, 
; See how he breaks the Ranks aſunder.;z. 
' "They flic; they flic, Eumenes, has. the Chaſe, | 
Ani brave Polibizs makes gead his. place: | 
To the Plains, -to the Woods , = 
' To the Rock, to the Floods , 
They flie ior ſvcconr, follow, follow, follow, Hey, | 


PR Leer Tz 


Erave Uiccles is dead's 
:: Ani a} b:i3 Solchers fled , 
c Te Battel's wo , and loft , 
|' 7hat many a lite haſt coft. 
; - 


{ wk low the Soldiers hollow, ( Hey, | 
! 
# 


| 
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J: Hymen, Jo Hymen , Jo Hymen, | 


a.  —— 


© Art thou here , and heard'ft me rave ? 


- | 1 
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| EIS S0ng. 152» 
Curſe upon thee for Slave ,, | 


Flie not ſpargles from mine eye, 

To ſhew mine indignation nigh ? 

Am I not all foam and fire, 

With a voice as hoarſe as a Town-Cryer ? 
How, my Back opes and ſhuts together , 

With fury, as ol] mens with weather ! | 
Couldft not thou hear my. Teeth knack hirher ? 
Thou naſty, ſcurvy , mungril Toad , 
Miſchief on thee , light upon thee , |: 


Or did ever raign abroad : 
Better a thouſand lives it coſt, . 
Than have brave Anger ſpilt or- loft, 


, 
- 


SOXg 153s 
Eace and Silence he the Guide 
To the Man, and to the Braitle : 
It there be a Joy yet new 
In Marriage, let it fall on you, 
That all the world may. wonder ; | 
If we ſhould ftay , we ſhould do worſe, 
And turn our blefſings to a curſe , | 
By keeping you aſnuder. 


Song 154 


Was wont to be ſtill the old' Song 
" At high-Nuptial Feaſts, 

Where the merry merry Gueſts 
With joy and good wiſhes did throng : 
But to this new Wedding new Notes do I bring, 
To rail at thee Hymen, while ſadly I fing, 
Fie O Hymen, fie O 11ymen , fie O Hymen, 
What hands and what hearts doft thou knit ? 
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All the plagues that can confuund thee, oi 
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A Widow that's puor « 
An.] a very: very Whore, 


| To an' Heir'that wants nothing but wit; 
Yet thus far, O Hymen, thy anſwer is-made , 


| When his Means are [| pent, they may live by their 


Ira CE. 
| Borg 155. 
Ive me mere love, or more diſdain , 
The torrid or the frozen Zone , 
Bruig Equal caſe unto my pain , 
The temperate afford me none z 


+4 Either extream of love, or kate, 


Is ſweeter than a calm cſtate. 


4 Give mea ftorm : )f it belove , 


like. Danae in golden ſhore, 
T ſwim in pleaſure; if it prove 
Diſdain, that torrent will deyour 


{ My Vulture hopes : and he's poſſeft 


Of Heaven, that's but from Hellrelcaft, 


4 Then crown my Joys. orcure my:-Pain , 


Give me more Love, -or more Diſdain. 
$0 186, 


TT" me prethee, faithleis: Swain.. 


. Tet me prethee, faithlefs Is 
Why you did ſuch- paſhens feign, 
On purpoſe todeceive me, 
I no ſooner lov'd again , 
But you again do leave me - 
Philly we muſt blame our fate, 
Phils we'muft blame our fate , 
Kindneſs bearsa certain date, 


And o're thoſe Joys we tafted , 


You in peeviſhnefs and ftate , 

The time-had aimoft waſted, 
Twas my Love did yours deſtroy , 
*Twas my loyedid yours deſtroy , 
Oey had I {Rl been coy, . 
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I know you ſtill would prize me ; 
Think or dream you do enjoy , 

And then you'll not deſpiſe me. 
Love like other native fires, 

r Love like other native hres, 

Leaves what's burat, and ſtraight deſires, . 
Freſh Obj:Cts to be chufing , 
Repetitionalways tires, 

And all's the worſe for uſing. 

Once again thy Love purſue, 

Once again thy love purſue , 

And my Scorns I will renew , 

But paſhon doth ſo ſway me, 

That ſhould I my fighs ſubdue, 

My teers would ſoon betray me, 
Sigh no more, nor weep in vain, 
Sigh no more nor weep in vain, 
Nymph, your Beauty, ſoon: wlll gain 
-A more deſerving Lover ; | 
Slaves that once have broke their Chain , 
You hardly can recover. | 


Song 157. 
'TEl] me no more you love, in vain, 
Fair Celia you this paſhon feign: 
Caa thoſe pretend to love, thar' do 
Refuſe what Love perſwades unto ? - 
Who once haye felt his aRive flame, 
Dull Laws of Honour do diſdain. 


You will not to his power ſubmit. 
More cruel than tho'e Beauties are , : 
Whoſe coynels wounds us with deſpair , : 
For all the kindneſs which you ſhow , 
Each ſmile and kiſs which you beftow , 
Are like thoſe Cordiats which we give , 
To dying men to make them live , 


———_—. i. 


You would be thought his flaye, and yet 
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ths. 


A-d largaiſh out an hour ; 
be kin:er Celiz, of diſdain. 
Song 158. 
Ow happy art thuu and T, 
That never knew how to love ? 
a bcre's no fach bleſſings . here beneath , 
Wharc'er there is above ;- 
11s Lidcrty, *ris. Liberty, 
That every wiſe -man -layes. 
Out , out vpon thoſe Eyes 
| TIhat tli;nk to murther me; I" 
And he's an Aſs that tltinks her fair , 
That is not kind andfree, | 
There's nothing ſweet, there's nuthing ſweet - 
To man, but libefty. 
I] tie my heart fo none, 
. Nor yet, confiae. my eyes 3 


But 1 will play. my Game ſ6 well; & 


© Vil never want.a- Prize » 


"Tis Liberty , "tis Liberty , 
Has made mc now {aiwile, 


| NN Hy ſhoul4 only man .b& ty «+ 


| To a fooliſh female thing y.. 
When all Creatures elſe | behde,  _ 
Birds and Beafts change Every Spring e 
Lo would then to one be bound, 

' When fq many may be found ? 
Vii:y ſhould 1 my. ſelf confine 

To the limits of one place, 
When I have all Exrops Mine » 


Where I lift to yun my race? 


Who wow4 then-to one be bound , 

V'hen ſo many may be found ? 
Woy!d you think him wiſe , that now 
Wiil one ſox: of Meat doth cat, 
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When both Sea and Land allow 
Sundry ſorts of other Meat ? 

Who would then to une be bound , 

When ſo many may be found ? 
Ere old Saturn Chang d his Throne, 
Freedom reign'd and banifh'd Strife ; 
Where was he that knew his own , 
Or who call'da woman Wife? 

Who would then to one be bound , 
When ſo many may befound ?- 
Ten times happier were theſe.men - 

That enjoy'd thoſe Golden days ; 
Until cime's redreſs agen , 

| \ 1 will acver Hymes praiſc. 

Who is it woukd to one be bound, 
When ſo many may be. found ?. 


Song 160. 
'T Oy-c's Empire as the. world is wide, 
All living Creatures Lovers be, 
And thoſe which have no life þcfide , 
Love by a ſecret Sympathy. . ; 
Nay, Gods themſelves wholimit Deftiny , 
1] To Love's almighty Scepter ſubjeR be. 
Under gilt-Roofs, in hamble Cells , 
$ In Deſarts, and in Princes Courts, 
| This uncontrouled Power dwells , 
{ Love unto every place reforts ; 
And all the world under his yoke does faint , 
[But he's a Monarch that brooks no.reftraint. 
Song 161, 
H Cloris, would the GoJs allow 
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What greater Joys hath Earth in ftore , 
Or Hcav'n it ſelf, to give us more ? - 

} For nothing ſure ſo ſweet can prove, 
As plcafures of beginning Love. - 


We e'er might love, as we love now: 
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| But Love nia to its heighth arriv'd, 

Of all our Joys is ſhortelt liv'd ; | 
its morning paſt, its ſet ſo ſoon , * 
'T hat none can find the afternoon , 

And of thar little time is lent, 

| Half in unkiadneſs is miſ-ſpent. 

Since Fate to Loveſuch ſhort time gives, 

| And love fo tender whilft it lives , 

| Let us remove main tears away z 

So to prevent it's firſt decay 3 

| For love like blood let out: before » 

| Willloſe its power, and cure no More. 


Song 162, 
5, no,.thou all of. red and white , 
"Thou haft not yet undone me quite ; 
ror ] have loft but half: ny-heart , 
| Yet 1 confeſs the wound doth'{mart ; 
| Then pretty thief , oh ſteal no more , 
But let me keep one part in ſtore. 
Sure half's too much for thee of mine , 
Unleſs I had fome fhare in thine. . : 
Though thou. art fair, and thaugh thou'rt young , 
And though thow haft a pretty:Tongue , 
And every word that thoudgsſt ſay , 
Might lead a Princes heart aſtray; .. 
Yet all thoſe traps will ne er catch me , 
] muſt have kinder ſnares from-thee. ' 
| *Lasthou ſhalt ſee I can retreat, . 
And not lie conquer'd at tiry feet. 
'Tis true, if 1 did'keep the flelÞ;. - 


Not like a Coward willl fly , 

Nor like a Fool will ftay and die 3. , 

| With half myheart I'} marchaway . - 

Then t'other part notlong; wilt fiay 3. 

[? wg heart 
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At length I muft doko d-to yield N in | 
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A heart divided knows no power , 
Nor wiil ſubmit above an hour : 
Reproach me not, though heretofore 
| only freedom did adore , 
And brag that none though kind as fair , 
The loſs of it could half repair. 

Since I now willingly do yield 

To Chlorss beauty all the field , 


With greater Joys I do refizn- Fg 
My freedom, though thou <c'er keep'f thine , 


And am reſolv'd conftant to prove , 
Shuuld her negle& tranſcend my love. 


Without the hopes of a return. 
To ſee, and not to be in love, 
A wonder like her ſelf-would prove, 


Do each uf them deſerve a heart. 
For which my ſorrows are not ſmall , 
I have hut one to pay them all, 
| muſt confeſs a while I ſtrove 
With reaſpn, to reſiſt my love. 
All Saints ſometimes. *gainft death.do pray. , 
Though it be to Heaven their only way. 
'Tis only Chloris hath the skilt, 
To make me bleſt againſt my. will. 
Nor will I ſo much as endure , 
To think Inconfiancy:a Cure 3 
For were to that fin fo bent, 
[t ſure would prove my puniſhment; 
. Her to adore I muſt confeſs 
Is better, than elſewhere ſucceſs. 


VV 
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Cong 163- 


Whoſe charms by Nature, and by Art, - 


Strangecharms they are which make me burn , 


Ake. all ye dead, wbat Ho, what ho, 
How ſoundly they -fkeep whoſe piliows 


They 
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They mind not poor.Lovers that walk above 
On the Decks of the world in ftorms of Love; 
No whiſper new, nor glance can pals ' 
Through Wicket, or through panes of glaſs ; 
For our Windows and Doors are ſhut and barrd, 
Lie cloſe in the Church, and in the Church-yard. 
In every Grave make room, make room , 
For the World's at an end,and we come, we come. 
The State is now, Loves foe, Loves foe, 
Has ſeiz'd on:his Arms, his Quiver and Bowe.. 
Has pinion'd his wings, and fetter'd his feet, 
Becaufe he made way for poor Lovers tuancet :. 
But oh ſad chance, his Judge was old , 
- Hearts cruel grow when blood grows cold- 
No man being young, his Proceſs would draw- 
Oh H:avens that Love ſhould be ſubjeft to Law * 
Lovers go wooe thedead, the dead 
Lic two in a Grave, and to bed, to bed. 


Song 164- 

IN faith 'tis true, Iam-in love 

 Thoyour black eyes have made me {0; 
My reſolutions they remove , 

And former niceneſs overthrow- 
The glowing Charcoal ſet on fire , 

A Heart that former flames did ſhun , 
Who as Heretick unto deſire , 

Now's judg'd to ſuffer Martyrdom. 
But beauty fince it is thy fate 

At diſtance thus to wonnd ſo fure; 
Thy virtues 1 will imitate , | 

And ſee if diftance prove a Cure. 
Thea farewel Miſtreſs, farewel Love, 

Whoſe lately entertain'd Defires > 
Wiſe men can from that *lague remove 3 

Farewel black Eyes, and farewel fires, - 
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{ Then tell me, can my Love decline, 


_ th FT ITT" Y FO "I" PR_ 


———— au 


——_— —_— " 


Of theſe dull Flames 1'il hid a Pox 
On all black eyes, . and ſwear they're fit 
For-nothing but a Tinder-box. 
Song 165. 
|; Happy faw, and faithful lov'd , 
Which 1 ſhall ever, ever do, 
Nat tobe conftanteall'd and 'prov'd,. 
For that I am compeſt'd unte3 
For ſhethat in her love does think of fame, 
Loves not. for the right end, but for a Name. 
Compell'd to love by parts divine , 
I follow them whom Ange's tend ; 


Whoſe loweſt odjetts does aſcend 3 of 
No, 1 muſt love bim, and will-prove itthen , 
She's the beſt woman loves the beft men. 
Song 166. . 
CI Ruler hath got the Yertigo of State, 
_# The world turns round in his politick Pate, 
He ſteers in a Sea where his courſe cannot laſt, 


Let him plot all he can, 
Like a politick man , 
Yet Lyye though a Child may fit him ; 
The ſmall Archer though blind-, 
Such an Arrow will find, 
As with an old trick ſhall hit him. 
Sure Angels knows loves party is ſtrong , 
Love melts like ſoft-wax the heart of the young 3 


And none are ſoold but they think of the tafte, 

And. weep with remembrance of kindneſs paſt. 
Tet bim plot all, &c. 

Loye in the foolith is held a mad Fit , 

And madneſs in fools is reckon'd for Wit : 

The wiſe value Love , as fools Wifdom prize , 


Lez him plot all, &c. 
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And bears too much Sait for 'the ſtrength of his 
| - (Maſt, |- 


"Which when they cannot gain, they ſeem to deſpiſe. |: 
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Cold Cowards all peril of Anger ſhun , 

To dangers of Love they leap when they run ; 

The valiant ia frolicks did follow the Boy , 

When he led *em a dance from Greece to Trey. 

Let bim, &Cc ; 

Song 167. 

fond Love, What doft thou mean 

To court an idle Folly ? 

Platonick love is nothing elſe , 

But meerly melancholy, : 

"Tis ative Love that makes us Jolly» 

To dote npon a. face , 

-| Or court a ſparkling eye, 

-| Or toeſteem a dimpled chin, 

{Compleat felicity ,.:-:,; ' R 

;|'Tis to betray your liberty. - 

| Then pray be not ſo fond, 

'{ Think you that Women can © ' | 

Rett ſatisfied. with Complements , 

The froathy part of .man ?-. - 

"No, no, they hate. a Puritan. . - 

'} ++ They are not for yourſighs , 

Nor your eretted eyes , 

They hate-to hear a man complain ,. 

[1 Alas hedies, hedies.; 

Believe't they love a cloſer.prize... ; : 
Then venter-to embrace ;. _ 

"Fis but a mack;or $994 740; 4s 

I'm confident go woman lives,” ';  , 

Bat-ſometimzes ſhe wall do, - 

'| The fault liesnot in-her,- but you. 

| Song 168, 'S 

gy heart forbear., - '-/ +, 

Thoſe ave-murdering eyes ,, * :: 
In the which I, ſwear..},. , - 
' Cupid lurking lies. ,. 
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See his Quiver, fee his Bowe too, ſte his dart g 
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Song 169. 
Ior Artaxinder long hath woo'd 


| Fair Celia, but in vain, 
| For ſhe on terms of Honour ſtood , 
Though never no diſdain. 
His kind Addreſſes as a charm , 
| Sometimes ſhe'd entertain , 
| With ſoft Embraces cloſe and warm , 
Yet ſtreight grow cold again. 
Song 170. | 
Hou Deity, ſwift-winged Love, 
Sometimes below, ſometimes above , 
Little in ſhape, but great in power , 
Thou that mak'ft thy heart a Tower , 
And thy loop-holes Ladies eyes, 
From whence thou ftrik'it the fond and wiſe, 
Did all the Shafts in thy fair Quiver , 
Stick faft in my ambitious Liver , 
" Yet thy power would I adore , 
And call upon thee to ſhoot more , 
Shoot more, ſhoot more, 
Song 171» F 
| Q Cupid, turn away thy Bowe , 
"Thy power we Maids both feel and know : 
Fair Cupid, turn away thy Bowe , 
They be thoſe golden Arrows , 
| Brings Ladies all their Sorrows, 
And till there be more Truth in Men , 
Never ſhoot at Maids agen. 


. ©. S088 172: -- 
| Fr would I wake thee, ſweet, but fear. 
I ſhould invite-you to worſe chear ; 
ln your Dreams you cannot-fare 
| Mcaner than Muſick, no compare; 
| None of your ſlumbers are compil'd 
| Under the pleaſures makes a Child : 
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The New Academy 
Your Day-delights ſo well compatt , 
That what you think turns all to att. 
I'd wiſh my ſelf no b:tter play, 
Your dream by night , your thought by day. 
Wake, gently wake, part ſoftly from your: Dreams, 
The morning flies , 
To your fair eyes, 
To take her ſpecial beams. 
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: Song 173» 
Et the Bells ring , 
24 And the Boys 'fing, 
The young Lafſes trip and play, 
Let the Cups go-round, 
| Till round goes the round, 
Our learned Vicar we'll ftay. 
Let the Pig turn merrily hey, 
And let the fat Gooſe ſwim , 
For verily, verily hef's 
Our Vicar this day ſhall be trim : 
The ftew'd Cock ſhall crow,---Cock-a-doodle-dow, . 
A loud Cock-2-doodle ſhall crow , | 
The Duck and the Drake , 
- - Shall ſwim in a Lake - 
' Of Onions and Claret below. 
Our Wives ſhall be neat 
To bring in our meat, 
* To thee our noble Adviſer, 
'Our pains ſhall be great, 
And” our pottles ſhall ſweat, 
And*we - our ſelves ſhall be wiſer. 
| We'll labour and ſwink , 
We'll kiſs, and we'll 'drink 
And tithes ſhall come thicker and thicker, 
Well* fall to the plough, - 
And get Children enough , 
| And thou ſha't be learned O Vicar. 


Song 
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Song 174. 
E that a Tinker, a Tinker will be, 

Let him leave other loves, and come liſten 
Though he travels all the day , (tome ; 
Yet he comes home ftill at night, 

And dallies with his Doxie, 
And dreams of delight. 

His Pet and his Toaft in the morning he takes, 
And all the day long good Muſick he makes 3 
He wanders up and down to Wakes and to Faers, 
And caft up his Cap at the Court, and it cares ; 
When to the Town the Tinker doth come , 
Oh how the wanton Wenches do run / 

Some bring him Baſons, ſome bring him Bowls, 
All Wenches pray him to ftop up their hole: : 
Tink goes the Hammer, the Skellet, and the Scum- 


Come bring me the Copper Kettle (mer, 

For the Tinker, the Tinker, the merry merry 

Oh hes the man of Mettle. (Tiaker, 
Song 175. 


A Silly poor Shepherd was folding his Sheep , 

He walked fo long he gotcold in his feet ; 

He laid on his Coals by two and by three , 

But themore he laid onz the Cuck-colder was he. 
Alas, good Wife, what ſhall we do now ? 

To buy us more Fuel we'll ſell the brown Cox : 


| To buy us more Coals to warm thee and me, 


But the more he laid en, the Cuc-colder was he. 
Some Shepherds, ſaid ſhe , themſelves can warm 
By fee.ling their flock, &folding their Sheep, (keep 
But when thon com'ft home with thy- Tar box and 
Crook, | (lo k. 


'Oh how it grieves me, how Cuc-kold thou doſt 


Alas good Wife, Iwalk through dew, dirt & mire 
'Whilft thou perhaps warm'ſt thy felf without fire, 
With a Friend in a corner , in ſuch fort as whereby 
The. warmer thou art, the Cuc-calder am I, 
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Song 167. 


With quick and attiv e fire, 
Aud made green Liv'ries o'er the Plains , 
And every Grove a Quite 3 . 
Sing we this Song with Mirth and glec , 
And Bacchus crown the Bowl , 
And here's to thee, 

An thou to me, 

And every thirſty Soul, 
Shear Sheep that have them, cry vve {till , 
But ſee that no man "ſcape, 
To take off the Sherry , 

That makes us ſo merry, 

And plump as the luſty Grape. 


Song 1 77 
Pi. modeft Sipper, to't agen , 
My ſvveeteſt Joy. 
The Wine's not coy, 
As Worhen are, 


| My deareft Puling, prethee. then , 


 Prethee,my fair, | 
Once 'more bedevv thoſe Lips of thine. 


(Toe quickly cloyd ) 
Huw over-joy d.. 
It chearfully  : 


1 Invites thee to another SIP 3 - 


Methinks I ſee 
The Vine perfume by thee, my Fair, 
Bacchus himſelt is dabling there. 
Once more, dear Soul; nay prethee try , 
Bath tbat Cherry , 
In the Sherry , 
The jocund Wine , 


| Mend thy Draught, aid mend the Wine , 
Since it hath tafted of my Lip, 


N: Ow that the Spring hath fill'd our veins 
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Which Grveetly ſmiles and courts thy eye, 
As more Divine : 
Though thou take none to drink to me , 
Takes pleaſure to be drank by thee : 
Nay, my Fair, off with't, off with it clean, 
WellI perceive, 
Why this you leave , 
My Love reveals , | 
And makes me gueſs what "tis you mean , 
Becauſe at Meals 
My Lips are kept from kitling thee , 
Thou needs wilt kiſs the Glaſs tome. 
| Song 178. : 
He Spaniard loves his antient tep, +— ; - ; 
A Lombard the Yenetian ; BY 
And ſome like breechleſs Worzen go , 
The Ruſh, Turk, Few, and Grecian. 
The thrifty Frenchman wears ſmall waſte , 
The Dutkb his Belly boaſteth ; | 
The Engliſhman is for them all , 
And for each Faſhion coafteth. 
The Turk in Linnen wrapshis Head , 
The Perſian in his Lawn too 3 
The Ruſh with Sable furs his Cap, 
And change will not be drawn to. 
The Spaniard conſtant to his Black , 
The French inconftant efer ; 
But of all Felts that may be felt , 
Give me the Engliſh Bever. 
The German loves his Coney-wooll , 
The Hriſhmarn his Shag too ; 
The Welcb his Monmouth loves to wear , 
And of 'the fame will brag too. | 
Some loves the rough, and ſome the ſmooth, 
Some great, and others ſmall thipgs ; 
-| But oh our liquoriſh Engliſhmax , 
He loves to deal in all things. 
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I The Ruſh drinks Queſs , Dutch , £ubccks Beer, | 


| The Spaniard ſips 


| The Spaniſh Donxg, French Malam, 


—_S 
—_— 


> Nov 2 WOO oO GOI— - 


The N er Academy | 


ee ret 


And that is ftrong and mighty ; | 
The Britziz be Metheglin quafts , | 
The Iriſh, Aqus vite. 

The- Frencb aftefts the Orleany Grape , 
| Sherry , 
The Zngliſh none of theſe can ſcape, 
But he with all makes merry. 

The Htalian in her high Chopen , 
Scotch Laſs, and lovely Vrouw too , 


He doth not fear to go to. 
Nothing ſo full of hazard dread, 
Novught lives above the Center 3 | 
No Health , no Faſhion , Wine nor Wench, 
On which he will not venter. 
Song 179. 
Rom the fair Zevinian ſhore , 
I your Markets came to ſtore 3 
Muſe not though ſo far I dwell, 
And my Wares come here to fell ; 
Such is the ſacred hunger of Gold, 
Then come to my Pack, 
Where I cry, | 
What do you lack, 
What do you buy ? 
For here it is to be ſold. 
You whoſe birth and breeding baſe, 
Are rtank'd into a nobler Race , 
And whoſe Parents heretofore 
Neither Arms, nor Scutcheons bare , 
Firft let me have but a touch of your Gold, 
Then come to me Lad , 
' You ſhall have 
What your Dad 
Nerer gave, 
For here it 1s to be ſvuld. 
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Madam, for your wrinkled face, 
Here's Complexion it to grace, 


It takes away the virtue all, | 
But if your Palms are anointed with Gold , 
T hen you 1hall ſcem 


Like 4 Qucen 
Of fifteen, 
Though you are threeſcore years old. 
Jorg 180. 


VY Hen Dafies py'd, and Violets blue , 
And Cuckow-buds of y:Jlow hue; 

And Lady-ſmoacks all vilver white, 

Do paint t!.c Meadows with delight , 

The Cuckow then on every Tree, 

Mecks married men ; for thus ſings he, 

Cuckow, Cechow, a word of fear, 

Unplcaſant to a married car. 


VVhich, if your earneſt be but ſmall , | 4 


When Shepherds pipe 61 Oaten firaws, 
And merry Larks are Plough-mens Clocks , 
When Turtles tread, and Rooks; and Daws, 
| And Muilens bleach their Summer Smocks, 
The Cuckaw then on every Tree , 
Mocks married Men 3 for tbus {ings he, 
Cuckow, Cuckow, a word of fear, 
Unplcaſing to a married ear, 
Song 181. 
Fter the pangs of a- deſperate Lover, 
V 'Vhen day and night Ihave figh'd all in vain 
Ah what a pleafure it is to diicover 
In hereyes pity, who cauſes my pain ! 
Chorkis. Ab what, &c, 
When the Denial comes fainter and fainter, 
And her Eyes give what her Tongue does deny, 
Ah what a trembling 1 feel! when I venture ! 
| Ah what a trembling does wſher my Joy ! 
Chor, 4b what, &c. | 
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And both have puniſh d our ſelves th the pain, 
Ah wh# a pleaſure the touch of ker hand is! 
Ah what a pleaſuce to preſs it again ! _ 


VVhen with a ſigh 
{ And her eyestwinkle "twixt pleaſure and pain, 
Ah what a Joy ! Oh beyond all expreſſing ! 
4 Ah whata Joy to hear it again ! 


| And hike a Deer that retires from the Chace, 


S : | C's was the Evening, and clear was the Sky, 
VVh 
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/ $1 fate, and he laid him down by me, 
. } But whenwitha fear, 


TH&-wasdaſht with a ah, ah, ah. 
* | But ftraight I convinc'd all his fears with a ſmile, 


4 To keep your-poor Lover in awe ; 


Chor. Ab what, &c. 
the accords me the blefling , 


Chor. Ab what, &c. 
V Vhen with delight we have ſurfeit our ſenſes , 


Ah what a thouſand of pretty pretences, 


Doth ſhe uſe to be brought to a ſecond Embrace ! 
Chor- Ab what, &c. 


: Seng 182. 
And new budding Flowers did ſpring, 
en all alone went Aminias and 1 
'To hear the ſweet Nightingale ſing, 
And ſcarcely his breath he could draw , 
He began to come near, 


| He bluſht to himſelf, and lay ftill for a while, 
| And his modeſty curb'd-his defire 3 


 And-added new flames to his fire , * 
Ah Sylvia, ſaidhe, you are cruel , 


Then once more he. preft , 
VVith his hands to my breft, 
But was daſht with a- ah, ah, ahs. -- 
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[  whiſper'd him 'ftly, there's no body near , | 
| | And laid my cheek civie to his face: | 

_— he grew bolder and bolder , 

<hhed came by usand law , | | 

"1 juft as our bliſs 
Be — with kiſs, 
'| He burſt out with a ha, ha, ha, ha. 

I bade him be quiet for fear of the Swain , 
And follow me down to the Groye, 
| V Vhere we crope in a Cave, and we-chatter'd again |. 
| 1 The dangers that proſeciite Love. | 
He plaid with my pretty white Shoe-ſtriog, 
My legs he did tickle and claw: 
' But do what I cou'd, E-= 

Yet he forced my bloud, hay 

AudI ſqueek't with a ha, haz ha, ha 

The ſmall of my leg he did prettily ons 
Y, And my calf that ſo raundly did rife; 

1 wink'd and I frown'd at his fooliſh: delays, | 

VVhich made him skip up to my thighs, v =1 


- 4 
i 
moore Larvae, 


Hz plaid with ſoft panting belly, 
I bade to his fingers no law ; 
But when he did touch - —- 
VVhat he loved ſo much , LG 1 
He burft out with a ha, ba, ha LY 


| 9 193. ' 
; JN ickles agg by the wall, \ 

c, And Dick the Shepherd blows his nail; I | 
| And Tom bears 1og into the Hall ,.  * pl 
And Milk comes frozen home in "© | ET þ 

VVhen blood is nipt, -#tid ways be foul , 0:1 

Then nightly ſings the ftaritig Owl” ITN) , 

To-whit, To-who, a metry note, .. ©; 

VVhile greaſie Fore doth keel the Pot; T 

| And co all aloud the «the Fa _ , | 

Xo wns the Parſons Mo. | | 
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; and Firdsfits brooking in theSnow, 
, And Aftrrians Noſe: looks red and raw ; 

| V Vhea toaſted Crabs hiſs in tte Bowl, 

+ Thea nightly ſings the ſtating Owl, 
Tu-#hit,” to-who, a merry Note, 

V Vtile greafie Fore doth keel the Pot, 


Song 194. 
JAke, oh take thoſe Lips away , 
That fo ſweetly, were forſxorn ; 
' And thoſe eyes the break of day, 
| | Lights that ido miſlead the morn 3 
t But my Kiffes bring again , 
 Scals of Love, butfſcal'd in yain. 
| Song 135. 
i." |. COleh no more, Ladies, ſfigh no more , 
| Men were deceivers ever , 
- One foot in S:a, and one on ſhore , 
| 'fo one thing conftant never ; 
Then gh not lo, ; 

' But let them go, | 
Ard be you blithe and bonny , 
Converting all your founds of woe 
-Into hey Nonny, nouny. : 

- Sing no more Nitties, ſing no more 
Of dumps ſo dull and heavy ; 
| The frauds of men wereever fo, 
| Since Summers firſt was leavy : 
Then figh not ſo, 
} ' Bnt let them go, 

And be you, blithe and bonny, 
Converfing all your ſounds of wo2 
| {Tato hey Nonny, nonny. - 


X Song 136» | 
A Maid, 16are not tell her name, 
For fcar 1 ſhould diſgrace her -© 
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Tempted a young man for to come 
One night, and to embrace her ; 
But at the door he.made'a ftop , 
He madea ftop, he made a ftop , 


| But ſhe lar ſtill, and ſnoring ſaid , 


The Latch pull up, the Latch pull up. 
\ This young man hearing of her words , 
Puld up the Latch, and enter'd ; 
And in the place unfortunately , 
To her Mothers Bed he venter'd. 
But the poor Maid was ſore afrai:l , 
And almoft dead, and almoſt dead , 
But ſhe lay till, and ſnoring faid , 
The Truckle-bed, the Truckle- bed, 
Unto the Truckle-bed he weut, 
But as the Youth was going, - 
Th': unlucky Cradle ftood in's way, 
And almoſt fpoil'd his wooing ; . 
. When after that, the Maid he ſpy'd , 
The Maid he ſpy'd, the Maid he ſpy'd, 
But ſhe lay ftill, and ſnoring ſaid , 
The other fide, the ather fide. 
Unto the other fide he went , 


' To fhew the love he meant her, 


PulPd off his Clothes couragiouſly , 

| And falls to the work he was ſent fur : 
But the poor Maid made no reply , 
Made ro reply, made 1io reply , 

But ſhe lay itill, and ſnoring ſaid, 

A little too high, a little too high. 
[This lufty Lover was half aſham'd 
Of her gentle admonition , | 
He thuught to charge home as well, 
As any Girl could wiſh him ; * 
O row my Love, I'xg right 1 know , 
I'm right I know, T'm right I know , 
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But ſhe lay Rtill, and ſnoring ſaid, 
A Iirtle too low, a little too low. 
Though by miftakes at length this youth 
His buſine's ſo well tended, 
' He hot the markſo cnningly , 
He defy'd the World to mend it ; 
O row, my Love, I'mright 1 ſwear, 
Pm right | fvear, Vm right I ſwears 
Bnt,lay fill, and ſnoring faid , 
O there, O there, OC there, O there. 
Song 137. - 
| Can iove for an hour, when I'm at leafure, 
He that loves half a day fins withont meaſure : 
| Cr-pd come tel me, what art had my Mother, 
To make me love one face more than another. 
Men to be thought more wiſe, daily endeavor , 
To make the World believe they can love ever. 
Ladics believe them nof, they yvill deceive you, 
For vvhen they have their vyills , then they vvill 
leave you. (tures, 
Men cannot feaſt themſelves vvith your ſyveet fea- 
They love variety of- charming'creatures : 
Too much of any thing ſets them a cooling, 
Though they can nothing dogthey yvill be fooling- 
Song 188 
Om and Will vvere Shepherds Svvains, 
They lov/d and liv'd together; 
VVhen fair Paſtors gRc'd their Plains, 
Alas! vybhy came ſhe thither ? 
For though they fed tvyo ſeveral Flocks , 
| They had but one defire, - 
Paſtor's Eyes, and Amber Locks , oc 
Set both their hearts'on re. | 


I Tom came of honeft gentle Race, 
. By Father, and by Mothers, 
Will vvas noble, but alas, | 

' He vvasa younger Brother, 

| þ Tom 
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Tom was toyſome, Will was ſad , 
No Huntſman, nor no Fowler ; 
Tom was held a proper Lad, 

But Wil] the better Bowler. 


-| Tom would drink her health, and ſwear 


The Nation could not want her; 
will could take her by the ear , 
And with his voice enchant ker, 
Tom kept always in her ſight, 
And ne'er forgat his duty : 

will was witty, and could write 
Smooth Sonnets on her Beauty, 
Thus did ſhe exerciſe her $kill. 
Whea both did dote upon her, 
She graciouſly did uſe them ftil) , 
And ftill preſerv'd her hanour. 


| So cunning and ſo fair a ſhe, 


And of ſo ſweet behaviour, 


\ | That Tom thought he, and Wil thought he, 


Was chiefly in her favour. 

Which of thoſe two ſhe loy'd moſt, 

Or whether ſhe lov'd either , 

'Twas thought they'll find it to their coſt, 

That ſhe.indeed lov'd neither, 

For to the Court Paſtord's Zone, 

'T had been no Court without her ; 
The Queen amongf her Train had none 
Was half ſo fair about. her: _* 

Tom hung his Dog, and. threw away 

His Sheep-crook, and” his Wallet ; 
will burſt his Pipes, and curft the day 

That e'er he made a Sonnet. . - 

| Song 189. 
Awn as white as driven Snow, | 
Cypreſs as black as &er was Crow, 
Gloves as {weet :as Damask Roſes, 
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Maſquesfor Faces, and for Noſes , 
Bugle bracelets, Necklace, Amber , 
- Perfume for a Ladies Chamber | 
Golden Quoifs, and Stomachers , 
For my Las to give their Dears ; 
Pins, and Poaking-Sticks of Steel; 
Come buy of me, Come buy, come buy ; 
Puy Lads, or elſe your Laffes cry : 
Come buy, 
Wii] you buy any Tape , 
Or Lace for your Cape. 
My dainty Duck, my Dear-a ? 
Any Silk, any Thread, 
And Toys for your Head , 


. | Of thenew'ſt, and fin'ft, fin't wear-a ? 
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Come to the Pedler , 
Money's a Medler , 
That dath utter all Mens ware-a. 
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Song 190, 
Car no more the, heat o'th* Sun , 
Nor the furious winters rages , 
4 hou thy warldly task haſt done, 
Hume art gone, . and take thy wages. 
, Golden Lads, and Girls all muſt , 
'As Chimney-ſweepers, come to duft. 
| Fear no more the frown o'th' Great , 
Thou art paſt the Tyrants ſtroke , 
Care no moreto clothe and cat , 


FE | + Fo thee the Reed is as the Oak 3 


The Scepter;' Learning, Phyſick muſt , 
All follow thee, and come to duft. 
Fear. no more the Lightning flaſh, 
Nor th? all dreaded 'thunder-ftone. 
Fear no Slander ;' Cenſure raſh, - 
Thou haft finiſht Joy and Mone. 
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' . Song 195. 
N ce was I fad,, 
Till I grew to be mad, 
But I Il never be ſad again, Boys; 
I courted a Riddle, 
She fancied a Fiddle , 


The Tune does ſtill run in my brain, Boys , 


The Gitarn,. the Lute, 
The Pipe, and the Flute, 


{ Are the new Alamode for the Nan Poys ; 


With the Piſtol and Dagger , 
The Women out ſwagger, 
The Blades with the Muff and the Fan Boys: - 


| All the Town is run mad, 


And the Heftors do pad , + 
Beſides the falſe Dice and the Slur Boy? --. 


_ | The new formed Cheats 


With their a&ts and debates ,-' 
Have brought the old to a demur Boys. 
Men ſtand upon thorns , . 
To pull out their horns, ' 
And to cuckold their themſelyes in grain-Boys, 
When to wear 'um before , 
Does make their heads ſore , 
But behind they do ſuffer no pain-Bbys. 
The Papift, the Presbyter , 
And Preſter Fohn , | 
Are much diſcontented we ſee Boys ; 
For all their Religion, 
No M zthomets Pidgeon , | 
Can make them be bolder than we Poys. ' 
There is a mad fellow , | 
Clad always in yellow, 
And ſometimes his Noſe is blue Boys ; 
Re cheated the Devil; ' : 
Which was very evil 
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Maſquesfor Faces, and for Noſes , 
- Bugle bracelets, Necklace, Amber , 
- Perfume for a Ladies Chamber ;, 
Golden Quoifs, and Stomachers , 
For my La'!s to give their Dears ; 
Pins, and Poaking-Sticks of Steel ; 
' Come buy of me, Come buy, come buy ; 
Puy Lads, or elſe your Laffes cry : 
- | Come buy. | ; 
Will you buy any Tape : 
Or Lace for your Cape. 
My dainty Duck, my Dear-a ? 
Any Silk, any Thread, E 
And Toys for your Head , 
, Of the new'ft, and fin'ſt, fin'ft wear-a ? 
x Come to the Pedler,, 
| Money's a Medler , 
That dath utter all Mens ware-a. 


+ Ws ' © Song 190, 

q 4% no more the, heat 'o'th? Sun , 
| Nor the furious winters rages , 
} 4 hou thy warldly task haſt done, 
1 Hume art gone, and take thy wages. 
i Golden Lads, and Girls all muſt , 
+1} As Chimney-ſweepers, come to duft. 
| Fear no more the frown o'th' Great , 

't Thou art paſt the Tyrants ſtroke , 
+. | Care no more to clothe and eat. , 
i} + Fo thee the Reed is as the Oak 3 
The Scepter;: Learning, Phyſick muft , 
All follow thee, and come to duft. 
Fear. no more the Lightning flaſh, 
Nor th' all dreaded 'thunder-ftone. 
. } Fear no Slander ;' Cenſure raſh, - 
| | Thou, haft finiſht Joy and Mone. 
| Al} Lovers yonng, all Lovers muft 
l. 5” bp z Conſign 
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'  Lons 195. 
N ce was I ſad,, 
Till 1 grew to be mad, 

But I 11 neyer be ſad again, Boys; 

I courted a Riddle , 

She fancied a Fiddle , | 
The Tune does ftill run in my brain, Boys , 

The Gitarn,. tre Lute, ' 

The Pipe, and the Flute, 
Are the new Alamode for the Nan Poys 3 

With the Piſtol and Dagger , 

The Women out ſwagger, 
The Blades with the Muff and the Fan Boys: - 


| All the Town is run mad, 


Aud the HeQtors do pad , +. £ 
Beſides the falſe Dice and the Slur Boy? :-. 


| The new formed Cheats 


With their a&ts and debates ,-' 
Have brought the old to a demur Boys. 
Men ſtand upon thorns, | _. | 
To pull out their horns, ' 
And to cuckold their themſelyes in grain-Boys, 
When to wear *um before , 
Does make their heads ſore, 
But behind they do ſuffer no pain-Bvys. 
The Papift, the Presbyter , 
And Prefter Fohbn , 
Are much diſcontented we ſee Boys ; 
For all their Religion, 
No M zhomets Pidgeon , 
Can make them be bolder than we Poys. ' 
There is a mad fellow , 
Clad always in yellow, , 
And ſometimes his Noſe is blue Boys ; 
Be cheated the Devil; © | 
Which was very evil 
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1To him, and to all his Crew boys , 


' The New Academy, 


And whilft we are thus mad , 
{| My Princeſs is glad 
To laugh at the World, and at me boys, 
Cauſs 1 cannot _ppaonens | 
| What ſhe pleaſe'to command , 
But it is not my ſelf you ſee boys. 
| Song 195. 
| Tay, ſhut the Gate, 
 T'otherQuart, faith 'tis not. ſo late 
As your thinking , 


- The Stars which you fee , 


In the Hemiſphere be, . 
Are but Studs in our Cheeks by goad drinking. 
The Sun's gone to tipple all night. in the Sea bays, 
To morrow he'll bluſh, that he's paler than we boys, 
Drink Wine,: give him Water., 'tis Sack makes us 

Fill up the Glaſs, * (the boys, 

To the.next merry Lad let it paſs, 

Come away with't s* © 

L.ct's fet ſoot to foot , 
| And give our minds tg't,, 

"Tis Heretical Six that doth ſlay wit; - 
Then hang up good Faces, let's drink till our Noſes 
Gires freedom to ſpeak-what our fancies diſpoſles,, 
Beneath whoſe protetion, now under the Role is 
.* Drink oft. your Bowl , 

'Twill-enrich both your Head and your Soul 

With Canary; 
For a Carbuncl'd Face, 
SFVES A tedious race , 
| And the Indies about us we carry : = 
| No Helicon-like to the Juice of good Wine 1s., 
For Phzbw had never had wit that diyine is , 
Had his Face not been bow dy'd, as thine is and 
mine is. | 
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Of with your Hats till the Pavements be crown'd 


 -Frights, a Searjaut and's Mace ,. * 


A — 


"This muſt £0 round; . 


With your. Beavers 5. 
A Red-coated Face ,. 


Whilft the Conſtable trembles to ſhiver3z; _.. 
In tate marchk-our Faces like ſome of the Quortim, 
While the- Whore do fall down, and tl vulgar 
adore *um, (fore *um. 
And our Noſes like Link-boys run ſhining before- 
Song 197» 


Ay I finda Woman fair , I 

: And her Mind as.clear as Air ; | 
It her Beauty go-alone, 52 
'Tis to me as, if *'twere none. 
May-I find a Woman rich, 
And not of too high a pitch ; 
1f that pride ſhould cauſe diſdain , 
Teſl me, Lover, where's thy gain ? 
May.I find a' Woman wiſe, 
And her falſhood not diſguiſe ,. 
Hath ſhe wit, or hath ſhe will, 
Double arm'd ſhe is to ill. 
May 1-find.a, Woman kind , 
And not wavering. like the Wind ; 
How ſhall T call that Love mine , 
When 'tis his, and his, and thine. 
May I find a Woman true , 
There is Beauties faireſt hue ; 
There is Beauty, Love, and Wit; 
Happy he-can compals it. 

Song. 198, 
[ Courted a Laſs, my folly , 
Was the cauſe of her diKlaining , 

I courted her thusg What ſhall I | 
Sweet Dolly, do-for thy. dear loves obtaining FE 


But another had dallied with Dolly, DDE 
That 1 | 
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| The firſt was a Coyner that ye in 4 mould , 


{He'll venter to reb both the rich, and the poor. 


1 To pinch all the Lurry, he thinks it no fin. 


q | The eighth isa Bulk, that can bulk any Hick, 
S | If the maſter be napt, then Bulk he is fick. 


| If he ſees but the Lurty , with his Hooks he will 
 { The tenth is a Shop-lift that carries a Bob , 


| | He naps all his Cale, and turns him ith ftreet. 
| A Then bark wel, Sp. Lax Fowl. « 


The New Academy 
That Doll for all her feigning , | 
Had got fuch a mountain above ker yalley., 

That Dolly went home complaining. 
| _ Song 199- 
Oo1 people give car whilft a ſtory 1 tell, 
Of twenty black Tradefinen- were brovgl.t 
- _upinHet, | | 
On purpoſe poor people to rob of their due; (true. 
There's none ſhall be noozed, if you find but one 


'The fecond a Voucher to put off his Gold ; 
Then hark well , | 
And mark well, 
See what will befall, 
They are twenty ſworn Brethren , 
Tradeſmen all. | 
The third was-a Paddor that felk to ſeek ; 
And when he was living, took tothe High-way: 


The forth is a Mill-ken, to crack. up a Door ; 
The fifth is Glafier, who when he creeps in , 


Then bark well, &c. POE 
The 6xth is a Foyl cloy that riot one Hick ſpares ; 
And the ſeventh in a Budge. to track up the ſtairs. 


The ninth is a Ginny, to lift up a Grate 3 


Then bark well, &c. (bate. 
When he ranges the City the Shops for to rob. 

The eleventh is a Bubber, much' nſed of late, 
He goes to the Ale-houle, and fteals there the plate. 
The twelfth.a Ttapan, if a Cyfll he doth meet , 
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| Like Graf: that is old , 

And falls from the monld , 

They are fit to be trimm'd with a fickle , 
Falſe Fondling now 1] leave thee , 

For thou wilt of my wits bereaye me 3 

Although I am blind, 

I evermore find , 

Thou art conſtant to deceive me. . 
Prime Youth laſt not, Age will follow , 
And make all white thy Treſes yellow ; 
An# when Time ſhall date thy Glory, 
Then t00 Iate thou wilt be ſorry. - 


Song 210- 
King lives not a braver life, 
"A Than we merry Prig'uers do , 
ough fools in freedom do conceive, 
'T hat we are in want and woe 
jen-we never take care 

Forsproviding our Fare , 
VVe have one that doth purvay 

For Vicual day by day. | 
VVhat pray then can a-King have more, 
Than one that doth provide his tore ? 
Kings have a Keeper, fo Have we, 

Although he be not a Lord , 
Yet ſhall ftrut and fwell as big as he , 

And command all with a word. 

All the Judges do appear 
Twice before us evy'ry year , 
V'Vhere each one of us doth ftand 

VVith the Law in his own hand : 
Can Kings command then more than we ,. 
V'Vho of all t.aws Commanders be ?: 
Each to the Hall walks in his Chain, 

V Vhere our Guard about us ftand;, 
And all the- Country. comes in main , 
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208 A New Academy 


At holding up of a hand. 
Though wur Chaplam cannot preach, 
Yet he'il ſuddenly you teach 
To read of the hardeſt Pſalm ? 
Doth not he deſerve the Palm? 
Ye Courtiers all ye cannot ſhow 
Such Officers as theſe I trow. 
S078 202, 
O bid the Needle his dear North forſake, 
4, which with trembling zeve'rence it doth 


Go bid the ſtones a Journey upwards make : 

' Go bid the ambitious flames no more aſcend ; 
And.when theſe falſe to their qwn motions prove, 
Then ſhall I ceaſe thee, thee alone to loye, 
The faft-linkt Chain of Everlafling Fate, 

Does nothing tie more ſtrong than me to you: 
My fixt love hangs not on your love or hate , 
But will be ftil] the ſame whate'er you do. 
You cannot kill my love with your diſdain , 
Wound it you may, and make it live in pain. 
Me, mine example, let the-Stozcks uſe , 

Their fad and cruel Doftrine to maintain 3 


| Let all Predeſtinators me produce, 


Who ftruggle with Eternal Bonds in vain. 

This Fire I'm born to,: but; *tis ſhe muſt tell, 
Whether 't be Beams of Heav'n, or Flames of Hell. 

You who Mens fortunes in their Faces read, 
To find out mine, look not alas,.on'me ; 

'But mark her face, and all the Feature heed ; 
For only there is writ my deſtiny, _ 

Or if the Stars ſhew it, gaze not on the Skies; - 
But ftudy the Aﬀtrol'gy of her Eyes. 

If thou find therekiad- and propitious Rays: 
What Mars and Saturn threaten T'll fiot fear ; 

I will believe the fate. of mortal.days 
Is writ in Heay'n but, oh: my Hcay'n is there. 
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What can men learn from Stars they ſcarce can ſqe? 
Two great Lights rule the World,and her two, Me, 


Song 203. 

| Is well, 'tis well with them, ( ſay T) 

V Vhoſe ſhort-liv*d paſſions with themſelves 
For none can, be unhappy, who  (candie; | 
Midf all kis ills, a time does know , 

Though ne'er ſo long, when he ſhall not be ſo: 

h VVhatever parts of me remain , 

| Thoſe parts will ftill the love cf thee retain; 

For twas not only in rey,heart , 
But like a God by powerful Art, 

*'Twas all in all, and all inevery part, 
My AﬀeQion no more periſh can, 

Than the firſt Matter that compounds a Man, 
Hereafter if one Duſt of me 
Mixt with another ſubflance be , 

| 'Twill leaven that whole Lutmpwith Love of thee. 
Let Nature if ſhe pleaſe difperſe , 

My Atoms over all the univerſe, | 
At the laſt they caſily ſhall | 
Themſelves, and rogether call ; 

| For thy Love like a Mark, is ftampt on all. 

Song 204 | | 

[ Wonder what thoſe Lovers mean, who fay, 

1 They have given their hearts away : | 

Some good, kind Lovers tell me how , þ 
For mine is but a torment to me now. = 

If it be ſo, one place both hearts contain , | 
For what do they complain ? 

What courtelie can Love do more, 

Than joyning Hearts that parted were- before ? | 
Woe to her ſtubborn heart, if mine once come | 
Into the ſelf-ſame room 3 OO 

*Twill tear and blow up all within , I: 3 

Granado-like, into a Magazine. | Wn 
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The New dcademy ; 
Then ſhall Love keep the Aſhes, aud torn parts 


Of both our broken hearts : 
And out of both one new one make , 


For of her heart, he from the flames will find, 
But little left behind : | 3 

| Mine only will remain entire ; pe 

No drols was there to periſh in the fire. 


Song 205%. 
| M: love is mortal, and it muſt be fed 
| VVith its own Mothers Milk, or it is dead, 
\Nor grow my flames like others, by. diſdain , 
But muft be kindly courted for its pain : 
She that doth think to make my flames riſe high, 
Muft bring her fewel to't ſo welt as 1: 
I ſcorn to teal into my Miftreſs bed , 
Did ſhe not wiſh for ev'ry ſtepI tread; 
And beingtheres ſhould ſhe prove coy and dull , 
I'd d0-no more than to a common Trull ; 

But if ſhe proves as kind as might another , 

I neyer any will efteem aboye her. 
| Song. 206, 


e 


| En of VVar, march bravely on, 


The Field is eaſy tO be won ; 


-1 There is nodanger in that VVar , 


| | 


V'Vhere Lips both Swords and. Bucklers are: 
Here's no cold to chill you., 
A Bed of Down's your field 5 
Here's to Syurd to kill you , 

Unleſs you pleaſe to yield ;- 
Here is nothing to-incumber-, 
Here wilt be na (cars to number. 
; S01g * 207 

N-love, away, you do-me wrong , 

- I hope Fhave not liv'd fo long, - 


Ereed from the Treach'rics of your eyes, 
Ws ' Now 
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From her's th' allay ; from mine the Metal take. | 
4s. 


| 


\ | Some Faults remain among them all. [| 


— 


] Or the French Juice-in Carnadine, 


| Pray let him fling away his dart, 


1s always ſab@ unto Sloth, - 


* . —_ 
Af. _—_ 
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Now to be caught, and made their Prize, 
No Lady, *tis not all your Art 

Can ſhake me, and my Freedom part. . 
In Love, with what? With Spaniſh Wine, 


The Dimple, or the other Grace, 
But not in Love with your fair Face. 
No, there's more ſweetneſs in pure Wine, 
Than either Looks, or Lips of thine. 
Your Gad you fay can ſhoot fo right, 
He'll VVounda Heart in th* darkeſt: Night : 


And ſee if he can hit my heart: 
No Cupid, know if thou'lt be mine, 
Turn Garzimede, and fill ſome V Vine. 
Then fil a Cup of Sherry, 
And we will be merry, 
There's nought but pure Wine, 
Makes us Love-lick and pine, _ 
I'll hug the Cup, and kiſs it, 
And Sigh if I mifs it, | 
'Tis that makes us Jolly, 
Sing hey trolly lolly, 


Song 208, 
A. Maiden fair I dare not wed, 
For fear I wear AFeon's head, 
A Maiden black is ever proud, 
' The little one is ever Loud : ": 
A Maiden that is tall of growth, 


The fair, the fou}, the little, the tall, j 
S ong 209, : 


Nez by my Love, the greateft Oath that is, | 
There's 10ne that Loves thee balf ſo well as h |. 


1 do not. neither azk your Love for this; | - 


| 


- 
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The New Atademy 
For Heavens Sake believe me, or Idic; 
Ko faithful Servant e'er but did deſerve 

His Mafter ſhould believe that he did ſerve, 


AndI ask no more VVages, though I ftarse. 
My Love, fair Beauty, like thy. ſelf is pure, 


——. 


— 


| No could Ierea beſtial Loye approve ; 


One ſmile would make me willingly endure, 
It can't but keep together Life and Love. 
Being your Prisner, and your captiy'd ſlave, 
So do not fealt nor banquet look to haye, 
A little bread and water's all I crave, 

Upon your ſigh for pity I can live, 
One Tear will keep me twenty years at leaft, 


+ And fifty more a gentle Look will giye, 


A hundred years but one kind Word wil} feaſt, 


| A thouſand more will ſurely added be, 
"JIE you an inclination havefor me, 


' They comprehend a vaſt Eternity, 


Song 210, 
ire you any work for the Sow-gelder, ho? 
My Horn go?s to0-high, too low: - 
Have'ycu any Pigs, Calves, or. Colts ? - 
Have you any Lambs in your Holts, 


:} Tocut for the Stone ? 


Here cuies a cunning one, 
Have you: any Branches to Spade ? 
Or ere a fair. Maid, 


. |] That would be a Nua? 


Come kiſs me, tis done « 
Hark how my merry horn doth Blow, 
Too high, to6 law; Toohigh; too. low. 
©. 3 2.5 SORE NIL. - | . ? 
[ Ama Rogue, and-without gue, 
© A-moft courteous drinker, 


I do” excel, - . - KEE 


| _ 'Tisknowh full well, 


di. oat. odwuads. wd. ——_—. - —_ —_— 
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The Ratter, Tum, and Tinker, 
Still do I cry, 
Good your Worſhip, good Sir, 
Beftow one ſmall Denire, Sir, 
And bravely then, 
At the Bouzing ken, 
I'll ſpend it all in Beer, Sir, 
If a Bung be get by the high-way, 
Then ftraight I do attend them ; 
For if huy and Cry 
Do follow, I 
A wrong way ſoon do ſend them, 
Still do I ery, &c. 
Ten Miles unto a Market, 
I run to meet a Miſer, 
Then in a throng, 
] Inip his Bung, 
Add the party ne're the wiſer, 
* Still. do I cry, &c: 
My dainty Dells, my Doxies. 
When e're they ſee me lacking, 
Without delay, 
Poor Wretches, they 
Will ſet their Duds a packing. 
Still do Icry, &C. 
I pay for what I call for, 
And ſo perferce it muſt be, 
For yet I can 
Not know the Man, 
Or Hofteſs that will truſt me. 
StHE do I cry, '&c, 
If any give me Lodging, 
A courteous Knaye they find me, 
For in their Bed, 
Alive or dead; | 
Some Lice I leaye behind me. 
Sl, &c 
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If 6 Gentiefolk be coming 

Theu ftraight it is our Eaſhion, 
Our Leg to tic 

Cloſe to our Thigh, 

To move them to compaſſion, 


Srl} do Tcry, &c 


My Doublet-ſleeve hangs empty, 


Aud for to beg the bolder 

For Meat and Driak, 

Mine Arm 1 ſhrink | 

Up cloſe unto my Shoulder. 
Still do I cry, KC. 

If a Coach | hear be rumbling, 


. {| To my Crutches thenlI high me ; 


For being lame, 
It is a ſhame, 

Such Gallants ſhould deny me. 
Stilldo I ery, &Cc. 

With a ſeeming burften Belly, 


{ I look like one balf dead, Sir, 


Or <Iſe 1 beg 
With a Wooden Leg, 


In Winter time ftark naked 
I come into ſome City, 


_ 4 Thenevery Man 


That ſpare them can, : 
VVill give me Clothes for pity. 
Still do Icry, &c. 
If from out of the low-Country 
Thear a Captains name, Sir, | 
Then ſtraight I ſwear, © 
Thaye been there, 


Still 40 Tory, & 


Anda Night-Cap on my Ficad, Sir- 
| Still do I cry, WS. 3..* | 


And fo wn n the Fight came Lame, Sr, F 
X | 
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| My Dog ina ftring doth lead me, | » 
When ia the Town I: go Sir , 2 , 
For ts the blind , 
| All men are kind 4 
| And will theic Alms beſtow Sir, : 
Still do 1 cry, &e. 
With Switches ſometimes ftands I , 
In the bottom of a Hill Sir, | 
Where thoſe men which 
Wl Do want a Switch , .. 
Wl Some Mony give me Kill Sir, 
Stilf do I cry , '&C. - 
Come buy, come buy a Horn-book, 
Who buys my Pins and ns ? 
In Cities I 
Thoſe things do try , 
Oft times to ſcape the beadles. NY 
Sill do t cry, &C. Z 6 
un P1uls Church by a Pillar , | 
F Sometimes yave een me landSir, 
J With a Writ that ſhows 
qr care and woes 


—_ 


I paſs by Sea and Land S1c. | | 
Sell da I cry, &c. ( 
Nowblame me not for boaſting , 


And bragging thus alone-Sir , 
For - my (elf I wall 
Pe praiſing ftill, 
For Neighbours I haye nane Sir , 
Which makes me cry, 
G72d your Worſhip, good Sir, | 
Beſtow one [mgll denire. Sir, 
Aad bravely then, 
At the Bouzing Aon, WS 
TJ ſpend it all in Beer Sir, , ]. : of 
4 


Os. Bras wo 


—_— 
. 


r” 


| L $07: 


by wel. 


__Y 


$ 
1% 4 


: . . * 
. - - Y ©+z” 
4% "=. r- = 
- 
o_ - 
WA 


FREY 


= = oo 
A 


*. 


NE eee Che rn es. eee ene oo co . 
' _— WIS.” py a A. ts Leu... 
: % by «hv: . " 
= # 


— — RS OS <A Om—GRoGO , 
l A - 
: A - 
7 , ” — 
b , 


. | - 
c Ao " 
jy 

abs 
- Z > 


©, * 


' ff New Acaacmy 


A— 


yomrT > 


Song 212, 

Ets have a Þance upon the Heath , 

VVe.gain more life by Duncons death , 
ometimes like blinded Cats we ſhew , 
Having no Muſick but our Mew; 
Sometimes we dance in ſame old Mill , 
Upon the Hopper, Stones, and VVheel;, 
To ſome old Saw, or beardiſh Rhime, | 
V'Vhere ftill the Mill-clack does keep time. 
Sometimes above a hallow Tree, 
A Y my a round, a round-Dance we ; 


{ Thither the chirping Cricket comes , 
{ And © ſinging -drowſie hums , 
et 


SOM $ we Dance ore Fens and Furs . x 
To howls of VVolyes, and barks of Curs , 
And when with one of theſe we meet , 
VVe dance to the Ecchocs of our feet. 


Song 213+ 
Y-Muſe denies 
To Apologize, 

ror my Songs acceptation , 
I know't will fit 
; ; Your Appetite $ 
| Becauſe it-is of the Faſhion , 
New Faſhions began | 

VVith the VVorld and Men 


*7:, Hue In 41am's time and Eves 


q 4 | -.-, Theydidbegin, 

2707 HR To cover fin, 

EOF... ' ._ VVitha faſhionof their leaves 
ITY .. Afterwastrid, 


The rough Bucks Hide, 


2 > . A wearof commendation, 


- Had not-with the Skin , 
4 SI Horns crept in 
7 "aid yard it to a Faſhion. 


- 
a, © 


Each 


_ % 
*%* 7 __ _— as, 
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Each Taylor 1s read 
In this fathion, his Head 
Is capable on't "ris fzar'd, 
VVhea he's not at leiſure , 
His wife will take meaſure, 
'Though't be by his Neighbours Yard, 1" 
The Clowns -array , 2 
Is an-1nnocent grey, * \ - 1 
Nor ftands by the Dyers Art, -4 
VVhich doth invet 
As pure as a breſt, 
Andfpo leſs ſpotleſs Heart. 
The Farmers Hoſe , 
His wearing Shoos , 
For buth ate wondrous plain, 
His Honeſty, 
Not Knavety, he 4: 
Moſt purely dies in Grain. I ha 
The School-maftcr in 
His Trouzes hath been 


And burgbaſt Ddublet. long ſpace ; 
He's a optore , | 
Epr be yaries not 


At, any time his caſe, 
His V Vife is pure, 

In her talk demure , 

Her Gown. is of Reformation. 
And ſhe verily 

Turns up'her Eye , 7555 4" 

In a vety zealous faſhiong++ 7. +4 
The Shop-keepers. walk , E 
And ſomefimes alk - 


The' New Heademy 


The Lawyer ( be't known 
To all men) is prone 
To the faſhion of long Hoſe ; 

And fain he wonld 
wy : Still have and hold 

=. Long Suits, for he lives by thoſe. 

Now with the. beſt , 

7 _ Your Pimp'sin requeſt , 


Thus your Gallant is ſupply'd, 
By his bunes as well, 
F | As his Cloaths you may ſmell, 
3 He's rarely Frenchify'd ; 
His Miſtreis plum'd 
| Painted , Perfum'd , 
Is ftillified all over , 
Her looſe Array 
Poth every day 
A tcoſer body cover. 
The Scholar well truft , 
In his black Suit bruſht, 
Is like to Jet in his degree , 
Nor is it enough, _ -- 
' Men point at Stuff, 
He'll be poiated at. the knee, 
Thus are we become 
As. Apes of Rome , 
Of France, Spain, and all Nations , 
And not Horſes alone, 
But men are grown. 
Diſcaſed of. the Faſhions, - 


ns Song 214» . 
Hen Orpheus ſweetly did complain, 
: Upon his Lute with heavy fixzin, 
| How his Exridice was flainz; bon 
KF The Trees tg bear, REG: 4k 
FF, Obtain'd an ear, : 


And 
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| Warm with an: 4pril-ſhine , 
'| Scorch not thy Greatures!, 


of Complements. 


And after left it off again. 
At every ſtroke and ſorry ſtay, 
The boughs kept me, and nodding lay, 
| And liftned, bending all one way; 
The Aſpen-Tree 
As faſt as he, 
Began to ſhake, and learn to play , 
If Wood could ſpeak, and Tree ohne : 
If Wood could ſound true grief ſo near , 
A Trce might drop an Amber tear. 
If Wood ſo well ; 
Could ring a-Knell , 
The Cypreſs might condole the beer. 
The ftanding Nobles of the Grove ,. 
Hearing deep Wodd to ſpeak and move , 
The fatal Ax began to love; 
They envy'd Neath 
Which gave ſuch breath , 
As men alive do Saints above. 
Gy is forbear a while,. 
not ore} Y me: 
e not "nather mile, 
L it deſtroy me 3 
That beauty pleaſeth moſt , 
And is beſt taking: : 
Which is ſoon won, ſoon loſt ; % 
Kind, yet forſaking SITE 
I love a coming Lady, faith I 40; , 
But now and then 1'd haye h-r ſcornful too, 


O're could:thoſe eyes of thine , 
Boo-peep thy. Features; 


Song 16: | 


Still to diſplay thy ware: J 
Still to be fooling * 
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Argucs kow rude you are 
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'} In Cupils Schooling. 


| 


_— - 


| 


þ 


Difdain begets a ſmile, - ſcorn draws us-nigh , 
'Tis cauſe I wopld, ani cannot, make me try. 
Cloris !de have thee wiſe 
Whea Gallants view thee ; 


'{ Courting do thou deſpiſe , 


Fly thoſe purſue thee; 

Faft moves an Appetite , 

Makes bunger greater ,- 

Who's ftinted of delight , 

Falls to't the better. DE 


And buckle now: 2nd then, and:ttat's enodgh. 
Song: 216, hs 


Ou fay-you love me'; nay can ſycar it too, 
Fut ftay, Sir,. *twill not do, 


| 1 krow you keep yorr Ouths, 


Juſt as you wear your Cloaths, 
While rew and freſh in faſtion; _ 
But once grown old you lay them by, 
Forgot like words you ſpeak it paſſion , 
P11 not believe yous | TC 
8 Song 217. 

Ou Fiends and Furies, come along , 

Each bring a Crow and maffie Prong 3+ ' 

Come bring your Shbckles; 'and Uraw neat ,- 
To. ftir up an old Sea-cole cakd ,, - ' 
That in the hotſow Hell 'hath' bak'd: 
Many a thouſand; thouſand year, 
In ſulphurous Broth, Teriwwhath boil'd- | 
 Paſt6d with Primftone ; #in-hath broit'd 
Like ſmoakie Flitches.hang *tm by''' 
Upon their ſooty Walls:todry ; =» 
A greater raviſher will. come ,: | 


C i 
<S>- - - 
ry = 
_ 


) 


Fe coy and kinthetimes,- be ſawoth and rough , - 


Long. long enough ;. thefiimake rtiare' room: [! 
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if you want fire, fetch it from Ztn4 pure 
Yet ftay a while, and do-not ftir , | 
For if his glowing Eyes ſhould chance 


| On Proſerpine to ſhoot a þlance , 


He is {0 hot , he'd ravith- her. 
Song 218, 
O happy heart, for thou ſhalt lie 
latomb,d in her, for whom I dic, 
Example of her cruelty , 
Tell her if ſhe chance to-chide 


.| Me for ſlowneſs, in her Pride , 


That it was for her 1 dy'd. : 
It a Teer eſcape her Eye , 
'Tis not for my memory , 


| But thy Rights of Obſequy: 


The Altar was my loving breaſt, - 
My Heart the ſacrificed Beaſt , 
And I was my ſelf the Prieſt. 


| Your Body was the ſacred ſhrine , 


Your cruel Mind the: Pbwer Divine , 


Song 21 9. 
H Chlors! that I now could fit 
. As unconcern'd, as when 


. + Your Infant Beauty: could beget 


No Pleaſure, nor no Pain. -. 
| When I the Dawn us'd to admire 

And praisd tlie coming day ; 
T little thought the growing fre 

Would take my reft away. © 
Your Charms in harmleſs childhood lay , 

Like Metals in. the Mine,  '- 

Age from-no face took more away, / 

| Than youth concealed'in thine. 
But as yuur Chatfns infenſibly 


To their perfection preſt , 
; wo 


Es 


Pleas'd with the liearts of Met, not Kine: -* 


—— 
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6 | Fond Love as unperceiv'd did flic, 
And in my boſom reft. 

My paſſion with your Beauty grew , 
And Cupid at my Heart , 

| Still as his Mother favour" d you , 
Threw a new flaming Dart , 

Each glory'd in their wanton part , 
To make a Lover, he 

Employ'd the utmoſt of his art , 

, To make a Beauty ſhe , 

{ {| Though now I ſlowly. bend to ws: 

E Uncertain of my fate, -- 

[If our fair ſelf my Chains . 

| T ſhall my freedom hate, 

Lovers like dying men may well 

- | Atfirft diſogder'd be, 
4 Since flone alive can truly tell; 

What fortune they muft ſee. 


| c-,9x Soug 220. 
; At JL; hit unto that happy Pair , , 
Which this day united are , 
{Though all the World ſuffer'd decreaſe , 
Yet may their: love never grow leſs, 
| But ſtilLrecruitedevery. day, 
{ With freſh delights may: A increaſe 3 ; 
And may it lafting be ;, TEST 
As vaſt Eternity... i;;-: 
May neyer fatal ont how force , , 
To interrupt the-pleafing courſe 
g *| Of their united paſions,: till they grow 
_ i |} So far abpye all here below 3 


5 | That though they* chere; we TETRe 
&:| Yet they in He cav 'n do fill a fpbere > <1 


| . 
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Sage may themſelves lo happily deceive oc. 
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Song .321- 
. Dilogue Paſtoral, $trephon and Phillis. | 
Phil. Trephon;; What, envious cloud hath made 
Sg All o'ce thy face,. this ſullen ſhade ?, 
Streph It-is the lndex of my griet. 
Phil. But ſay, admits it no relief ? 
Thy now neglette4 Flock doth ftray , 
The Wolf ſecurely takes his prey , 
| And thy diſcarded Pipes lies by , 
Whiift thou under ſome Beach does lie , 
Or Mirtle in the ſhady Grove, . r: 
And'figh'| and pint like one in love. | 
Streph. Ah Phillis, thou haſt toucht me now , 
T can't Paſſion diſavow, 
At that word-Love, my Heart does riſe, 
And with it ſtrangely ſympathize. 
P, But who-did thus your Heart ſarprize ? 
S. It was the Shepherdeſs, whole eyes 
Are brighter far. than any ray , 
The Sun diſcloſed on: Mayday. 
P. Who was it Strepbon ? tell me true; 
S, Ah deareft Phillis, it was you. 
P. Strive nat falſe Shepherd, to deceive 
A Nymph too eafie to believe _ | 
A Paſſion, which ſhe likes ſo well, 
Such talfhovd would deſerve a Hell. 
S. May the Gads for whom fat Lambs I feed, : 
That on their ſmoaking Altars bleed, 
| All my devouteſt Pray'rs deſpiſe , 
And all my humbled Sacrifice ? 
.Oc what's a greater Curſ:, may I, 
Find novght from thee but Cruelty, 
If Tdo love my PhiB leſs, 
Than my 2wn greateſt heppireſs ; 
{If truth doth not in Swains refide « 
Where is ſhe in the World beſide? 


L 5 
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} SoF from his Chambers o 


Phil. 1 can't diſtruſt ſo loy'd a truth , 


Of tr70, The Gods themſelves with-our feligity. 
Chorns, Let thoſe that in daceitful Courts do dwel}, 
Chorus, Delay their Joys, and tedious ſuits purſue, 
Voices. Our honeſt word their courtfhip far excel, 
'ongſt unambitious ſhepherds love is true. 


Song 222, -. 


FT Afte ſluggiſh morn, why doft thou ſtay, 
;This is Yenus Holy-day 3 
Caf nothing bribe thee, can no charms , 
Force thee from thy 7Tythons Arms? .. 
Oh:yonder comes the Fang Gueft, 
the Eaſt, 
And does me-thinks dance on Eaftex-day , 
Th' Intelligences on the Sphears do play , 
The winged Songfters' of. the Groves, 
Do celebrate the Union of theſe loyes ; 


- Come forth fair bride., what wouldſt thou be - 
i Wedded to Virginity ? - _ | 
Hafte to the Temple, 'do not" ftay , * 
Kill not him with thy delay, 
Whoſe expeRtations call each hour a day , 
Loe now breaks furth the beauteous Dame , 
' Like Lightnings ſudden flame ; | 
Her high infinuating powers ſuch , 
11t melts the ſoul, but not the botly touch 3 
The Bridegroom alt doenvy , each ſhould be . 
The principal in this ſolemnity. | 
But now to Church they walk , 
And each Mans talk , 
I3 of the happy pair. 
And what will be 


x 
ray." 


« > 4 


_ -[Deliver'd by ſo ſweeta youth, - -- *. (VIE 
& |} Chor, Let's join our hands and hearts, and well out- 


The Heavens do ſmile, the Earth and all conſpire , 
-| To make the joys of thy bleft time entire. 
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Done 


| 


; 


'The lufty Bridegroom's Spring-tide. of his blood, 


_ 
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Done when they united are , 2 
_ They prophecy-., E 


Their bufie Tongues on that do clink , | 
The Ladies will not ſpeak, but thiitk ; 


Now to the Temple they draw near, ( J 
Where jolly ZHymen does appear | 


Without his Saffron Robe , that there might be 
No emblem of enſuing, j?alouſie, 


The Prieft begins, their bands and hearts he joyns, !. 1 
And their loves with the Myſtery refines ; | ; 
The Bridegroom curſes then the flow pac'd: Vicar, |. 


That in the Ceremony he is no quicker, | 
No heme they go to cat, to drink, to dance 

And at the Bride to g/ance. | 

| 


Swells in a purple flood. 
Which puts him to ſuch pains , 
In hisdiftended veins, 
It longs to ebb, and now the night has hurl'd, 
Her Sable Curtains over half the world , 
When we by whiſperings deſcry, , 
A Plot aFainſt Virginity. 
The Ladies ſteal the Bride away . 
The impatient Bridegroom brooks no ſtay, ! 
But links away, and thither all do ſwarm 
The Bridal Ceremonies to perform ; 
Then we withdraw, nor may the Candles ſtay , 
Cauſe they are emblems of the unwiſh'd for day, - 
My Muſe Gare ſay noMmore but leaves the Theam > 
To every man and woman that nights dream, 
Song 223+ 
Hen Celia I intend to flatter you, 
| And tell you lies to make you true, 
I ſwear 
There's none ſo fair, 


There's none {© fair, 
And you believe it too. 
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.226. 
Oft have | matcht you: with the Roſe, and Ald . 
No Twins lo like hath Nature made ; ” 

[But 'is 

Only .in this, 

. Only in this, 


Ihe New Academy 


} When I praiſe your Skin, 1 quote the Wooll, 


1 They: might be had with ceaſe. 


| © - She would have a Child, without hel el o « Man. 


You prick my hard and fads. 
4 Oft haveil faid thage-is no. precious ſtoue., 
'But may be found in you one + Sy - 
* Thaypb. J;zi. | 
c 
No ſtone. >= ch; 
Unleis your Heatt be one. 


I 


| The Silk-worms from their Entrails pull. 

. And ſhew;, 

That new-faln Snow:-, 

T hat newefaln Snow, *! - 

It is more beatifal.-- 
Yet grow not proud by ach Hyperboles, 
Were you as excellent ; as theſe, ** 

While },. | 

Fefore you lie, 

B-fore you lie; 


] 


Song 224. 
Maiden of late , 
"Whoſe name was ſweet Xte, - 
Was dwelling in London year To Alderſgate ; 
; Now lift-to my ditty. declare itI can, . 


"To a Doftotſhe came , 

A Min of great Fame , 

'Whoſle deep Skill in Phyſick report aid REST 
Quoth ſhe. Maſter Door, ſhew me if you can, | 
How I may conceive without help of a Man. 


\ # 


1 ' Jbek lifter, quoth he, - | 


Sirice 


mod Oo 


"The Loye of falſe Harlots , 


| With the blaſt of a Bellows quite over the Main, | 


| |Theſe Med'cines are good , . 
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Since ſo it muſt. be, 

This wondrous ftrong Med'cine Ile ſh2w. preſently; 
Take nine pound of Thunder, fix-L2£s of a Swan, 
And you ſhall conceive without he: p of a Man. 
The wood of a Frog,. 

The juice of a Log, | 

Well perboil'd together. in the Skin. of a Hog , 
With the Egg-of a Moon=-calf, if get you can, 
And you ſhall conceive without help of a Man. 


The faith of falie Varlets , ( lets, 
With the truth of Decoys, that walk in-their-Scar- 
And the Feathers of-a Lobfter well fry*d ina Pan, |- * 
And you ſhall conceive without kelp of a Man. 
Nine drops of -Rain , 1 
Brought hither from- Spain , 


With eight quarts. of Brimftune , brew'd in a 
Beer-Can , | 

And you ſhall conceive without help of a; Man, - 
Six pottles of Lard , . 

Squeeſh'd from a -Rock hard, 

With nine Turky Eggs, each as long as 2 Yard, 
With a Pudding of Hail-ftones well bak'd In INS; FAY 
And you ſhall conceive without helpof a Man,.Þ 7 


And approved hare ſtool , | | 
Well temper'd together in a pottle of- Bloo!, 
Squeeſh'd from a Graſhopper, and a nail ofa| 
Swan , £5 WE. 
. To make Maids conceive without help of a Man. |. 
Song 225% | BS 
O man loves fiery Patlion can approve , . : 
Al yielding either pleaſure or promotion 5 
L like a mild and lukewarm 7eal in-Love , | 
Although 1 do not like it in devotion. 
For it hath no coherence with my Creed, 


To think that Lovers mean as they pretend, If | C 


tt. A — 


_ 


—__ 


4 On The New Academy 
' [Tf all that ſaid they dy'd, had dy'd indeed , | 


- | Sure long ere this the world had had an end. - \ 
| Some one perhaps in long: Conſumption dry'd, 
+ | And after falling into love might dye : | At 
Bat I dare ſwear he never yet had dy'd', T 
Had tre been half ſo ſound at Heart as I. C, 
Another rather than incur the ſlander Y, 
# | Of true Apoſtate, will falſe Martyr prove ; At 
-41leneither Orpheus be; nor yet Leander, T 
I'le neither hang, nor drown my ſelf for Love. B: 
Yet I have been a Lovet by report , Yi 
And I have dy'd for Love as others do, W 
Prais'd be great Jove; I dy'd in ſuch a ſort , pY 


4 As I reviv'd within an hour of two. 
| Thus havel liv'd, thus have [1 lov'd till now, 
= | And nere had reaſon to repent me yet, 
And whoſoever otherwiſe will do, 
- | His courage is as little as his wit. 
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| Song .226. Br 
= Hat Creatures on Earth , | O 
oy Can boaltfreer Mirth , LY 
'Lefsenvy'd and lov'd than we, T 


Though Learning grow poor , 
We ſcorn tv implore. | 

'" A Gift but what's noble and free. | Ar 
Our freedom of 'mind , | | | 

| Cannot be confir'd, : 
| With riches w're inwardly bleft ; FR 
Not death, nur the Grave, 
Our worth can deprave, 


j : Nor Malice bur Aſhes moleft : | An 
{When ſuch Moles as you , 26 T 
{Your own earth ſball mue , 

| 'And worms ſhall your memory eat : —_— 


-, Ounr names being read, 
WW | Shall ftcike envy dead, - 
2 Ant Ages our worth ſhall repeat. 


k 
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Song 227. ; 

V ' T Hen 1 ſee the young men'play, 

þ + Young methinks 1 am as icy , 
And my aged thoughts lay by, 
To the dance with Joy I flie ; 
Come a flowry- Chaplet lend me , 
Youth and mirthful thonghts attend me,. 
Age be gone, we'll dance among 
Thoſe that young are, and be young 7 
Bring ſome wine boy, . fill about, 
.You ſhall ſee the old man's ſtout ; 
Who can laugh and tipple too, 
And be mad es weltas you. 


Song 228. 


Right Cynthia, ſcorns , . 
Alone to wear horns, 
. ' o her Sex grief and ſhame - 

But ſwears in deſpight 
Of the Worlds great light , 

That men ſhould wear the ſame. 
The man in the Mobn , 

To- hear this jn a ſwoun , 

And quite out of his wits fell, 
And with this affront , 

(Quoth he) a pox on't, - 

My forehead begins to ſwell; 
Away ſtraight he woo'd 

In his lunatick mood 

And from his Miſtreſs would rufl; 
And ſwore. in his-heat 
Though ftew'd in his ſweat , 

He had rather go live in the. Sun, 
But he was __ Fo 

To ſee other men pleas'd , 

And none that did murmur or mourn ; 
For without an affright , 


4 wearer 2a - + 44 444 


Mi2 230. 


, L 4 
We | 


: ; | But whilft, abroad he doth kill , 


The New Audery 


_ Bach man with delight, - 
' Did taketo himſelf the horn. 
The Lerd he will go... : 
In his Park to and fro , | © 
Purſuing the Deer that is barren , 
But whilſt he's in's Park , 
* His Steward or Clark , 
May boldly go hunt in his Warren. 
The Citizen Clowr, | 


BY In his Fox-fur'd Gown , 


nd his Doublet faCt with. Ale, 
Talks flow, and drinks quicker , 

Till his Wife like his Liquor, _ 

Leaves working and reliſheth tale, 


A Lo thus ſhe behorns him , 


. And afterwards ſcorns him , 


W: - ; Though he becomes to be Mayor of the rout ;. - 4 


And thinks it no fin 

To be well occupy'd' within, 

While her Husband is bufic without. - 
The Puritan will go, 

Ten miles to'and fro, | 
To hear a ſandQify'd Brother ; ' 
But whilft his zeal burns, 
' His Wife ſhe up turns: ſs 
' The eggs of her Eyes to another: : 4 
The Lawyer to ſuccour 'um | 

With a Parchment and Buck'rum , 

To London next day will ftrike , 

ut whilft he opens his Caſe, 

To his ady?rfaries face, wh 

His Wife to her Friend doth the like. ps 


* IiThe Phyſician will ride: 


To his Patient that dy'd; 35 
Of no Diſeaſe, but that he dig come , 
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Is too cold a place, 
Then look for Beard below. 
But, Oh ! let us tarry 
For the Beard of King Harry, 
That grows about the Chin, 
VVith his Buſhy Pride © 
- Anda Grove on each fide , 
And a Champion ground between: 
Laft, the Clown doth out-ruft , 
VVith his beard like a Bruſh , 
VVhich may be well endur'd ; 
For though his Face , 
Re in ſuch a caſe, 
His' Land is well manur'd. 


Song 232. 

Air Miſtreſs, I would gladly know, 
VVhat thihg it is you Cherifh-ſo , 

V Vhat Inftrument, and from whence bred, 
ls that you call 4. Maiden-bead ? 
Is it a Spirit, or the Treaſure 
Lovers loſe in height of pleaſure ? 
If it be ſo, in vain you keep , | 
That waking which you loſe mſleep 
But fince you know not, I will tell ye , 
It is a ſpring beneath your belly, 
fruit that alone. you cannot caſte "Io 
And barren ſeed till it you Waſte ; . 
Metals'that muft for want of ufing., 
A Gem moft precious when *tis loſing , 
A ſweetand pleafing Sacrifice ,_ * - 
Then chiefly living 'when it dies. . 
A wealth that makesthe unthrift bleft, 
An Inftrument that ſougdeth beft', 
(A wonder to be heard or ſpoke) 
VVhen the ficing in two is broke. 


-» 


het ” —_— 
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] Then let us offer Love his due, 
1 My Maiden-head Ill give to you , 


—_— 


The New Acagemy 


And in exchange receive another , 
What would you more, there*s one for th' other ? 


Song 233 
A Dialogue between Qrphevs and Charon. 


| Orph, Haron, O Charon , 
* Thou wafter uf the ſouls bliſs or bane. 


Che, W hv calls the Ferry-man of Hell ? 
Orph.- Come near , - 
And ſay who lives in joy, and whom in fear. 


| Cha. 'Thole that die well, eternal Joys ſhall follow. 


Thoſe that die ill, there own-foul;fate ſhall ſwallow. 


; | Orph. Shall thy black barque thole guilty ſpirits ftow 
' | That kill themſelves-for Love ? 


Cha. O no, 'Q no! 


My cordage cracks when ſuch Ereat fins are near, 


| No winds blow fair, nor I my ſelf can fteer , 


Orph. What Lovers pals, and in E[iz-um raign ? 
Cha. Thoſe gentle loves that are belay'd again. 
Orph. This Souldier loves, aud fain would die te 
Shall he go on ? (win 
-  Cha- No, *tistoofoul a ifin , - = 

He maft ngt:come ghoard ; 1 dare-not row , 

' Storms of diſpair, .and gnilty blood will-vlow. 
Orph. Shall time releaſe him , ay? - 


| Cha. No. no, 20, :n0. 
| Nor time, nor death can alter us, nor prayer ; 


My boat is deftiny, and.who:then dare 
But thoſe appointed come aboard? [live fill 
And love by reaſon-martal, and:by will. | 


| 07pb. And' when thy Miftreſs ſhall cloſe up thin 


Cha. Then come aboard and.paſs, (eye 
Chorus, Orph. | Til then: be wiſe, 
Char. Till then.he-wiſe. 


—”= - 
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> thin 


(eye 


— 
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| Ook out bright eyes, and bleſs the air, 


Shut up beauty is like fre , 
That breaks out clearer fill and higher, 
Though your boly be confin'd | 
And ſought Love a Priſoner dound ; 
| Yet the beauty of your mind, 

Neither: check. nor chain hath found : | 


{| For ſome carquzing Poets drunken flame. 


Song '234- 


Even in ſhadows-you. are fair. 


Look out nobly then, and dare 
Even the Fetters that you wear. 


Song 235. _- 
Ure'twas a dream, how long fond man have I, 
Been fool'd into Captivity ; 
My Newgate was my want of wit , 
_ 1 did my ſelf commit, . 
'My bonds I kait. | 
I mine own Goaler was, my only foe , 
That did my freedom diſavow ; 
I was a Priſoner, *cauſe I-would be ſo. 
kut now 1 will ſhake off my chains and prove, 
Opinion built the Goals of Love 
Made all his bonds, . gaye him his bow , 
His bloody arrows too , 
That murther ſo. : 


Were all contriv'd to make a Theam | 


'Twas a fine Life 1 liv'd, when 1 did &reſs , 
My ſelf to court your peeviſhneſs , 
When. did at your footftool lie, . 


w- 


I'll court the Plagues to ſend me to my Grave. 


ExpeCting from your Eye, 
To live or die. : X 


Now Smiles or Frowns, 1 care not which T. have, F3 


Nay rather. than 11 be your ſlave, / 


| Nay, thoſe dire deaths which idle Lovers dream , | 
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 Toall thoſe Witchcrafts, and to you , 


meta aud. | 


The New akey - 


Farewel thoſe Charms:that did ſo long bewitch, 
Farewel that wanton-youthful Itch, 
Farewelthat treacherous blinking Boy, 
That proffters ſeeming Joy » 
So to deftroy , 
Toall thoſe Night-embraces, which as you 
- Know very well, were not a few ; 
For ever, eycrmore I bid adieu. 
Now 1 can and the Sallies of your Eyes ; 
| In vain are all thoſe Batteries , 
Nor can that Love-difſembling ftile , 
Nor cau that crafty Smile , 
Longer begulle ; 
Nor thoſe Heatt-traps whicheach hour you renew, 


For ever, eyermore I bid adieu. 
Song 236: 
O14; hold thy Noſe to the Pot, Tom, Tom. . 
And huld thy Noſe to the Pot, Tom, Tom, 
ais thy Pot, and my Pot, 
And my Pot, and thy Pot , 
Sing hold thy Noſe to tke Pat, Tom, Tom, 


| 


—— 


, And will beal thy Diftempers in Autumn ; 


'Tis- Nault will cure thy Maw, Tom, 


Felix quem faciznt, 

I prethee be patient , 

Altena pericula cautum, - 
Tken hold thy Noſe to the Pot, Tom, Tor. 
Hold, hold-thy Noſe tothe Pot, T's, Tom, 
| Neither Parſon, nor Vicar, cy 

But will toſs off his Liquor.; - | 
Sing hold thy Noſe to'thePot,: Tom, Tom. PRE 


Song. 257. 6 85. q 
Ow I confeſs Iam in love, i 
Though I did think I never could, i> 


] Bur , "tis with ene dropt from above, 
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t And an 0:4 Fryſado-coat to cove er his wor: ps! 
| Frankehoſe, 


And Cup of old Sherry tocomfort his copper Noſe, 
| Like and0ld, &c;- 4 
' With an old faſhion when Chriftns is come, | 
. To call in his Neighbors-with Big-pipe aid Drum, 
| And good cheer enough to fu roiſh ev cry old Room, 
; And old Liquor able to make a Cat ſpeak, anda} 
|- {ike anoll, &C. (wiſeman duiftt;. 
-F/;th an old Huntſman, a Folkner, and a Kenuacl 6 
| Houn'ls, £ 
| Which never hunte4 nor hawk'd , but in 1:is own 
| Grounds , 


own bounds, 


Like an old,-&Cc, ( pounds, | 
' But to his el teſt Son kisHouſe andLands he allign'd, 


ming, .Tkiad ;7} 
| To Jove his good! old $: rvants, and to Neighbors be 
' Lat in the enſujng Ditt you ſhall - hear how he, 
; Like 4 youngCourtier DES Kings, © (was inclin't * 
Like a young Gallafit newly come to his Land, 
That keeps a brace of Whores at. his Com mand , 
| Anil takes up a thouſand purnds npon's Own Land, 


Lik? 4 young, &c. - (£0 nor LARY, , 
With a neat Lady that-is Brisk and fair , +, 


keeping nor Care, : 
But buys ſeveral Faps to play with the wanton” Air, 
And ſevetteen'or eigliteen Dreffings of orher OY 
Like za young, &c. * ( Hair, 
With a new Hall built where'ithe oY 1 ne {t507 57% 
Wherein is buried neither Coil nor wesd ;: | 
And g Suflleyhpard-Tablighios. kaud-fed as Hoa ; 


Who like an old wi iſcman kept himſelf within his | 


| And lieth drunk in a new Tavern till he carneither | 


| And wheu he-died gave every Child a thouſand 91d IS 


| Charging him 10 his Will, to keep the old bomnurital, Fs 


Who never knew what. belong'd to: good Houſe: -| | 
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| The New Academy 
: Hung round with Pifthres,-which doth the poor lit- 
like a yourg, &Cc. (tle good, [Wl And 


: With a new Study flufft full of Pamphlets & Plays; P 
. | Vith a new Chaplain that ſwears fafter than he |}©W VV 


Hr ——_— 
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by . Prays, b . | VV 
With a new Buttery Hatch that opens once'in four || VV 
| _ or hvedays, Wit 


With a ney French Cook to make Cickfhaws and Am 
! Like 4 young, Bc. . (Toys Jill - 
; With a new Faſhion when Ckriimas is come, Wit 

With a hew Journey upto Zondon we muſt be gone, Wit 
; And leave no body at home but our newPorterFobr |[W Wi 
; Who relieves the poor with a thump of the back |WT Un; 


Like 4 young, &Cc. ' (with a ftone, Ar 

oy | Viith Gentleman Uſher, whoſe carriage 1s com w 

pleat, Wi 

\ With a Footman, Coachman, a Page to carry meat, Wi 

With a waiting Gentlewoman , whoſe Dreſſing is VV 

| very neat, vV 

VVho.waen the Maſter has din'd, lets the Servants [| vy 

[ Like 4 young, XC. - (noteat. |} 

+ V Vit a new honour bought with hisFathers old gold v 

! That many of his Fathers old Mannors had fold, V\ 

| And this is the occaſion that moſt men do hold . V\ 

; That good Honſb-neryong is now grown ſo cold. V\ 

| Like a yaung Conrtier of the XK ings, An 

© Or the Kings young Courtier. 

=» Song 240. PE Sx | He 

By Ith a-new Peard but lately trimd ; | Ar 

1 _ V V VVith a new Love-lock neatly. kem'd, | I |.v1 

{| - » VVith a new Fayour ſnatch'd or nimb'd, V\ 

' © : VVitha new Doublet French-like limb'd, t \ Ar 
," i-VVith a new Gate as if he ſwim'd: F 

_ new Coldiev of tie Kings, - . VA 

| © Or the Kings new Soldier. * _ | y\ 


\Y -, VVitha new Feather in his Cap , | 
WE VVith new white Foots without a Strap, . . Ry” 
__ "nn EL * = 
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; And anew, &C, | 
{ VVith a new Hat without Band 3 - 
| VVith a new Office withont Eand ; | 
VVith all his Fingers on ltis Hand, | 
With a new Face at Plymenth tan'd 
And a new Horſe already pawn'd, | 
| And a new, &c, | 
With a new Caffock lin'd with Cotton ; | 
With Cardecues to call his Pot 1n ; & 
With a new Gun that ner was ſhot in, « 
Under a new Captain very hot in 
A new command, and haxdly gotten. 
 Fnd anew, &c. gg 
| With a new Head-piece, ne*r hit, | 
With a new Head of greeniſh wit , _ | 
VVith new Shirts without Louſe or Nit, 
VVith a new band, not torn as yet, 
VVith a new' Spear, and very fit. 
| For anew, &c.. | 4 
VVith a new, Jacket made of Buff, [of 
VVith new Sleeves of Spaniſh ftuff, 
VVith a new Belt of Leather enough ; - | 
VVith new Tobacco-pipes to puff , | 
And a new brawl to take in Snuff. 
Like a new, &c., _ | 

He's newly come to ſixteen years, — 
And gone aboard with his Mothers tears, | | -# 
VVith his Manmouth Cap about his cars, 7 | FI 

' 

i 


VVithmnew Bravadoes void of fears, 
\ And a new Oath by which he ſwears. 
Tobe a new, &c. 
VVith a new Noſe that ne'r met foe , 
VVith a new. Sword that ne'r ſtruck blow, 


M 2 '  VWVith 


—_— — — 


Fes 


Fl -Þ - be Vew Arademy 


VVith a new red breech to make a ſhow, 
With a new Copper-Lace or two , 
And new Points on his wings allo , 
Toa new Courtier he wil go, 
To-drink old Sack, anc do no moe, 
like a new Souldier of the Kings, * 
Ok, the Kings new Souldier. 


—_— 


Catch, or r Song 241, 
* He Hunt is up, the [nt isup, 
' "And now-it'is almoſt day , 
Ani he that s a bed with another mans wifey 
- $ tine to. get. him away. 


Mock Sorg. 242: 
E) ;H Lore! whoſe power ard might, 
No Creature C're withſtcod , 
& Þ} Thou forceſt me to write , 
F { © Come turn about Kobir Hood, 
& © | Sole Miſtreſs of my Heart, 
WW { Letmethus far preſume Wh 
*& {| To crave in this Requeſt , 


A 


E-'1 . A black patch for the Rhume , | 


Grant pity or Idye, 
| Love ſo my Heart bewitches , 
| With grief I howlandl cry ; 

Oh how my elbow itches. 
& | Teers overflow my ſight , a 
| IF: With floods of daily weeping , 
4 | » in the ſilent night , 
"', | V.annot reft for ſleeping, 
What i&t'l would not do 

To. purchaſe one ſwect ſmite? .. \ 

Bid me to China Zo , 
| * Faith I ft down the while. - 


1-1 Oh wonen you-will never , 


Fut t think men ſtill will flatter ; * 


oY 


L voyy 


| 


OO 


of Complements. 


1 vow! love. you ever, 
But yet it 1s no- ma! £er > 


(Cuptd' is blind they ſay, :. 


But yet me- thinks he ſeeth 5 


'He firuck my. heart 'to day ,, 


A Turd in Cupids: Teeth: 


Her Trefſes that were wrought, 


| 


[But fince that: all relict ; 


Muchlike the golden ſnare, 
My loving.Heart hath caught, 
As Mofs dig catch his NMAare. y. 


And comforts do- forlake me, 
Vl kill my (elf with grief, - © 

Nay then, the Devil taxe me,. 
And fince her grateful merits , 

My loving Iooks muft lack, 
le ftop my vital Spirits, 

With Claret and with Sack.. 


| Mark wetl my woefal hap 


'Fove, Redtor of the Pi unler ; ,- 
Send down thy Thunder- clap, 
And rend her Smack in ſundens 


Mock Song, in Anſwer. 243+ 
7 Our Letter þ receiv 4; 


' Bedeckt with flouriſhing quarters, 


i—_ you are deceiv'd , 
Go hang you in your. Garters, 
My beauty, which is none , | 
Yet ſuch as you proteſt | , e 
Doth make you ſigh and.groan 
* Fie, fie, you do but jeſt, 
Fcanot chuſe but wtry, 
Your reſtle(s mopraful Tears, 


| Becauſe your plaints are, witty, 


You may. go ſhake your Ears.. 
To P_rcnne your delight, 
M8. 4-: 


j 


om oo —_— 
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The New Academy 
- | No labor you ſhall leeſe, 
Your pains I will requite; 
| Maid, give him ſome bread and cheeſe, 
 *Tis youl fain would ſee, 
*Tis you 1 4id daily think on , 
My looks as kind ſhall be , 

As the Devil over Lincoln. 
If ever I do'tame , 

Great Fove of Lightning Flaſhes, 
. * Tl ſend my fiery flame, 
And burn thee. into afhes, 
I can by no means mils thee, 

But needs muſt have thee one day; 

] prethee come and kiſs me, 

VVhereon | fate on Sunday, 


| 
| ; Song 244+ 
$0; ſhe be fair, I fear the reſt, 
If ſhe be ſweet, I'le hope the beft, 
If ſhe be fair, they ſay ſhe'l do, 
If ſhe be foul, ſhe'l do fe too's * 
[If ſhe be fair, *ſhe't breed ſuſpe@,, 
{If the be foul, ſhe'l breed negleR. ' 
if ſhe be born *th* better ſort , 
Then fhe doth favour of the Court ; 
+f ſhe be of the City-born , __ 
*- 1jShc'l give the City Arms the Morn, 
WF - [.1f the be bornof Parents baſe, _w_ 
 .*- {4 ſcorn her vertues for her phace 5 
If ſhe be fair and witty too, | 
11 fear the harm her wit. may do, 
Tf ſhe be fair and wanteth wit, 
1 love no-Beavty without it. 
In brief, be what ſhe will,- I'm one. 
| .Thatcanlove all, though I wed none, 
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: Song 246. 
Here's none but the glad man, 


Compar'd to the mad-man, * 
V V hoſe heart is till empty of care , 
clis Fits and his fancies 

| Are above all Miſchances , 
4 © And Mirth is his ordinary fare : 
'4 Then be thoy mad, and he mad, mad Tet us all he, 
There's no men lead lives more merry than we. 


Song 246. 
Aze not on thy Beauties pride , 
Tender Maid in the falſe tide”, 


That from Lovers eyes did flide. 
Ler thy faittful Chriftal: ſhow, 


thy Colours come and go , 


Beauty takes a foil from wo. | 
Love'that in thoſe ſmooth flreams lies, 
Under-pity's fair diſguiſe , 
Will thy. melting heart ſarprize. 
Nets of paſſions Fneft thread , 
(Snaring Paems) wi! be ſpread, 
All to catch thy Maiden-head.' 
Then beware for tv that cure , 
Loves diſeaſe, themſelves endure, 
For a reward, a Calenture. 
- Rather Jet the. Lover pine, - 
| That his pale Cheek ſhoui4,..5, 5, 
| A perpetual blnſh to thine. ' 


Song 247. 


B:zgar fot a Bayliff a Wylift got a Yeoman , * 
| A Yeoman got a-Prentice,a Prcntice got aFreeman, | 
A Freeman got a Maſter, and he hegat a Teaſe, 
| And'ſoon became a Gentleman, than a Juſt. of Peace } © 
This Juſtice got a Daughter,and ſhe is come to.ight 
She Rept into the Court.and there ſhe gut a Knight, 
A Knight got a Lori, a Lord an Eatl bego:,. 

An Earl got a Duke, this Duke he was a Scot ; 


"M5; 


_———_— 
- 


4 \ 


LC Wy_ 


. v 
the 
Wy. 


th. 


The New Academy 


This Duke a Prince begot, a Prince of Royal hope, 
He begot an Emperor, the Emperor a Pope, .' 
The Pope got a Baſtard, he was a noble Spark, 

He lay with a Nun, and fo begot a Clark. 

A Clark got a Sexton, a Sexton got a Vicar, 

A Vicar got a Parſon, and all of them got Liquor, 
Till they were all made Prehends, an ſo they gor.a. 
'A Dcan got a Biſhop, a Biſhop got a Quean, (Dean, 
Song 248. | 


'LY'LL fing you a Sonnet that never was in Print, 


"Eis truly and newly come out of the Mint, 


2 vu tell you before hand, you'll find rot hing in'ts 


On 2:tkins 1 think, and on nethng 1 write, 
*Tis nothing I court, yet nothing Lflight, 


&4 Nor-care Ia pin, if I ge nothing by't. 
=} :Fire, Air, Earth.and Water, Peaſts, Birds,Fiſh anc: |; 
; FDid ftart our of notking, a Chaos.a Den; (Men, 


And all things ſhall turn- into =othivg agen. 
: *Fis nothing ſometimes makes many things hit, 


A5 when fools among wiſemen do filently fit, 


{ A fool that ſays zottt2g may paſs for a wit, 
E {+ What one mau loves,.is another mags loathing, }: 
ES jThis blade loyes a quick thing , that loves a flow 


Ed 9 
ing, : 


#7” -{And both clo-in the concluſion loyerothing. (thing. 


IFrequently makes much ado about nothing. 


-} At laſt when his Patience and Purſe js decay'd, 


[He may tothe Bed of: a Whore be: b{tray'd ; 


{But ſhethat hath nothing, mrſt-needs-be-a Maid, 


Your flaſhing and claſhing, and flaſhing of wit, 
Doth ftart out of nothing but fancy and fit ; 

'Tts little or nothing. to what has been writ. 
When firſt by the ears we together did fall, 


BEI Then ſomething got nothing, and nothing got all ; | 


1 from n0rking it came, and to nothing it ſhall, | - + 
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þ And thinking with 6340 gainher and ſoothing, f 
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That Party that ſeal'd toa Cov'nant in haſte, 


Who madevur 3Kingdoms andChurches lie waſte;] 1 


Their Proje&, and all came to nothing at laſt. 

They raiſed an Army of -Horſe and of Foot, * 
To tumble down Monarchy, Branches and Root3- 
They thunder'd & plunder'd, hut nothing would do't. 

The Organ, the Altar, and Minifters cloatiring, 
In Pre:byter Fck begot fuch a loathing , 

That .he muſt needs raiſe 2 petty New nothing. 

And when he had rob'd ns in ſanttify'd cloathing;, 
Perjar'd the the Peopte by faithing and trothing 3 
At laſt he was-cafchr, and all came fo rothing. 

In ſeveral Fattions we quarrel and brawl , 
Diſpute, arid contend, and to fighting we fall ;: 

I'll lay all to nothing, that nothing-wins all, 


When War;and Rebellion,and Plundering frows: | 


The Mendicant man 1s the freeſt from:foes ; 

For he is moſt happy- hath nothing to loſe. 
Brave Cafar, and:Pompey, and great Alex2nder, 

Whom Armies follow'd as Gooſe follows Gander, 

Nothing can ſay't an Aﬀion of Siander.. | 
The wiſ:ft great Prince, were he ncver ſo ftont, 


| Though conquer the world,and give mankind a rout. 


Did bring aorhing*in, not ſhall bear nothing out. 


Oldav7 that aroſe from high-thing to low-thingy 


By brewing Rebellion, Nicking, and Frothing , 

In ſeven years diftance was All-things and norbing:* 
Dick (0livers Heir) that pitiful flow thing, 

Who once was inveſted with purple Clothing; 

Stands for a Cypher, and that: ftands for na:bins, 
If King killers bol-are'excluded from bliſs, 

Old Bradſhaw'(that'feels the'reward on'r by this) 

Had better been nothing; than what he now-is. 
Blind Colonol Zewſor, that lately did crawl, © 

T5 .lofty Degree, {from a low Coblers tall; 

Did bringAwl to agrbing, when awl came to all. 
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| Ar the general Bar will have nethrng to ſay. 


M4. | The Lightning vyhich tall Oaks oppoſe in vain, 
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The New Academy 


| Your Galant that Rants,jit in delicate clothing, 
Thovgh lately he was but a pitiful low thing, 

* | Pays Landlord, Draper, and Taylor with nothing. 
The nimble-tongu'd Lawyer that pleads for Ji;s\ 
When death doth arreſt him & bear him away, (pay 


Whores that in Silk were by Galſants embrac'd, 
' | Ey a rahble of Prentices lately were chac'd, 


If any man tax me for weakneſs of wit , 


| Tfſhallanſwer, Ex-xibils, nibil fit. 

F-- Yet let his diſcretion be never ſo tall, 
: 1 This very word zothing ſhall give it a fall, 

| For writing of xotking I comprehend all. 

Let every man give the Poet his due 3 


| He ftudy'd it vyhen he had noting to do. 

This very vrord zothing, if took the right vvay, 

- 41y prove adrantagious, for vvhat vvould you ſay, 
It the vintner ſhoald cry, there's no:hing to pay ? 


| | | Sons 249. X 


Why ſhould ſhe aſham d or angry be, 
1 hat ſhe's belov'd by me ? 
The Gods may give their Altars o're, 
They'l ſmoak but ſeldom any: more , 
if none but happy men .myft them adore. ' 


To ſtrike. ſometimes does nut difdain , 
The humbler Furzes of the plain, 

Ske being ſo high, and TI ſolovy, 

- Her povver by this doth greater ſhoryv, 

| Who at ſach<liftance givesſo ſure a bloyv. 

| Ccmpar dvvith ber all things ſo vrorthleſs prove, 


1 


Thus courting;andſporting comes to nething at laſts 


And fay that on nothing, I nothing have writ , | 


Cauſe then it vvas vvith himas novyv its vvith youze 


[ : Y Heaven The tell her boldly that *cis ſhe, | 


Till't 


_ 


y 1}. 5 nought on earth can tovyards her more. 
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Till't be exalted by her love. 
Equal to her, alas, there's none ; 
She like a Deity is grown , 


That muft create, or elſe muſt be alone. 
If there be man that thinks himſelt ſo high, 


As to pretend equality, 
He deſeryes her leſs than T; 
For he Qould cheat for his relief, 
And one will give with leffer grief , 


bs an undeſerving Beggar than a Thief. 


| Song 250, 

Vis I Pe my "Goblets deep, 
All my cares are rockt aſleep, 

Rich as Creſms, Lord v'th' Earth, 

Chanting Odes of wit and Mirth , 

And with Ivy Garlands crown'd , 


I can kick the Globe round round. 
Let other fight while I drink ; 


{ Boy, my Goblet fill to th' brink 3 


Come fill it high, - fill it high, 

That I may*-but drink and die. 

For when Tlay down my head , 

Tis better to be drunk, 'Tis better to be drunk , 
Dead drunk, than dead. 


Song 251e 

E not ho ſo fooliſh nice , 

As to be invited twice ; 
w nat ſhould women more incite , 
Than their own ſiveet appetite ? 
Shall alvage things more freedom have, 
Than Nature unto. woman gave ? 
The Swan, the Turtle, the Sparrow, 
Bill and kiſs, then take te Marrow. 
They bill and kiſs, what then they do, 
Come bill and ad and I'll ſhew you. 
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. Song 252. 


LA Hil on the new made Hay , - 


=y 


.. Phills on the new maile Hay, 


[Ina wanton poſture lay, 
| Thinking no Shepherd by her ; 


Rut 4mintas came that way , 

And threw himſelf down by her, 
Hotly he purſu'd the Game, 
Hotly .he purſu'd the Game, 

She cry piſh, and fie for ſhame, _ 

I vow you ſhall not-do it ; 


4 | But the Youth ſoon overcame,-- 
-1 And eagerly fell to it. 

> VVhenalasto vex her more ,. 
© When alas to ex her more, ” 
8] He e're ſhe began gave ore; 


For ſuch was the Adyenture ,.. 


| = He made his Complement at door, 
$--} And could not tay to enter, 


Wet! - Ingreatrage ſhe flung away, - 
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In great rage ſhe flung away, - 


*y He aſham'd, and breathleſs lay ; 
£1 But though. he had difpleas'd her, 


He rally'd and renewid the Fray, 
Joe -manfully appeas'd her. 

&/ . | 
W.- Song - 253% 

-F JOme Fack, Let's drink a Pot of : Ale , 
&./ And 1I ſhall tell thee ſuch a Tate, 

; Will wake thire Ears to ring. - 

My Coyn is ſpent, my Time is loft , 

And I this only fruit can boaft;. 


4 | ; That once Iſaw my King. 


But this doth moft afliitmy mind, 
went to Court in hope taggind 


-+<£.;- 4 EE A HERTABLBELAY i AAA nts x one Gibb oo hi AE EA EEE 


1 And walking there Thad a fight 


2.Some of my-Friends in place : 
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Of all the Crew, but by. this light z- 
[ hardly. knew one Face. 
$'life of ſo many noYle Sparks, . 
Who. on their Bodies bear the Marks 
Oi their Integrity 3 
And ſuffer*d ruine of Eftate , 
It was my baſe unhappy fate , | 
| That I not one could ſee. 4 
Not one upon my life, among. 1-4; 
My old acquaintance 21] along, A ky, 
At Truto;-and before. 
And I ſuppoſe the place can ſhow, 
As few of thoſe- whom thou didft know, = 
it 7ark, or Marſton-Moor, | 
But truly there are ſwarms of thoſe . 4 
Whole Chins are Beardleſs, yet their Noſe-. 
And back-ſides ill wear Muffs ; UN £ 
Whilſt the old rufty. Cavalier on 
Retires, and dares not once appear, . * 7 
For want of Coyn and Cuffs ;- k: 
\ When one of tkoſe I could deſcry; -t- 
Who, hetter fardeſerv'd than I, 
| calmly did refle& : .. - | 
Old Servants they by. rule of State, . 
. Like Almanacks grow put of date , 
| V'Vhat then can ! expe ?. 
' © Wl Troth in contempt of Fortunes frown , - or 
ll fairly get me out of Town,” - © ; i 
And in a Cloyfter pray: . I 2 
That fince the Stars are yet unkind 
To Royallifts, the King may find, 
More faithtul Friends than they. 


| SOng 254+ 
[Marvel Dzk, that having. been 

So long abroad, and having ſeen 
The VVorld as thou haſt done: - 


Thou | | 
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Thou ſhuvldft acquaint me with a tale 

. | As old as NeQtar, and as ftale , 

- | As that of Prieſt or Nun. 

Are we to learn what is a Court ? 

A Pageant made for Fortunes ſport , 
Where merits ſcarce appear : 

For baſhful merits only dwells _ 

In Camps, in Villages, and Cells, 
Alas it comes not there, z 

Deſert is nice in its addreſs, 

And merit oft times doth oppo , 


'J | Beyond what guilt would do3 


"But they are ſure of their demands , 

That come to Court with golden hands, 
And brazen Faces too. 

The King indeed doth ftill profeſs , 

To give his party ioon redreſs, 

_ And cheriſh honeſty ; 

But his good wiſhes prove in vain , 

Who? ſervice with the Servants gain , 
Not always doth agree. 

Ah Princes be they ne'r ſo wiſe, 

Are fain to fee. with others Eyes, 

.- But ſeldom hear at all.. 

And Caurtiers find their intereft , 

In time feather well their Neſt, 
Providing for their fall. 

Qur comfort doth on him depend , ; 


And let us but refle& , 

On our conditionto'ther. gay , 

' When none but Tyrants bore the ſway, 
What did we then expe? - 

Mean while a calm retreat is beft, 

But diſcontent if not ſuppreſt, ' 


WW | May breed Difloyalty : 


%. 


— —— 


| Things when they are at werft will mer; 


_— 1 
, : na 0 
, 
4X 
- 
» 
a. i. 
£ p : - 
2 s 
: k 
" 
- . +» 


—— id 


-' 


of Complements, 


Th's is the conſtant Note Ile fing, 
I kave been faithful to my King , 
And o ſhall live and die. 


SONg 255» 
ils I pray, 
Why did you ſay, 
That I did not adare you ? 
I durft not ſue, | 
As others do; 
Nor talk of Love before you: 
Should 1 make Known 
My flame, you'd frown, 
No tears could e're appeaſe you, 
'Tis better I, : 
Should filent die | 
Than talking to diſpleaſe you. 


Song 256- | 
Ome Chlori hie we to the Bower , 
—# To ſport us e're the day be done, 
Such 1s thy power , 8 
That every flower , 
. | Will ope to thee as to the Sun, ; 
And if a flower, but chance to die , 
With my ſighs blaſt,” or mine eyes rain ; 
'{ Thou canft revive it with thine eye , 
And with thy breath make ſweet again; 
The wanton Suckling and the Vine, 
Will ftrive for th' honour, who firft may, 
With their green Arms incircle thine , 
To keep the burning Sun away. 
| SOng 257. 
"1 OR am young, and cannot tell 
Either what Loye or Death is well ; 
And then again I have been told, | 


Yet I have heard they bath bear Darts, 


| / 


Love wounds with heat, and Death with cold , 


| -Extreams to touch, and.mean nothing. 
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Song 258... 


'Twixt Corabil and Threadneedle-ftreet, 
V bere VVitson ev'ry ſize are hurl'd. 
To treat of all things in tke VVorld , - 
I faw a folded Paper fall;, 
And upon it theſe words were writ ,. 
; Kave at all. 
Thovght1, if haveat all it be, 
For ought I know ''tis have at me z 
And (.if the conſequence be true J * 
It may.as well be, have at you : 
Then liſten pray to:what I ſhall 
Jn. brief declare what's written there; __ 
Have at all, LISENOG 


U" the Chixge where Merchants meet, 
V 


Do come from the Vtopian Court , 
To whiſper ſoftly in your ear , 
How high vve are, and yyhat vve vrere ;- 
To tell you all vvould be too-much , 
But here and there a little touch, , 
Have at al, _ -— 


I vvas-not many years ago, 


In tatters trim'd from top to toe, .. 
My Rags are all to Ribons turn'd;; 
My patches into pieces fall , 
Tcog a Dye, ſrvagger and lie, 
Have at all. . | 


- * [Upon my Pantalonian Pate, 


T vvear a' Milliners eftate * 


© {But vvhenhe duns meat the Court; 


1 ſhevy-him a ProteRion for't ; 
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® And both do aim at humane hearts 3 
+So.that I fear they do Þdut bring 


| | | M 
lam a Courtier who in ſport; - — 
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Whilſt he dozs to proteſting fall , 
And then I Cry-, Dam me, you lie. 
Have at ll. 
Sirice Yenxs ſhay'd off-all my Hair , 
A powder'd Perriwig I wear, 
Which brings me in the Golden Girls, 
Which I procure for Lords and Earls. 
When Lovedoth for a Cooler call ,.. 
. My fancy drives at Maids and Wives, 
| Have at all. 
My Lodgings never are at quiet , 
- Another duns me for my Diet, 
I had of him in fifry three , 
. WhichT forgot, ſv doth not he; 
I call him ſawcy Fellow, Sirrah, 
And draw my Sword to run him therow, 
Have at all EW 
Yet once a Friend that fav'd' my life, 
Who had-a witty wanton-W ife , 
I did in courteſie requite , ' 
Made him a Cuckold and a Knight ; | 
Which makes him mount like Tennis-ball, 
Whilſt the and I, tugether- cry, 
Heve at all. 
But yet thoſe Cits are ſubtile ſlaves, . 
Moft of them, Wits,. and knowing Knaves 3 
VVe get their Children, and they d6 
From us get Lands, and Lordſhips too.+ 
And tis moſt fit in theſe affiirs ,... 
And Land ſhould gu to theright Heirs, - 
Have at all, 
A Soldier I direWly hate ; 
A Cavalier once broke my Pate. >: 
| VVith Cane in hand he overcoiae me z 
And-took away my Miſtreſs 


For I confels I love, 
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F |. Though Englifh, Iriſh, Dutch or French, 
Eve 4t 48. 
A Soldiers life is not like mine ; 


' My projets carry ftronger force, 
Than all his armed Foot and Horſe 3 
© | What though his Morter-pieces roar , 
| My Chimney- her; ſhall do more. 
Hive as 4 
Thus havel given you in ſhart , 
A Courtier of Vtopie Court ; 
I write not of Religion, ; 
For (to tell truly) we have none ; 
"If any me to queſtion call , 
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Jong 259 
r Fenny and 1 we OI 
A long long Summers day , 
Till we were almoft ſpoiled , 
- {| With making of the Hay. 
-+ | Bier Kerchicf was of Holland clear 
| Bound low upon her brow , 
' 1 Fe whiſper'd ſomething in ker WF, 
| But, what's that to you. . 
'-} HerStockings were of Kerſey Sreen A 
Jon | Well ftitcht with yellow Silk , 
#4 Oh! fike a Leg was never ſeen , 
-Her Skin as white as Milk. - 
-+Hzr Hair was black as any Crow , 
2” | And ſweet her, Mouth was too, 
WQ) | F-2y eqpig could mow, 
vhat's that to You. 


not {a low . 


| | T will be plump, when he ſhall pine: - 


; With Pen, or Sword, Hab Nab's the word, 
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For I was by to bear * em} 

['z took 'em up all in my hand , 

And I think her Linnen too, | 

| Which made a friendoof mine to ftand, 
Bt what's that £0 you ? 5, 


King Solymen had Wives enough , 


And Concubines a Numbers . 

| Yet 1'z pofſcls more happineſs 

And he had more of Cumber. 

My Joy ſurmounts a wedded Life , 
With fear ſhe lets me mow , 

A .Wench is better than a wife , 
But what's that to you ? 


The Lilly and the Roſe combine 


To make- my Jenny 
Theren'no contentment ike as mine, 
I'm almoft void of care. 

But yet I fear my Fenny's face, 
Will more men bring to woo, 

| Whick I ſhall take for a diſgrace , 
But what's that to you ? 


fair , 


Song-260. 


H! Celiz, leave thatcruel Art 
S Of killing with thoſe conquering eyes ; . 
{ .Your triumph o'rea tender heart, 
Makes a fad vitim of your prizc. 
Such Soldiers little honour gain, - 
As trample o're a Captive-ſlave; 
| That uſe of victory is vain, 
Purſues the Foe unto his Grave. 
But Prifoner-like as when repriey'd 
| Sad fighs 1 will no more approve, 
- Nor think 'tis happy to be griev'd,. 
' Nor ſacrifice wy elf to Love. 
Thovgh 'tis moſt true, your Bcauty af 
As powerful as it was beſore, | 


i 


\'% 


1 And. juſt, as I have been to you , 


The New Academy + 
But having felt its fatal blaſts, 


: { | i'm warn'd to give Devotion ore. 
| If now at loft you will be Kind , 


- 
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l then may once more change my mind., 
"1 And be far ever, ever true. 

> | . But if you will be cruel til}, 

:4 And conſtant zeal can nuthing move, | 
Then be you wedded to your will., - | 
.7 And 1lle divorce my ſelt from love. 


S027 261, 
IN ok Laurel would have the Devil his Gueſt, 
po And bade him home to Pe.k to Dinner, 


VVhere Fiend had never ſuch a F-aſt , 
"4. Prepared at the Charge uf a Sinner. 
-  FWith a Hey Down, Down, : Down, Down. 
*{ His ftomach wa: ſqueatie,. he came thither Coacht, | 
= . Thejogging ha. cap!ed his Cruders to riſe, 
To help which, he call'd for a Puritan poacht, 

4 That uſelto turn up the white .of his eyes. 
Twi a Hey, &c. 
2 And ſo he recovered unto his wiſh , 
#1. He fate him down ,* and began to eat , - 
A Promooter.in Plum>-brath was che firſt diſh. 
2 His own privy Kitchin.had no ſuch meat. 
1 With 4 Hry,. &c. 
a FE thougi with this he much was taken , 
+ .Upon a ſudden he fhifced his Trencher,, 
- As loon as he ſpy'l the Bawd and, Bacon, 
+4: By which you may know the Devil's a,wencher.. 
'Þ With a Hey, RC. 

1 Six pickled Taylors liced and cut , 

VVith Sempfters and Tyrewomen fit for his pal-.! 

MA. V ith Feathet-men and Perfumers, put (let, | 
£ .* Some twelve ina Charger, .to make a Grand-fal- 
J ith s Hey, LY - (£3 
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As well my ſelf, as yon deny, 
And learn of n'& bravely tu bear, 
"The loſs of what: I hold fo dear; . 
And that which Honour does in me, 
Let my Example, | 
My Example work in thee. 


. Song 263, : 
H! the littleHouſe that lies under the Hill, 
Oh ! thelittle Houſe that lies under the Hill, 
There”s-Ale, and Tobacco, and Wenckes at Will 
! Oh ! the little Houſe that lies under the H.ll. 


| Song 264. | 
N a Hill there grows a Flow'r,--+*--: 
Fair befall the gentle [weet., ; 
By that Flow'r there is no Bow'r, 
Where the Hezy'nly Muſes meet. 


Fringed all about with Gold, 
Where doth fit the faireft Fair, 
| Mortal ever did bekold. 

It is PhiFs fair and bright, © * 

She that is the Shepherds Joy, 

the that Pers did defpight ,” 

. And did blind herlittle Boy, 

| That is ſhe, the wiſe, the rich, 
That the world defires to ſee ; 
This is IÞpſ2que ,' the which, 

There is/'nvne but only ſhe. 
Who would' not this Face admire; 
Who would 'not this Saint adore, 
Who would not this light, deſire, 5 

Though he thought to ſee no more. | 


In that Bow'r there is 3 Chair, | ll 


Oh fair Eyes! but Izt me ſee , -. 
Orie.geadlodk, ami am gone,”:.: 
Look on me, -for I am be, AR 


——_—_— 
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- Thy poor fy Coridgn V2 
Thou that art the Shepherds wa 
Look ,upon thy filly Swain, - -,: 
By thy vertues have been-ſcen,: 
Dead men brought to live again. 
Song 265, 
Ince life*s but ſhort, and time amian 
Flyes on,-and ne'r "looks back again 
Let's laugh and.fing and merry be;, . 
And ſpend. our times in jollity. 
Good Wine.makes the Pope religioufly give”: c 
And ſends all the Monks and little. Fryers to Hea- 
Then take 4 merry Glaſs , (ren. 
Fill it juſt as it was, 
Atl let no man take it in dudg:on ; 
He that makes any ſtir , 
1s no true drunken Cer , 
bim up that is & Curmudgeon.” ' 
| *T'wakFover's refreſhment when his mind was brunk 
With: cares, to make himſelf with Neftar drunk ; 
So heavenly drunk, his brain ran like the ſphears, 
-Round,”and made Muſick t6- his Ears. 


._- tell: you,. 

If "he hath a-jolly Noſe, and a a beautiful Belly. 
Then take « merry Glaſs, & 

| Great Aexendtr to enflame his heart, - 
"4 With courage, drank two Gallons and a Quart 
At fix'go downs, and then in Raptures hurld, 
He went and Conquer'd all the Wortd. * . 
| Darius loft Perſia, and the Macedon won it, 


. Sunn 


done it. 
Then take 4 merry Glifs, &&. 


Song 266. 
Ore [it 


| He's right honeſt man,. you may believe what he'l | 


{ But if he had not been drunk he could never have) R | 


Foo! 


| fit wth Meh FÞ longer be 
' 4 * .£0 iety 3 : 
— ah mot artof mine 
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have | 


| Be offer'd at thy ſhrine, 


i» 
[ 


' 
; 
| 


| 


| 
| 


| 


| *Tis not our parts or Perſons that can move 'em, 


j 
' 
| 


of C hoy plements. 


Now *t£1s return'd 


" Nor at thy Altar burn'd , 
Love like Religion's made an airy Name , 
To aw thoſe ſouls whom want of wit makes tame. 
'There's no ſuch thing as Quiver, Shaft, or Bow, 
Nor do's Like wound, but we imagine (lo ; 
Oc if it does perplex , 
And grieve the mimal , + 
'Tis in the Maſculine Sex, 
Women na ſorrow find , 


Nor is't mens worth, but wealth makes women 
love em. 
Reaſon, not love, henceforth ſhall- be tay. guide, 
Our fellow Creatures ſhan't be defil'd; | 
I le now a Rebel be 
And ſo pull down, 
The Diftaff Hierarchy , 
Or females fancy'd Crown, | 
In theſe unbridled times, who vyould not ſtrive 


- 


£ 


To free his Neck from all Prerogative. 
| Song 267. 
He Spring's coming on, and our Spirits keg 
To retire to their places merrily home, 
And every ſoul is bound to lay in 


# 


In, 


They'r Cowards that make it of clarifi'd Whey, 

; Or ſwillwith the Swine in the juice of the Grains : 
: Give me the Racy Canary to play , . 
; (And the ſparkling Rheniſh to vault) in my veins: 
Let Do&tors teach our lives are but ſort, 

nd overmuch Wine a new death will invite, 

But we | be reveng'd before-hand for't , 

And crown a lives mirth, with the ſpace of a night, 
Then fiand we about with.our 2H: % full crown'd, 


A new brewing of blood for the year that's to come 


4 
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Whiift cv'ry.thing'elfe to their poſf doth grow?! 
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| And wonder that Mortals can Fuddle away, 
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Till our Heads and our-Caps with the Houſes turn 
. round, ®, (now 

And the Cellars become where the Chambers are 
Then fill out more wine. 'twill a acrifice bring, 

We'll tipple, and fiddle, and fuddle all out 

This night in full Draughts, with a Health, to our 

108g, 

Till we baffle the Stars, and the Sun face about, 

hoſe firſt riſing Rays, whgp ſhot from his throne, 

Shall daſh upen faces as red as his own, 


266 
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Avre wine in a night, than he watef ina day. 


Song 168. 
Ove is_a Bauble, 
No man is able 
To ſay it is this ,- or "tis that , 
'Tis ſo full of paſſions , 
Of ſundry faſhions , 
' *Tis like I cannot tell what, 
'Tis fair in the Cradle , 
'Tis foul in the Saddle, 
"Tis either too cold, or-too hot, 
An errant Lyer, 
Fed by defire , 
It is, and it is not, 
Love is a Fellow, 
Clad all in Yellow, 
The Canckerworm of the mind, 


A privy miſchief, 
And ſuch a flie Thief, 
As no man is able to find, 


Love is a wonder , 
'Tis here, and 'tis yonder , 
As common to ene as to moe, 
So. great a Cheater, | 
- - Everyman is better, 


ang bim and ſo let him go. 
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| Sor 2590 
Far Love, let me this, Evening die, 
| Oh ſmile not to prevent it ; 
| But- aſe this opportunity, 
Left we both repent it, 
Frown quickly then, and break my Heart, 
So th:t my way of dying, 
May though my life be fall of (mart , 
B2 worth the Worlds envying. 
Some ſtriving knowledge to refine, 
| Conſume themſelves with thinking, 
And ſome whoſe friendſhip: ſeald in Wine 
Are kindly kili'd with drinking, 
And ſome are wrack'd on Iz4ian coaſt, 
Thither -by gain invited, _ 
And fome in ſmoak of battel loT, 
Whom Druins, nor Lutes delighted. 
Alas, how poorly thefe depart , 
Their Graves till unattended, 
Who dies not of a broken-heart , 
Tu Loye is not befriended ; 
His memory is only ſweet , 
All praiſe no pity moving, 
Who fondly at his Viſtrefs feet, 
Do:h die with over-laving , 
And now thou frown'ft, and now I die, 
My Corps by Lovers follow'd, 
Shall ſhortly by dead Lovers lie, 
For that ground's only hollow *d 
If the prieſt tak'r ill, I have a Grave , 
My death not well approving, 
The Poets my Eftate ſhall have, 
To teach the Art of Loving 
And now let Lovers ring the Bells, 
For the poor Youth departed , 
He which alt others elſe excels, 
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"| That are not broken-hearted, | 
+ | My Grave with Flowers let Virgins ftrow, 
+” | But if thy tears fall near them , 
fx. { They'll ſo excel in ſcent and ſhow , | 
4 Thy (elf will ſhortly wear them : 
2-4 Such Flowers 'how much will Flora prize , | 
*- That ona Lover's growing , 
| And water'd by hit Miftreſs eyes, - 
With. pity overflowing 3 
1] A Grave ſo deckt will ( though thou art | 
[ Yet fearful to come nigh me ) 

'— © ] Provoke thee ſtraight to break thy beart , 
1 . {| And lie down boldly by me. 
Wi Then every where the Bells ſhall ring , 
While all the black is turning , 
All Torches burn, and each Quire ling , 
As Nature ſelf were mourning, , 
And we hereafter may be found , 
(By Deftinies right placing:) 
4 Making , like Flawers, love under ground , 
| Whoſe Roots are illembracing. 


| 
39 B SGH 270, 
ps 4 Es, T could love If I conld find 
Fe _ A Miſtreſs pleanſing tomy mind, 
- | Whom neither Pride ror Gold can move, 
--ETo buy ker Beauty, ſeil herLoye, | 
' | Goes neat, yet cares not to be fine, 
| Who loves me for my ſelf, not mine. 
NotEatiy proud, nor City coy , 
But full of freedom, full of joy, 

4+ Not childiſh young, nor Beldam old , 
| | Not.fi-ry hot, nor Icy cold ; 
{i | Not gravely wiſe to-guide a ofate , 
KW | Not vain, as to be pointedat.; | 
2 Not rich, nor-proud,: n6r baſe.nor poor , . 
F'Ner chaſte, nor no reputed Whore ; 
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When ſuch 2 Laſs I ſhall diſcover , 
Cupid entitlerhe { Lover. 


| 


| For oh-your back you-muſt lie, | | 
] With your Buttock raiſed bigh, | 
| And one of thoſe Doftors muſt always be by, 
| ho ftill will be ready to cover you warm , 


19” Song 271. (rejoice, 
Ou Maidens and Wives, end young Widows 
Declare your thankſgiving with heart an4 
with Voice , 
Since waters were waters, Idare boldly ſay _ 
There ne&r was ſuch cauſe for a Thankſgiving day : 
| Fof from Londown Town , 
| There? S lately come down 
| Forr able Phyſicians that never wore Gown, 
; There Phyſick'is pleaſant, their Doſe it is large, | 
' And you may-be cur'd without danger or charge. 
No Bolus, no Vomit, no Potion, nor Pill, 
(Which ſometimes 46 cure, * but oftner do kill ) 
Your tafte, riot yout fhlomach; need ever diſpleaſe,: | 
If youth be atlyifed by one of: thele* 
For they have's new:-Drveg, * 5 
Which is GalldTheidofe Hhg 
Which wif mend: your Complexion, - and make 1 you. [; 
look fmug. 
' A ſoveraign Balſam which -once well app ys, _ 
Thongh griev'4 at the heart, the Fatiendn'er.dy'd , 
In the morning you need not he rob'd of your reſt; 
For in your warm bets yatr-phyſick doth beſt : 
And though inthe takitig ſome ſtirring requfr i'd; 
The motions'ſo'pleaſint you'cannot be tir'Ul *.._ -* 


For/jf yun takE cold all phyfick doth” harm, ® 3 | 
Before they dowventer to give their direftign; VO 
They always c6nfider their Patients complexiog), | A 
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If ſhe have 'thoiſt palm, or'a red head of hair, © |: 
+ She requires mor= Phylick than one man can ſpare. ! 


If ſhe have a long Noſe, ; 
N 4 
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[Their power of Healing may never decay. : + 


{Then be thon mad, and I mad, and mad let us be, 


1 fove thee quoth he, .doft love me quoth 


.}Ch'me to more boholling tothee.  :- - #-:75. 1; 


, 


270 The: New' Acnd 

od | ory —_ 
| The Dottor ſcarce knows, 
How many go064 handfuls muſt go t to;her Doſe. 
You Ladies that have fuch ill Symptoms as theſe, 
In reaſon and conſcience ſhould, pay double Fees, 
| Eut that we may give theſe Dottors due praiſe, 
Who to all ſorts of people their favours conveys, 
 Oa the ug!y for pity ſaks skill ſhall be ſhown, 
And as for the handſom they's cur'd by their own, 
"On your Silver or Gold, 
They never laid hold , | 
| For what comes ſ0 freely they ſcoxn ſhoy!Q be ſold, 
| 'Then join with thoſe Deftors and heartily pray , 


Catch.. or Song 272+ 
| P Ympey was a mad-man, a, mad-man, 

Pompey was a madenrang a mad-man was he, 
So long he was a glad man, a glad man, 
So long he was a glad man, a-glad-man was he, 
Til} Ceſar from Pharſaliz, routed; his Batalja, 
'Cauſe he was a madder, a madder far than hz 


And the Devil hinſelf ſha” t be ner than we. 
| Song 27 p 


| H 4 quoth he, ell "Thom quoth ſhe; 
| What wouldſt.thon ſay unto.me 7. > 
e, 


Chime the more beholding ti, thee. | 

To bed.then quoth he, no Thomas quuth ſhe, 
Not tijl; the. Parſon hath (a1\] al-unto ME, 

PZ bump thee quotk-he; wa't. hym Pp. MME quoth he, 
'Ch' me the nrore beholdinz 4 to thee:, 

How lik'@ it quuththe,. wel, Thomss quoth (he; 

So thou com ſt. hnt-ence. more unto me,-- [<7 
That I will quoth hz, ſay thou ſoqugth the, _ 
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4 Song 274- _ 


Paw Kate, K-nny K ate, lay thy leg ore me, 


Chou be'ſt a honny Laſe,fain would I mow thee, 5 
Fain would I mow the ans thou would'It let me, _ | 
Bonny K ate, Kenny K ate, do not forget me. | 
Out away Jonny Lad, I'ſe am a Virgin, 
There is no hope to get a Pergin, 
For to get Pergin, I dare not let thee, 

Out away Fonny lad, ſe mun forget thes. 

Thou be*ſ yonng, ſo is I, let us be doing, 
There is no better thing than to be mowing, 


Bonny K ate, Kenny K «te, do not forzet me. 

Why 20k Ee Ink thou knowfl my mind F:, 
Would motier ſuffer me, 1 would be kind Fo, 
1 would be kind Fo. ans ſhz would let me, | 
| Bontly lad, Fonny lad, Vierne're forget-thee. 


| 
| Than to be mowing, ans thou won!d | let me, - | 4 


. Song 275- _— 
[ Went te the Ale-houſe asan honeſt womar, ſhoo! |; 
And a Knave follow'd aiter, as you kaww Knaves ' 


| Ile tell you-by-and by, how this Knare ſerv d m2, |} 
I call'd for my Pot as an honeſt woman ſhoo'd, | 
And the Knave drank it up , as you k1ow Kaave; | 
K naves will bz K naves, &C. (wan tl. ! 
I went into my bed as an honeſt woman ſhov', . *-! 


Knaves will be Knav:is, XC. —_. . {00d 

[ prov'd with Child as an honeſt woman ſhoo'.l; 1 - |; 
And the Knave run away, as. yqU know: Kaaves. ! 
Knaves will be'Knaves in every degree, -; (xo00'd if 


Song 276. | | 
Ang fear, caſt axzy care, b: 1; 
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Knares will be knaves in every degre?, ' - (noo, !- * 


£0 


And the Knave crept into't , as you know Kmre; | 
M5 


And thus have I told you how this Knavye ſerv/dl mee. | * ; 


| The Pari his bo1-d-to find-us; 5, © | 
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And all muft die, 
And leave this world behind us ; 
The Pells ſhall ring, #4 
The Clerk ſhall fing, 
An1 the gool old wife ſhall wind us, 
And Fobn ſhall lay, 
Our Bones in Clay, 
Where the Devil n'er ſhall find us. 


Song 277» - 


N \y prethee do not fly me; - 
But fit thee down by me, 


tor 1 cannut endure 


| The wa thac s demnre, 


A pox on your Worſhips and Sirs : 
For your Congies and Trips, 
With your. Legs and your Lips, 
Your Madains and Lords, 
With ſuch finical words , 
The Complement you bring , 


| That doth ſpell nothing. 


You may keep for the change and the Furs, 


{For at the beginning was neither Peaſant nor Prince 


And who, the - evil made the diftinionAince: 
- Thoſe Titles of Honours, 


- | Do remain in the Donors, 


1 And not in the thing, 
""{ To which they do cling , 


If his foul be too narrow that wears 'them ; - 
"No delight can I fee, 


© [in the Thing call 'd Degree, 


Honteft Dick ſounds as well , 
"As A name with an L, 
That with Titles do fell , 
And humslike a Bel, 


k | : To alright mortal: exrs that do hear am+- ; 
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Thou and I, —_ wp | 


| 


iro 


| 


| ; He that wears a brave ſoul, and dares honeſtly do, 


O_o RO Roo” > i 


=P oof Chmplemients.” 273 


_ 


_— 


py ——_— - 


isa Herald to himſelf , -anda Go. 1tather too. 
Why ſhould we then dote on A 


| One with a fools Coat on', 


Whoſe Coffers are cram 4, 

Yet he will be dam n'd - 

E're hel doa good at ora ow one, 

What feaſor hath he; 

To-be Ruler 0 reme , 

Who is Lord o're his Cheſt , 

But his head and his breaft, 

Are but empty aud bare, 

And puft.up with air , 

And c2n neither affift, nor adyiHZ one. 

Honours but 4ir, and proud FleſF But duſt is, 

Tis the Commons makes Lords, as the Clerk makes 
But ſince itmuſt be;  ( the Juftice, 

Of a different degree, 

Cauſe ſome aſpire -- 

To be greater and higher , 
Then the reſt of our Fellows and Brothers ; 

He that hath ſuch '&Spirit, 

Let him gain't by his merit,” 

Spend his wit, :Wealth; and' Hood, 

For his Countrys good); | 

And make himfelf fit , 

By his Valour and Wit, 

For thingsaboye the reach of all others: 

Honour's a Prize,/#nd who wins it may wear, it, 

If not *tis a badge, and a burthen' to tear' it,” 
For my part let me, | | | 
Be but quietand free, . r 


| Vie drink Sxck and obey), - - 


Let the great ones ſway , 


| That ſpend their whole tupenr thinking 
| le not buſic my-Bate, - 3s" 
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With the Matzers .of State, | C:: 
The News-books TI 'te buru all, 

'An| with the Diurnal . 
Light T obacco, and admit, 

They are ſo tar fit, 
To ſerve good Company ard Drinking; 
All the name defire, is ary honeft gvod fellow, 


DB be mellow. 


: Song 273. 
\ / Hy ſhouldft thou fwear I am forſwora : 
Since thine I vow to be ?- 
Lady, it is already: morn... 
| And "twas laſt night Lſwore to. thee,. 
That fond impaſſ ouity..* . 
Havel not lov'd thee much. and long; 
A tedious twelre hours ſpace ? ? 
I muſt all other Beazties wrong. | 
And rob thee of a new.embrace , - 
Shoutd J flill dote.upon thy. Face? , 


ty 


| By others may be found, ..... wake 1 

But I muſt ſearch tie black, - and flir, | 
Like $kilful Mineralifts that ſound, 
For Treaſures in a plow'd-up ground, 

Then iff when I have lov'd m woune, | 


_— ng 
. m———y ” 
-> * 

"x 


Thou prov bores plcaſant, ho BL? 
| With ſpoil of, VENUS cawe'l, / 45608 
I Joaden- will ret gurn.6$9,th 264. oh FLOORS PPEY 
| Even ſated with variety. " 32 Taner bin a6 
” Song 275: | 0x 
Ae May-po' E IS UP: cg ee $43 


| | 

Now give me the. Tup,' 74! 1 ,-; 
x r1z driok to the Garlands © "IFPES FR 
; But ficſt unto thoſe, 


| Not but that all Joys in thy. brown hate, voting oF 


For that man has no worth that won't ſometimes | 


| 
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""Whole hands did compoſe, 
The glory of Flowers that crown'd it; 
, 4 Health to my Girls, | 
Whoſe Husbands may Earls 
Or Lords be, gragting my w 1\hes3 

And whence they ſhall wed 

To the Bridal-bed, 
Then multiply all to Fiſhes. 

Song 230 


| have ſery'd out a weary Prentiſhip; 
i hou that haſt made me thy ſcorn'd property , 
To dote on thoſe that love not, and to fly 
Love that woao'd thee 3 go bane of my content, 
And praQtice on ſome other patient,” 


| Farewel fond hopes that fan'd my warm defire, 


Till it had rais'd a wild unruly fire, 

Which no ſigh could, nor tears extinguiſh can, 
Although my eyes out-flow the Ocean. 

Forth from my Gough ts for ever, thing of Air, 
Begun in error, fiaiſh'd in deſpair, 

Farewel falſe world, upon. wa reftlels Kage, 


'E'rel will ſeek to thee for my redreG, 

Ple woo the wind, and. court the wilderneſs, 
And bury'd from the days diſcovery, = 
Find out ſome flow, but certain way to die. 
My woful monument ſhall be my Cell , 

The DE of the MH RCk BrocksmyK 7 
And fof my, E: the Rocks {hall gron W \/ 
Eternally, if ck SEN lone... 


The hollqy.Eccho ſha reply,. tis, is. l, 
The hollow Eccho. ſhall repiy , 'tis 1 
- Song. 231. 
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ay Wwone. - wot. + CO money won eo any mA - om we _ ——— 
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Twixt love and hope, L,have foo!'d out an Age... - 


What: wretched thing,doth in that compas fie v 


| 


þ fond Love, under whoſe Childiſh whip, 
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| Catch the wild. winds faft in thy 'filt, 
And let them blow but when thou liſt , 
Creep into Neptunes watry bed, 

And get a Syrexs Maiden-head, 

Then fore more high and fetch me down 


Fair Ariadne's ſtarry Crown, 
So that with it I may wear 


| Theri thoſe flames, and ſooner ſpent, 


K Lien! let no wiſeman'think it. ftrange, . 


» [ohm ye kind Stars,” Ah !when' will it be fit, - 


D | whs will'onr love be nam'd, and: we poſſeſs | 
$ That Chriftoing as a Badge of Aappineſs; 


| % bbq yer tb 


4 - 
_ _ ——— 
- 


. | And get the Virgin Star with'Child , : 
+ --) But if thou haft a daring Soul, | 4 


{He then that for their love'is fick, © 


Some of Beyenices's Hair, 
| Make Mprs and Saturn's aſpett mild, 


Go whip the Bear about the Pole, 
All this:thou may long e're thou can 
| A Womanfind, a woman findthat's frue to Man 3 
| For womens hearts take new defires,, - - 

Far G6her than the-Powder fires, - 

Their flaſhes are more violent” 


Like Torrents womens loves riſe high , 
Make a noiſe, decreaſe and die , | 


That Women are ſo apr to ur a 
No Cheature anderricath "the Sn 
'Bears ſuch relation'tp the Moon, | 


ac than they is worſe than they, he $ lunatick 
ng 292. | 


Do 1 the ſacred name conced! ;' 
gcutl&Myftery to reveat, . 


pr been,” 


. To wear on any line! oo. 


FAT more pi JewiliReverence, as yet, 
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| Laid down by her, ere taken | up by me. 


th 
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Nor till that kappy Nuptial Muſe be ſeen, 
Shall any Stanzy with it ſhine. 
Reft, Mighty name, till then; for thou muſt be, 


Then all the Fields, and Woods halt with it ring ; 
The Ecchoes burden i: ſhall} be; 
Thea all the Birds in ſeyeral-notes ſhall ſing, 

And all the Rivers murmur thee, 
Then every wind the \:und ſhall upwards bears , 
And ſoftly whiſper'd in ſome Angels car. | 


Then ſhall thynanie through all my verſe bef] mo 
Thick as the Flowers in Meadows lie, 

And when in future time they ſhall be read, 
( As thine, 'I think, they will not die, ) 

If any Critick doubt [that they be mine, 

Men by that ſtamp ſhall quickly know the Coyn. . 


So good to repreſent thee'by : 
A1em (Gods Nomenclatgr) could not frame 
One, that enough ſhould 'fignifie. 
Aftre2 or Celia, as unfit would prove, 
For thee, as tis to call the Deity, Fovez 


' Song 283, 
Ove, Fare thee well, 
Since no.man Love dell 
In her, that irhatred doth alt excet:; 
All Love is blind, 
But no1e more unkind , 


Mean while I will not dare to make a Name, - 


Than that which repays love with a proud mind, 
Love that's divine, .” 
Is not like mine, . 


Since ſhe doth laugh, for whom by repine,”” ; 
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Then gentle Love, . for. Lov*s own ſake, 
Wound faſter that my heart may break, 
My heart's -on fire , 
While 1 do admire, 
Yet you with diſdain requite my def ire 3 
All Love muſt ceaſe, 
Yet my flames encreaſe, 
O curft be that pride that murther'd my peace, 
Nothing can be 
More crael to me, , 
Than thus'to dote on your Tyranny. 
Then gentle Love for Loves own ſake, 
|| Wound faſter than my heart would break. 
Many declare 
What torments there are, 
But none ever felt ſomnch of deſpair, 
No tongue can'tell, | 
How high my griefs (well, 
Oh heaven ! That ſo traduc'd me to Hell. 
Ne're was poor heart , 
- So pierc'd by a Dart, 
Neverleſs pity, nor greater a ſmart, 
Then gentle Love. for Loves own fake, 
| Wound faſter that my heart may break. 


Song 284. 
| "$Þ- one when weary grown , 

With Womens Arrants laid him down, 
Oaa refreſhing roſie Bed, . . - 
The ſaine ſweet Covert harbored : 
| A Bee, an1 as ſhe always had 
A quarrel to Loves i! etrade, 
Stings: he ſoft, Boy: pain and ftrong f:ars 
| Straight melts him into cries and tears, 
As Wings, and Feet, would let each other, 
Home he haftens to bis Mother. 
* | Then on her knees he hangs bis head, 
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And cries, oh Mother, I am dead, 
An ugly Snake, they call a Bee, . 

{ *(O ſee it ſwells) has murther'd me, 
Venus with ſiniles reply'd, O: Sir, - 

Does a Bees ſting make all this ftir ; 
Think what pains attend thoſe Darts, 
Wherewith thou ftill art wonnding hearts; 
F'en let it ſmart, may chance that then 

Thou'lt learn more pity towards men, 


- Song 285. 
H! what advice can Ireceive, - 
No, fatisfie me firſt; 
For wha would Phyſick Potions give, 
To ane that dies with thirſt. 
A little puff of Breath we find 
Small fires can quench and kill 
But when they'r great the adverſe wind 
Does make them greater till. 
' Now whilſt you ſpeak, it moves me much, 
1 But ſtraight Vm juft the ſame: 
Alas! The fate mult necds be ſuch | L 
Of cutting through a flame. a 


S3dDat'T it, Song 286. | 
Beggar, 2 Begger, a Beg ger, Te be, + 
There's noneleadsa life more jocund than he, 
' A Beggar | was, and a Beggar Tam, | 
A Begger U'le be, from a Beggar I came, 
| | If as it begins our Tradings.do fall , 
| We in the concluſion ſhall Beggars be all. | 
Tradeſmen are unfortunate in their affairs, | 
And few ne 1 are thriving but Courtters and Players. | 
A' Craver myFather, , a Maunder my Mother, 
A Filer my Sifter, a Filcher my Brother, | 
A Canter my Uacle, : that car'd notfor Pelf , 
A Litter my Aunt, and a Beggar my ſelf ; 
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. | Without Indentures bs ſhall be made free. 


;VVe beg for our bread, yet ſometimes -it happens, þ 


- [V 'Ve do things in:ſeafoh, anthave ſo-muth reaſon, 
{VVe raiſe no Rebellion, nor never talk Treaſon, 


_VVhilſt fome keep theirquartersas high as th'Gates 


For ſuch 


n white wheaten ftraw when their belies were full 
Then I was got between Tinker and Trull: 

| Ard therefore « Beggar, a Beggar 1 ie be, 

For there's none leads a life more jocund-vhan be. * © 
When boys do-come to us, andthat their inteat is, 
To follow our calling, we ne're-bind them Prentice ; 
Soon as they come toot, we teach them to doo't, 
And give thema Staff and a Wallet to boor , 


We teach them their Zingzs to-Crave and to Cant, | 


'The Devil is in them if then they can want. 
And he, or oe, that Beggars will be, 


V Ve feaft it with Pig, Pullet, Coney, and Capons, 
For Churches Aﬀairs, we are no men ſlayers,” 
VVe have no Relgion, yet live. by our prayers 
But if when we beg; men will notiaraw their Purſes, 
VVe charge and-pive fire, with a volley of Curſcs. 
The Devil couf ound your prod Wor ſhip we try, 
And ſuch a bold brayen-face'd Beggar itn 1. 


VVe bill at our Mates, at very low Rates, - 


» Aro 


VVith Shinkin ap Morean; with Blue Cap or Teague, 
VVe inta na Covenancenter, 'not:Leighes” 
- And therefore” a bony bold Beagw'7he beg © \ 
For none lives # life more merry than he. =- 
petty Pledges; as Shirts from the Hedges, ' 
VVe are not in. fear to.be drawn upon Sledges, 
{But ſometirties the whip, doth make us to skip, 
And then we from Tything, to Tything dd trip, 
For when in a. bouzing ken we do dibe it; 
'|V'Ve ftand'more -in- dread of the ftock than-the 
'| 4nd therefore amerry mad Begger Ile be, 


1 
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| - For when 1t is night i the Barn tumblexe. 
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| Dream'd we both were in a Bed BREE | 
Of Roſes, almoſt ſmpthered, -21:3 


2 $1 


VVe throw down no Altar, norever «do falter , 
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1 So much as to change a gold Chain for a Halter, 


Though ſome men do flout us, and others do doubt 
VVe commonly bear forty pieces about us, (us, | 
But many good Fellows are fine and look fiercer, 
That owe for their Claaths tothe Taylor and Mer- } 
And if from the Stocks Iran keep ous my feet, (cer. 
1 fear not 1he Compter, Kings-Bench, nor the Fleet. | 
Sometimes 1 do frame my ſelf to be lame, 
And when a Coach comes 1 hop tomy Game, 
We ſeldom miſcarry, os ever marry, | 
By the Gown, Common-prayer,or Cleak PircQory; 
But Simonand Suſan like Birds of: a Feather , | 
They kiſs and they laugh, aud fo lie downtogether. | | 
Like Pigs in the Peaſe-ſtraw intangle they lic, 
Till there they beget ſuch & bold Rogne 8 Þ 


Song 287. bn] 
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But when I heard thy ſweet breath fay, 
F2ults done by night vvill bluſh by day, - '# 
[ kifs thee ( panting and I call ) ' 
The night to record, that vyas all + | 
But ah ! if empty D:cams ſo. pleaſe; 
Love give me more ſuch nights as theſe. 


| Ph. Song 238. 
'Cx treacherous tapes, by vrhoſe uncertain fire, |* 
| cheriſh my tyrannicatdefire ; | i 
Love is more uncertaiu Gueſt than Care, - 
And my. Fate's'fuch ,;: 
That vvillcoft as much, 
-. Tolove as to deſpair. 
'Tis true our'lives ate but a long difeafe, - 
Made upvvith real-care, and ſeeming eafe , 


——C——m ct. 


| Ye Gods that fuch uncertain favours give, * os | ; 
[2 b | | 4 
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Oh tel! me why, 
It 13 ſo bard to die, | 
And iuch a task to live, 


MPa Song 289. 

LL "Why ſhould we:beaft of Arthur and his Knights, 

| Knowing how many me: have performed fights. 
Or why ſhould we ſpeak of Sir Lancels: du Lake, 
Or Sir Triftram du Leon,who fought forLadies ſake? 
ead old Stories, and you ſhall plainly ſee 

ow St. George,St.George,he made the Dragon flee, 
St, George be was for England, 

St. Denis was for France, 

Sing bony ſait qui mali penſe. 


&- | And likewiſe of the Romans how. far they did excel 3 
= H:nnibal and Scipio they many a Fi-1d did fight, 
fr | Orlando. Furioſo he was a valiant Knight, 

:- | Romulm and Remus were thoſe that Rome did build, 
ButSt. George,St. George , the Dragon he hath kill'd. 
; St, George, &c. 

#- | Fephrhah and Gideon they lead their men to fight, 
. 4The nes and Amonites, they: put them all to 
ercules's Valour was inthe Vale of Baſe, 


$ an Aſs, 


IR ground, _ © | 
| But St; George, St. George, the Dragon did co 
+ |}: . St. George, &c. . "g 
. | Valentine and Orſen they came of .Pepins bl 
* ] Aﬀrid and Mdricus they were brave Kaig| 
+ good, | 


ain, 


Y The four Sons of Ammon that fought with Charle- 
- | 'Sir Hugh de Bourdeaux ani Godfry de Bulleign,” 4 


| | Theſe were all French Knights, the Pagans did con 
Vi + .-vert; - : a 


To ſpeak of the Monarchs, it were toolong to tell, | 


nd Sampſon flew a thouſand with the Jaw-bone of 


And when' he was blind pull'd the-Temple to the | 


It. 


nd 
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But St. George, St. George , pull'd out the Dragons 
St. George, &C. ( heart, 
Henry the Fifth he conquered all France, 
He quartered their- Ari. es his honour to advance, 
He raced their Walls, and pul'd their Cities down, 
And he garniſh'd his land with a double triple crown 
He thumped the French, and after home he came; 
But St. George,St. George,he made the Dragon tame, 
St George, &c. - 
St. David you know loves Leeks and teafted Cheeſe 
And Faſon was the man brovght home the golden 
Fleece, | 
And Patrick you know he was St. George's Poy, 
Seven years he kept his Horſe, and then ftole him 
away, ® h | 
For which knaviſh a 2 ſlave he doth remain, 
But St. George, St. George, the Dragon he hath Cain, 
St. George, &c. be: 
Tamberlain the Emperour in Iron-Cage did Crown, 
With his bloody Flag diſplay*d before the Town, 
Scanderberg magnanimous Mabomer's Baſhaw- did 
dread, | (dead, 
Whoſe viftorious Bones were worn when he- was 
His Beglerbegs, his Corn-like dregs, Geo. Caftriot he 


was call'd, hs 
But St.George,St George,the Dragon he hath maul'd, 
St. George, &c. | . 
Ottoman the Tartar , he came of Perfia's Race, 
The Great Mogul, with his Chefts fo full of Cloves | 
' and Mace, - 3e.nded 


The Grecian youth Bucephalus,he madlycli beftride |}. - 


But theſe with their Worthies Nine, St. George dit 
tKem deride, CLI Meets. 
Gufauus Adolphus was' Swedelmmds warlike King, 


But St. George, St. George, pull'd forth the Dragons 


Sting. 
St. George, &c, 
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| Thou Fohn of Gaunt his foes did daunt, St.George 


f [But St.-George kill'd the Dragon, and was not that 


; [Grim 6 r20ns might was known in fight , 


- » "+ 
, . 


| -. orcandoer,... 


als The No dadey | 
Pendragon and Cadwallader of Britiſh blood do boaſt 


11 rule the roaſt, 

| Agamemnon and Cleomedon, and Macedon did feats, 
But compar'd tFour Champion they are but meer- 

ly Cheats, : | 

| Brave 2zlte Knights in Turkiſh Fights their bran- 

diſh Swords out drew, | 

But St. George met the Dragon, and ran him thro” 
and through , 

{ St. George, KC. 

{ Bi4ta the Amazon, Porteus overthrew, 

As fierce as any Vandal, Goth, Sarzzen, or Few, | 

The Potent Holofernes as he lay on his Bed, 

In came wiſe Fudith, agd ſubtly ftole his Head 3 

| Brave Cyclops ftout with. Pove he fought , although 

he ſhowr'd down Thunder, 


a wonder ? 
St. George, KC. - . 
Mark Anthony Tie warrant you , plaid feags with 
| Egypts Queen, 
Sir Eglamore that valiant Knight , the like was ne- 
2, ver leen, 2 


_ 


Old Bevis: moſt menfrighted , 


-The Myrmidons and Prefter Johns , why were not 
_ theſe-men Knighted, 

Brave. Spingls took- Bredeb , Nafſaw did it recover ; 
But-St: George met yDragon , and turifd him 


: . St. George he was for Englang, 
St. Deni's was for France, 


Sing bony ſoit qui mali penſe. 
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| To hide my Love, and yet all ro do. 


| By hiding it to teach that Skill to me. 


1 Md there lie quaſſing in.mortality , 
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. S$ONg 299. | 
With much of pains, and all the Art 1 knew, 
Have I endeavour'd hitherto , 


The World perceives it, and it may be, ſhe; 
Though ſo diſcreet, and good ſhe be, 


Men without Love, have oft fo cunning grown, | 
That ſom*thing like it they have ſhown , 
But none who had it, ever ſeem'd t'have none, 


Love's of a ſtrangely open, ſimple kind, 
Can no Arts, or diſguiſes find, 
But thinks none ſees it; cauſcit ſelf is blind. 


The very eye betrays the ;Ininard {mart , 
Love of himſelf left there a part; - 
Whea through it, he paſs d into the Heart. 


Or if by chance the face betray not it, 
But keep the ſecret wiſely, yet, 
Like Drunkennefs, into the Tongue 'twiltget. 


| | | _ Song 291. wy | - 
Wiſt as the fect of Zeds, 1 
Will to 0limpss flowred boſom flic , 


Why taftes ſuch ſweets, Woſe Hearts can never dic, 
The Cyprs Queens net half ſo'fair , BS} 
Beauty her ſelf can't with my.Love compare, -- ' , 
She doth impale all things the Gods court =—Y 1 
Come vitw with her what fublunary dare? -. -* 
Her Neck'sa Town of Snow, her Head 
Whoſe Globe with cutling Amber ſpread, -.  » 
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Mole darts are able to amaze the dead, | þ 
And |; 
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And make them leap from their cold ſhady bed. 
Whemwſhe firſt opes her caſed Eyes, ' (Skies; 


| You'd ſwear two'Suns at once broke through the 


Or that they were bright Lamps of Paradice, 
| The ſawcy r on thoſe () vlendor dies, 
ws a_Thrown erett, 
To arbitrate betwixt each Lovers Seft..- 
Her Footftool with Majſtick Arch. is geckt, 
It frowns to death Loves wanton Heretick. 
 . Deſcending hence, a little grows 
A lovely Gnomon, ruftick call'd the Noſe, 
| Pach fide two bluſhing Hemiſpheres diſcloſe, 
Where th* Lilly's Youthful Bridal with the Roſe. . 
| Her Lips like Gites of Rubies ſhow, 
| And opens where two ſets of Pearl doth grow, 


j} In Coxal Sockets, bending like a Bow; 


Whoſe worth the Lapidaries do not know, 
Hence.breaks a voice fuch Harmony, 

| Is able to transform a Diety, 

+ And cauſe the dead to live, the living die, 

; Orpheus and Amphion at it mute doth lie. 


=. | Have you.not ſeen at Sacrifices,.” 
LI 


How chaffecd Incenſe with brew!d! Spikenard riſes, 
| In Ctonds of, Perfumes, or uvflaming Spices,” ©. 


© }| Juſt fo her breath my ſenſes each ſurpriſes. - | 


But on her breaftitwo Hills advance, 
Wonld coft a Pilgrim aneternat-Traixe, * i 
On this the Nymphs, on that the. Graces and 
Here Cupid lays his Fow!,” there 2fars: his Lance, - 
; Beiain xeveal'd;. .:: . | 
Eden. it ſelf no ſuchidelight dath:yiel; © 
a omg hold: Cliampic,: though” his back were 
kt $* it 3 | 
Sounds'a Retreat, but vanquifticguics the field,” 
O ftay Olympzz, .T bave not done , FE 1 
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Theſe Plains I wander are Zixius, CITY ; | 
G Fo S168 2: 6 Us |} 


Oh 
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Oh let me herein bleft for eyer rome, 
Whilſt in a babe we met, Olympia come: 
This is the Theatre of Love, 
In this ſweet Lab'cinth let me endleſs rove , 
And like the Orb about the Center move. 
So Vie change my Senſe to be a Jove. 
SONg 292, 
Ome will you hear a merry Jeſt, 
That of a truth of late was play d, 
The ftory to you Vle relate, 

Between the Miſtreſs and the Maid, 
Not far from hence a Lavyvyer dvvelt, 
Which had a neat and handſome Wife 3 
This Layvyer he vvas ftruck in years , 

But yet he loy'd her as his Life. 
This Lavyyer had a handſome Clark, 

That for his Mafter us'd to vvrite, 
On him his Miſtreſs often vyould, 

Caft many an amoroug fight. 
Like Adonzs that ſpruce Youth, 

Was baſhful vyhen fair Fenus ſmil'd, 
It ſeem'd in him but covvyardize, 

To ſheyy himſelf & like a Child. 

Had Warlike Mars been preſent there, 


He'd not have dallied yvith Loves Queer, 


But ftraight the Fort he vrould have ſcal d, 
And Maſter of the-ſame have been. 
But time doth matters bring about, 
Young things you kgovy delight to ptay 
And Love hath many Stratavem, | 
(Though ne're ſo cloſe) to find the yvay. 
As Fortune ſinilPd, the Lavvyer had 
Occaſion out of Toyvn to ride : 
To have her opportunity , 
This vvitty Wife her lenſes try*t : 
This Miſtreſs had a Waiting-maid, 
: O 
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As many-other Maidens be ; 
Betwixt them both a Plot they laid, 
And now hear how they did agree. 
The Miftreſs fitting by the fire, 
The Man and Maid then ſtanding by, 
Quoth winking Moll, here's Fon our Clark, 
I think he hath adocity. 
You are deceiv'd the Miſtreſs ſaid, 
- The till Sow all the Draught doth eat, 
Yie warrant you let Fohn alone, 
For he knows how to do the Feat: 
-*Tis very like then anſwered Mol, 
A Wager with youl will ay, 
Were he in bed between us both , 
That ftill all night he would not lie : 
I do behieve it to be true, 
| _ The Miftreſ® unto Fobn did fay , 
I am afraid to lie alone , 
| A Wager with you I will lay, 
{ And you ſhall lie bztween us both, 

But if that you uncivil be , 
Forty Shillings you ſhall pay , 

Next morning gentle Fohn to me. 

'Tis done, ſweet Miftreſs, then ſaid Fobn, 
1 Andſoto bed this Couple went, ' 
| But he thinks of a cunning Trick, 
His Viftre(s Plot for to prevent. 
{Straight to his Thigh his Nag he ty'd, 
{ With a Silk Garter preſently, 
1} Quoth he revenge on thee Ile take, 

If that thou-wilt not quiet lie. 
Stripping himſelf'to bed he went, . 
4. And down btetwixt. them both he lay, 
- .- {| Byt Moll ſheſlipt. the running Knot, 

* 'F- . And. fo poor Fobn ſhe did betray, 

* Ihe Spirits move him to the quick, 
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His Nag being at liberty, 

Then he began for to grow bold, 

and on his 4liftrelſs tace did fly. 

Refting a while, he at the Maid, 

| Like to a Dragon ftraight he ruſht, 

Quoth he, revenge on thee I'le take, 

But ftill ſhe-bad him do his worft, 

This night poor Fohr had littte reft, 

For he had work enough to do, 

One Woman it 15 hard to pleaſe, 

| Yet he was forct to pleaſe the Two. 

Next morning did his Miſtreſs riſe, 

What Womaa can believe a Man ? 

You were uncivil all the night, 

The Wagers loft ſay what you can. 

Not fo, ſweet Mifreſs, 'then ſaid Fobs, 
Your words I utterly defie , 

But when my Maſter: doth come home, 
He ſhall be judge "twixt you, andI. 

Nay, Fohn I hope you't be more wiſe, 
Than once to let your Maſter know, 

Nay, by my Troth, then anſwered Fob, 
I do intend it ſhall be fo. 

Next morning came his Mafter home, 
To wait at Table was his Task : 

Now good Sir, may I be fo bold, 
Only one queſtion: now to ask ? * 

A Man of late a Nag ty'd faft, 


The party that dil own the Cotn, 
| Unty'd the Rope, . and let him'go. 
This Nag beiug left at Liberty, 
| - Upon the Corn then he did gra, 
And who can blame the Nag for this, 
He did his kind, although he ftrays. 
"Now who the Treſpafs-diq commit, | 
; 4 O'2: 
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Hard by the Corn, where it did grow, . 
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Reſvlve me Sir, I do you pray. 
That party that did owe the Corn, 
The Lawyer unto.him did ſay, 
Lo Miſtreſs, I've your. wager won, 
| A Crimſon bluſh her Cheeks belpread, 
{| Altho:gh the Wager T have loſt, * 
Itdoth not grieve me much, ſhe faid. 
{ And thus all parties were agreed. 
1 But little did the Lawyer think, ; 
| The crafty Cat could catch a Mouſe, 


When that ſhe did but ſeem to wink. 
SOng 293, 
Hen I go to revel in the night, 

_ The Brewers Dog my brains did bite, 
My head's too heavy, and my heels too light. 

And I like my humour well, well, 
T And T like my bumour well. 
VVith 1pſe *ke I live my Head, 
| My Bofteſs Cellar is my bed, 
| © | The vVorld's our own when the Devil's dead, 
And I like, &c. © 
{ Then I fall to talking of the Court, 
Or of the taking of ſome Fort, 
| And I ſwear a'lye for a true report. 

And I like, &c, 6 
Then from the War I came, I ſwear 
How I made a Fellow die for fear ; 
{ And how many I kill'd that I neyer came near. 
| And T like, '&C. 
{If mine Hoſteſs bids me pay the ſcore, 
|* [Tleftandif Ican and all her Whore, 

| ſtumble and reel out of the Door. 


1 And I like, &c. 
| The Cape of my. Cloak hangs all on one fide, 

| My Hat-bandis loft, agd my Hoſe are unty'd , 
1 My Heels6nthe'ground begin for to flide. 

| And 1like, &c. 
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Then juftle with every poſt I meet, 

T kick the Dunghils about the Street, 

I trample the kennels under my feet. 
And I like, &c. 

The Conftable then I curſe and ban, 

He bids me ftand if I ama man; 

I tell him he bids me do more than I can. 
And 1 like, &c. 

IF I fall to the ground the Watchmen ſee, 

They ask me if I foxed be ? 

I tell them it is my humility. 

| And Tlike, &c. | 

If 1 chance to juftle with a Taylors Stall, 

My Noſe to the ground doth catch a fall, 

| VVe kiſs and be friends, and ſo we part all. 
And 1 lite, &c. 

VVhen I come home my VVife doth ſcold, 

It is my patience makes her bold. 

She'I rale the more 1 bid her hold. 
And I like, &c. 

VVhen lego to bed. I looſe my way, 

Forgetting wheremy Cloaths 1 lay, 

And call to drink before it he day. 
And I like my bumour well, well, 
And 1 like my bumour well. 


— CO 


- 


Song 294. 
I. I woo thee loyely Molly, 
| (I She's fo fair, ſofat, ſo jolly, 
But ſhe has a trick of Folly. 
Therefore Ile bave none of Molly, no ,n0, no, no, 10,. 
Tle have none of Molly, n0, #0, n0. 
Oh the cherry Lips of xelly , 
They are red and (oft as jelly, 
But too well ſhe loves her belly, 
. Therefore Vie, &c, | 


A 


| What ay you to bonny Berry, | 
| O 3 - - Hove] 
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Have you ſeen a Laſs ſo pretty, 

But her body is fo ſwetty. 

Therefore le, &c. - ... 

When I dally with my Dol, 

She is full of Melancholly, 

Oh that Wench js peſtilent holy. 
Therefore Pls, &c. 

I could fancy lovely Nanny, 

But ſhe kas the Love of many, 

Yet her ſelf ſhe loves nat any. 
Therefore le, &c. _ | 

In a Flax-ſhop I ſpy'd Rachel, | 
Where ſhe Tow and Flax,gdid hatchel, 
But her Cheeks hung like a Satchel. 
Therefore Ple, &C. 

In a Corner I met Biddy, 

Her Heels were light , her Head was giddy, 
But ſhe fell down and ſomevvhat did L 
Therefore Ile, &c, God 


CAST 1 ML! OTE 
ere vvas a Puritan Cat , 
' Was looking for her Prey, 
"Being in the Houſe, 
She kill'd a Mouſe, 
Upon the Sabbath-Day, 
» Her Mafter being moved, 
At ſuck a Deed, prophaue, 
. Being at his Book, 
The Cat he took, 
- And ty'd her ina Chain, 
Thou vvicked damned Creature, 
Thou blood-fucker ( ſaid he.) -- 
Enough to throw, 
To Hell belovy, +; c-1 
My loly Houle and-me,;”. ., | 
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But be thou vvell affured, 
Thou blood for blocd ſhalt pay, 
Bor ſpilling of 
The Mouſes blood, 
Upon the Sabbath-Day. 
Oh then he took his Bible-book, 
And earneftly he pray'd, 
That the great Sin, 
The Cat was in, 
Might not on him be laid. 
So then to Execution, 
Poor Pufſee, ſhe vvas dravyn, 
Where on a Tree, 
There hanged ſhe, 
And left her Life in pawn, 
For fince the AR of Puritans, 
Since they did bear ſach ſvvay, 
You murther muft, 
Nor Mouſe, nor Louſe, 
Upoun the Sabbath-Day. 
Song 296. 
Peak Chloris, if thou canft not Love, 
Or if I am not he, 
That can in thee fuch paſhon moye, 
Speak then, and ſet me free; 
I hate to Court and keep a pother, 
To make you game ſame for another, 
Theſe ten days paft,. that 1 have lain, 
Before thy Lips arid Eyes, 
Hath been long time enough to gain 
A far more glorious Prize, 
But I'm content you make your boaſt, 
That I my- time, and you be loft, 


SONG 297» 
IF the Seaſon proves unkind , Je) 
The Bees vvill yield no Hony, "2 
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And if you lie with me too night, 
You muſt give me your Money 
And under the Moſs the Mine grows, 
And under the Mine the Money, 

And under the waſte, 
The belly is plac'd, 


{ And under that 


I know not what, 
But I think they do call it a ---- Coney. 
S0ng 297. 
V Hen Aurelia Fa I courted , 
She had youth and beauty too, 
Killing pleaſures when ſhe ſported, 
An her Charms were ever new ; 
Conquering Time doth now deceive her, 
VVhich her glories did uphold, 
All her Arts can ne're retrieve her, 
' Poor Aurelia's growing old, 


1 The airy Spirits which invited , 


Are retir'd, aud move no more, 
And thoſe eyes are now benighted, 
Which were Comets heretofore. 
Want of theſe abate her merits, 
Yet I've paſſion for her name 
Only kind and am'rous Spirits, 

| Kindle and maintain a flame. 


Song 298. 
Lover I'm born, and a Lover Ile be, 


4. . 


/"Y And I hope from myLovel ſhall never be free, 
Let Wiſdom abound in the Grave Woman-hater, 
| Yet never to love is a fign for ill-nature. 
#4 But he that loves well, and whoſe paſſion is ſtrong, 
hall never be wretched, but ever be young. 
FW ich hopes and with fears,like a ſhip in theOcean, 
Iieheatgaare kept dancing ,and ever in motion, 

-- RINSE oBirons are pal'd, and our fancies would 
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Then ſome little freſh quarrel ſu pplies a freth gale, 
But when thedoubt clear'd, and the jealouſy's g'ne, 
How we kiſs andembrace, and can never havedone. 


Song 299- 
W/E" call for our Barge,and to Lambeth we'l row, 
The Fiſhes our Foot-men ſhall be, 
The Swans that now ſilently ſwim to and fro, 
Shall die with their ſighing tothee, 
We'l row, and we'l reft, we'! (mile, and we'k kiſs, 
And Neptune him/elf, ſhall envy our bliſs. 
Our drink ſhall be that which the Gods do delight 
But Nettar beyond any there's, (in, | 
Our Servants ſhall tipple Canary, till fighting, | 
. Who ſhall pledge thee, and thine Heirs, 
See ! each hath already his Cup to the brim, * 
And all our. Attendants in Liquor ſhall ſwim. 
Song 300, 
N the bank of a Brook , as I fate fiſhing, 
Hid on the Ozers that grew on the. ſide, 
| Jover-heard a'Nymph, and Shepherd wiſhing ; 
No time nor fortune, their loves might divide, 
To Cupid and Yenmeach offer?d a vow, 
That they wou'd love her, as they lov'd now. * 
Oh! ſaid the Shepherd, and figh't, what a pleaſure 
ls Love conceal'd between Lovers alone. 
Love muſt be ſecret as Phairy Treaſure, 


For envy and jealouſfie, where they do ftay, 

Oh, it will ſoon at laſt make a decay. 

Then let us leave the World, and Care behind us; 
Said the Nymph ſmiling, aud gave himher hand, 
All alone, all alone, where none ſhall find us, 


And a whole World to teach other we'l be. 
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When once diſcover'd, *twill quickly be gone, | 


In ſome far Deſart, we'l ſeek a new Land, 4 
And live from Envy, and Jealoufie free, - LO 
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| I likewiſe before ſuch beauties did ſee, | 


1 And thus being plung'd in this love im a maze, 
*This place is a Labyrinth where I reſide, 


| 


þ © 


| To add to my Bonds, I'm reſolved to die. 
Wn AJ ever Iam , and what ever do, 
bo "When angry I mean not to Phillis to go, 


- _ 


FONg 302, 
[ Always reſulv'd to be free from the Charms, 
That Love with.its ſubtilry e're could invent, 
I kickd at his Deity, ſcorn'd at thoſe harms, 
That be could inflift to abridge my content, 
' But now 1do find, | 

Though the God he be blind, 
The mark he has hit, and has changed my mind, 

Thovgha God rhought he be , 

Yet his Manhood I ſee, 
For with one- poor ſhaft he hath conquered me. | 


With Charms on their Tongues , and Darts in 
there Eyes, 
Who ftrove by their wiles to intoxicate me, 
But never tilnow my heart could ſurprize, 
Yet now dol fee, t 
That a ſlave 1 muft be, 
To that which before was a Servant to me ; 
For the angry Gods Dart, 
Heth fo pierced my heart, 
No Balm that's apply'd but increaſeth my ſmart, 


Whoſe windings and turnings have {o* many ways, 
That none can get'out unleſs by a Guide, 

And my Guide's ſo coy, 

Though my Soul I employ, 
To lie at her feet yet my hopes ſhe'l deftroy, 

But mich rather than T, 

Will keep parly with her Eye, 


Song $03. . 
My Phillis is ſtill in my mind, 
* My feet themſelves the way find. 


Unknown | 


me 
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Unknown to my felf, IT am juſt at the Door, 

And when I would rail I can bring out no more. 
Than Phillis too fair and unkind, 
Than PhiRis t00 fair and unkind. 

When Phil 1 ſee, my heart burns in my breaſt, 
And the love I would ftifle is ſhown, 

Aſleep, or awake, I am never at reſt, 
When from my Eyes Phill 1s gone , : 

- Sometimes a ſweet dream does delude my fad mind, 

But when I awake. no Phils I find, | 
How I figh to my ſelf all alone, 
How ] figh, &c. : 

Should a King be my Rival in her TI adore, 
He ſhould offer his treaſure in vain; 

Oh ! let me alone to be happy and poor , 
And give me my Phill again ; 

Let Phillis be mine, and but ever be kind, 

I would to a Deſart with her be conftn'd, 
And envy no Monarch bis Reign, 

| And envy ns, &c, 

Alas, I diſcover tdo much of my. Love, 
And ſhe too well knows her own pow'r, 

She makes me each day a new Martyrdom prove, 
And makes me grow Jealous each hour, 

But let her each minute torment my poor mind, 

I had rather love Phillis though falſe and unkind. 
Than ever be freed from her pow'r, 
Than ever be freed from her pow'r. 


: ; Song 304; 
Ince you needs will my heart pofleſs, 
*'Tis juft to you I firſt confeſs 
The faults to which *tis given, 
It is to change much more inclin'd, 
Than Women.,. or the Sea, or Wind, 
Or onght that's urder Heaven. 
| Nor will I hide from you this truth, -- : 
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It hath been from its very youth, 
. '- A moſt egregious Ranger, 
| And fince from me it often, fled, 
With wivm it was both born, and bred; 
"Twill ſcarce ftay with a ftranger. 

The Black, the Fair, the Grey, the Sad, 
j Which made me often think *twas mad, 
| With one kind louk would win it, 
So naturally it loves to range, 
{ I hat it hath left ſucceſs for change, 

And what's worſe, glories in it. 
Often when I am laid to reft, 
| I makes me att like one poſſeſt, 

For ftill *will make a pother, 
f And though *tis you I moſt efteem, 
Yet it will make mein a Dream, 
Court and enjoy another. 
And now if you are not afraid, 
} After theſe truths which I have ſaid, 
| To take this arrant Rover, 
Be not diſpleas'd, if I proteſt, 


- *F I think that heart within your breſt, 


Will prove juft ſuch another. 


| . S$ONg 304e 
[ bs þ Is Liberty alone I crave, 
Iam ſo airy minded , 
. Refiraint to me is like a Grave, 
1 hate to be confined ; 
Antil Death doth me arreft, 
And ſays I muft be going, 
Yet E.will drink and fing, 
Till I feel its fting, 
For I fear no undoing. 
- Then let us ne're our (elyes deny, 
That, which is call'd a pleaſure, 
Wine, and Women, Kill Icry, 
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On Earth's the ouly Treaſure 
We poor mortals can enjoy, 
While we ftand ſtiffily to 'em, 
For, for half a Crown, 
Tie have black or brown, 
And ne're ſpend time to. woo *m. 
. He that deth miſpend the day, 
To court a Thing calld Woman, 
Is a mad man you will ſay, 
Now they are grown ſo common 
They, poor Souls, we cannot blame, 
Since for their recreation, 
The verieſt Fatt, 
Which they ſometimes aQ, 
Is but Predeftination. , 


| Song 305. 

Reen was the Garden, and pleaſant the walk, 
'S The Eruit-trees all bending their heads, 
When Damon and I, did privately taik 

Of our Loves; and thus he proceeds, 
My fair one, quoth he, be not cruel, 
Denials augment --by my wo, 
And then began, 
To bear up like a man. 
' But was quaſht with a No, n0, 10, n0, ng; 
| No, no, no, no, nog 10, 0, 10. 
Recruiting himſelf, he renew'd the diſcourſe, 
No Lifiners were by but the Birds, 
He zealouſly did the main argument force, ' 
And often repeated his'words, 
Oh? 7hiliz denials will kill me, 
My Deareſt ne're anſwer me ſo, 
And then with his hand, 
He thought to command, 
But was queer, &c, 
| | modeſtly bluſht, ard left him alone, 2 
. Bat 
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But was by him ftraight overtook, 
Quoth he my delight is utterly flown, 
When once I by you am forſook * 
My love to you, faireft, is real, 
- Then be you no longer my Foe, 
Let each others bliſs, 
Be ſeal'd with a kifs. . 
But I anſwer*d bim No, no, 10, 10, 
No, 10, 70, no, 0, no, no, no. 


”- 300 
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Ci Paſs all the night in a ſhady old Grove, 
But I live not the day that I ſee not my Love, 

{I ſurvey ev'ry walk now my Phillis is gone, 
| And ſigh when 1 think we were there all alone. 

O then "tis, Othen "tis, I think there's no Hell, 

Like loving, like loving too well. 
But eachGrove,and each conſcious bank when I find, 
Where I once was happy, and ſhe hath been kind, 


And imagine the expo oat may yet come again. 
O then "tis, O then'tis, I think no joys above, 
Like the pleaſures, like the Jogres of Love. 
But while I repeat to my (elf all her Charms, 
She I love may be lookt in another mans arms, 
She may laugh at my cares, and ſo falſe may ſhe be, 
To ſay all the kind things, ſhe before ſaid to me. 
O then tis, O then "tis, f think there's no Hell, 
Like loving , like loving too well. 
But when 1 conſider the truth of her heart, 
Such innocent -paſſhon ſ@ kind without Art, 
I fearI have wrong'd her, and hope ſhe may be, 
Sd full of true Love, to be.jealous of me. 
* | 0O then 'tis, O then'tis, 1 think no joys above, 
a | Like the pleaſures, the pleaſures of Love, 
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And ſpy where her print in the green doth remain, | 


Song | 
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Song 308. 
LL the flatt*ries of fate, 
And the pleaſures of ſtate, 
Are nothing ſo ſweet, as what Love do”; create, 
It this you deny, 
This time I ſhould die, 
Kind Death's a reprieve if you threaten to hate ; 
In ſome cloſe ſhady grove, 
Will I wander and rove 
With the Nightingale and diſconſolate Doye, 
With dawn-hanging wing, 
I will mournfully fing, 
The tragick Events of unfortunate Love, 
With onr plants we'll conſpire, 
To heighten Loves fire, 
Still vanquiſhing life, till at length we'll expire, 
And when I am'dead, | 
In a cold leafte Ped, 
Be intzrr'd with the Dirge ofa deſolate Quire. 
Song 309. | 
ow go to my Love where he he lies in the deep, 
And in my embraces my deareft ſhall ſleep, 


When we awake the kind Dolphins together ſhall 


throng, ; 
And in Chariots of Shells ſhall draw us along. 
The Orient hath Pearls, which the Ocean beftows, 
Al mixed with Coral a Crown to compoſe, (bliſs, 


Though the Sea-nymphs do ſpite us, and envy our: 


We will teach them to love, and the Cockles to kiſs. 
For my Love lies now in his watry Grave, _ © 
And hath nothing toſhow for his Tomb bit a wave, 
Te kiſs his dear Lips' than the Coral more red, 
That grows where he lies in his watry bed. 
Ah, ab, «4b, my Zove's dead, 
There was not a Bell, 
But a Tritons Shell, 
To ring, to 111g out bis Knell, 
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Song 309. 
[ Zell thee Dick where I have been, 
Where I the rareft things have ſeen , 
Oh things beyond compare ! 
Such ſights again cannot be found; 
In any p'ace in Engliſh ground, 
Be it. at Wake, or Fair, 


| At Chariag-Crofs, hard by the way, 


Where we thou know'ft do ſell our Hay,. 
There is a Houſe with Stairs ; 


 } And there gid I ſee coming down, 


Such Volks as are not in our Town, 
Vorty at leaft in Pairs. 
Among the reft one.peft"lent fine, 
(His Leard no bigger though than thine) 
Walk?'d on before the reft , 
Our Landlord looks like nothing to him, 
The King (God bleſs him) 'twould undo him 
'. _ Should hego ftillſodreft, 
| At Courſe-a-park without all doubt, 
He fhould have firſt been taken out, < 
By all the Maids'th' Town ; 
Though lufty Rgger there had been, 
Or little George upon the Green , 
Or Yincent of the Crown. 


4 But wot you what ? the Youth was going 


'To make anend of all his wooing ; 
.. The Parſon for him ftaid : 
Yet by his leave (for all his haſte) 
He did not ſo much with all paft, 
(Perchance) as did the Maid. 
The Maid (and thereby hangs a Tale) 
For ſuch a Maid no Whitſon-Ale 


1 


by * A 
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Could ever yet produce ; 
No Grape that's kindly ripe could be 
So round, ſo plump, fo ſweet as ſhe, 
Nor half ſo full of juice. 


Her 
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Her Finger was fo ſaall, the Ring 
| Would not ftayon, which he did bring, *® 
It was too wide a peck : 
And to ſay truth ( for out it muſt ) 
[t Jookt like the great Collar (juſt) 
About our young Colts neck. 
Her Feet beneath her Petticoat , 
Like little Mice ftole in and out, 
As if they fear'd the light : 
But Dick ſhe dances ſuch a way, 
No Sun upon an Eaſter-day 
Is half fo fine a fight ; 
He would have kiſs'd her once or twice, 
But ſhe would not, ſhe was nice , 
She would not do't in fight ; 
And then ſhe lookt, as who ſhould fay, 
| will do what I lift to day, 
And yon ſhall do't at night. 
Her Cheeks fo rare a white were on, 
No Dazy makes cempariſon , 
( Who ſees them is undone 2 ) 
For ftceaks of red were mingled there, 
Such as are on a Katberine-Pear, 
The fide that's next the Sun. 
Her Lips were red, and one was thin, 
Compar'd to that was next her Chin, 
( Some Bee had ſtung it newly ) 
But Dick her Eyes (6 guard her Face, 
I durft no more upon them gaze, 
Than on the Sun in Fig 4 
Her Mouth fo ſinall when ſhe doth ſpeak, 
Thou'dft ſwear her Teeth her words did break, 
That they might paſſage get, 
But ſhe ſo handled ftil- the matter, 
They.came as good as ours or better, 
And are not ſpent a whit. 
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If wiſhing ſhould be any fin, 

The Parſoa's ſelf had guilty been, 

| (She look'd that day moft purely) 

And did,the youth ſv of the feat 

At night, as ſome did in-conceit;, 

It would have ſpoil'd him ſurely. 

Paſhon, oh me! kow I run on ! 

There's that that ſhoald be thought upon , 

I trow beſides the Bride, 

| The buſineſs of the Kitchin's great , 

For it is fit that men ſhould eat ; 

Nor was it there deny'd, 

Juft in the nick the Cook knock'd thrice, 

| And all the Waiters ina trice, 

His Summons did obey, 

Each Serving-man with diſh in hand, 

March'd boldly uplike our Train'd-band, 

Preſented and away. | 

When all the Meat was on the Table, 

What man of knife, or teeth was able 

 Toftay to be intreated? 

And this the very reaſon was, 

Before the Parſon could ſay Grace, 

, The Company was ſeated. 

{ Now Hats fly off, and Youths carouſe ( 

Healths firſt go round, and then the Horſe, 

| © The Btides come thick and thick 3 

| And when *twas nam'd anothers Health, 

= . | Perhaps he made it hers by ftealth, 

We | . (And who can help it Dick? ) 

O'th ſudden up they riſe and dance, 

Then fit again, and figh, and glance, 
Then Dance again and kifs ; 

Thus ſeveral ways the time did paſs, 

Whilſt every Woman wifſht her place, 

|. And every man wiſht his, 
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By this time all were ftoln aſide, 


| To counſel, and undreſs the Bride, 


But that he muft-not know 3 __ 
But 'twas thought he gueſt her mind, 


| And did not mean to ftay behind, * 


Above an hour or ſp. - 
When in he came (Dirk) there ſhe lay, 
Like new-faln Snow melting away, 
| ('Twas time I trow to part ) 
K iſles were now the only ſtay, 
Which ſoon he gave, as who ſhould fay, 
: God-by'w'y* with all my heart. 
But juſt as Heavens would have to crols it, 
In came the Bride-maids with the Poſlet, 
 . The Bridegroom eat in ſpight ; 
For had he left the Women to't, E 
It would have coft two hours to do't, 
Which were too much that night. 
At length'the Candlesout; and now 
All that they had not done;they do, 
What that is, you cantell; -- 
But I believe it was na more; 
Than thou and I have done before, 
With Bridget, and with Nel. 
Song 311. 

- Ome hicher young Sinner 3 

Thou raw young beginner, 
'T'te ſhew if thou canft underſtand me, 
' All the ways of a Wench, 

Be ſhe Engliſh or French, 
More than Ovid de arte Amandi, 

I'le teach thee to know, 

Both the who, and the how, 
; And the when, and the where todelight, 
| if ſhe fimper or Saint it, 
| Or patch ity or paint it, 
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It ſhe jogg with her Thighs 

Or twinkle with her Eyes, ' 

She bids you come on if-you like ther; 

If withont Joys, or Fears 

| She can laugh and ſhed Tears, 
'Tis the only true trick of a Striker. 

If ſhe fighs when ſhe ſpeaks, 

: Or doth uſe many freaks, 

She is deeply in Love, By this Light, 

If you tread on her Toe, 

And ſhe anſwer thee ſo, 

1 warrant, &c. 

She't ſmile and ſhe'l frown; 

| She' laugh and "lie down, 

At every $51 you muſt tend her; 

She'l peep in her Glaſs, 
| And difpraiſe her own Face, 


With Lovye-tales and Fancies, 
Pickt out of Romances, 
Shel Angle to try if you'll bite; 
Tf ſhe ſpeak in a paſſion, 
- Or make application , 
I warrant, &c. 
If ſhe ſtand at a diftance, 
There is no _— 
Her very retreat is a Call, . 
| hel fo ſtare in your Eyes, 
Like a Pyrate for a Prize, 
As ſhe would ſay, Have zt all. 
- Shel ſhew you her breft, 
| To gueſs at the reft, 

The Fountain of Love, and Delight 
If the fit in my Lap, 
Beware of. a Trap,, 
ft I warrant, &C, 
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On purpoſe that you may commend her : 
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She'l hit, and ſhe'l miſs, 
Look coy, and yet kiſs , 

To try and find out what you are, 
One Aion ſhall ſay, 
Pray Sir, Go your way, 

And another, Come on if you dare. 
She'l give you a glance, 
Like Heaven in a trance, 

No Diamond nor Saphir ſo bright, 
If ſhe drink Wine and Burrage, 
And kiſs with a Courage, 

I warrant, &c. 


She'l {et you more ſnares, 

Than her Tire hath Hairs, .. 
She's ſubtle and fwift in invention; WD 

If you jeft, and mean looſely, 

' Though ne're ſo recluſely, 

She'l ſhew her quick apprehenſion : 

Her Plots are abuunding, 

She fits hath of py 
If ſhe call on your Name in the fright ; 

Blind Cupid hath hit her , 

And you too may fit her, 

1 warrant, &c. © 


When Aol ftole the Scepter, 

I She canted in Scripture, 

And went to St. 4ntholines LeQtures , 
But now ſhe doth trade, 
Like a right reformade, 

And is a decoy to the HeRors ; 
She'l ſwear ſhe is- free 

From all men but;thee, 

And bluſh like a Bride the firft night, 
If ſhe ſquint through her Hood, 
'Tis to heighten thy blood 

1 warrant, &C, | 
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Her turns and her windings, . 
Are paſt your out-findings, 


She hath ſo many changeable tempers ; 


She'l give you a look, 
Like a Virgin forſook, 


This ſign never miſſes, 
If ſhe ſqueaks when ſhe kiſſes, - 


If he give thee a trip, . 
With her looſe lower Lip, 
Fle warrant, &C. 
Shel kiſs and cry quarter, 
Unlooſen her Garter, 
. That yo tak't up asa favour , 
you ty t on again, 
| She't cry, What d' ye mean ? 
| You're a man of a looſe behaviour ; 
Yet thus will the play, 
+ Todire@you the way, 


Toe Center and Seat of delight, 
?: If fhe'stroubled with qualms, 
; - Or. ſweat in her Palms, 
Ile parrant, &Cc. 
She'l bid you forbear, * 
You're uncivil (my Dear) 
She tempts in her very denial ; 
W] en her Tongue cries be Lone, 
| Her Looks<ries come on, 
Theſe Ticklings are only for tryal 3. 3. 
Whea Rams de tttreat, 


More courage : 2 get,” 
And tilt with a red might 3 
No fight can {6 move, 


| As the Landskips of Love. 
Ile warrant, &C. 


With another Command like an-Empreſs ; 


And glimmering like Stars in the night ; 


Shel 
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And that as a Fetter ſhe locks on, 
Shall draw more than ten Team of Oxen, 


That filches AﬀetGtions by ſlight, 


She'l give you to wear, 
A Rracelet of hair, 


But let me perſuade ye, 
One hair of a Lady, 


Thus havel in brief, 
Told the marks of the Thief, 


But if ſhe prevail, 
Thouv'rt a flave in a Goal, 
And Honour will bid thee good-night. 


| SONg 312+ 
WHat Empire (Celia) equal'd mine, 
When 1 alone raign o're all thinez *# 

When all thy Gleries did as aptly wait . 
On my devyotions, as my thoughts would ha't ? | 
When both thy heart and eyes, 
All other Objetts dig deſpiſe, 
And like a facred Votary did make, 
Me thy dear Saint, and thence thy blefling take. 
Then ! in whit pride Iliv'd, to know that. thee,. 
Whom our whole world ador'd , was rul'd by me. } 
But now like Forainefs thine. eyes  . " 0 
Do gaze on all to take a prize. - 1 
Thy beauty too, which center'd upon me, 
Is now diffus'd, and has ubiquity. 
Thy Vows and Tears paſs'd by, 
But knew ( vain Celia ) that 1, 
Can quietly into my ſelf retire, 
With the danger of a fecond fire, | ; 
| And ſcorn'd thy parcell'd Love, *Tis rarely known,” 

A Prince admits a Shearer to his Throne. | | 
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Song 312« 
Ow God alone that made all things, 
Heaven and Earth, and all that's in, 
The Ships that in the Sea do ſwim , 
To keep our Foes from coming in, 
Then every one does what he can, 
1} All for the good and uſe of Man. 
And I wiſh in Heaven bis Soul may dwell, 
That firſt devis'd tbe Leather Bortle. 


. 


Now what d'ye ſay of Canns of Wood ? 
-} Faith they are nought they cannot be good , 
For when a man for Beer doth ſend, 
To have them fill'd he doth intend,. 
The bearer ftumbles by the way, 
And on the ground the beer doth lay, 
| Then doth the man begin to ban, 
And ſwears *twas long of the woodden Cann, 
But had it been ina Leather-battel, 
It had not been fo, for all had been well, 
And ſafe therein it would remain, 
Until the man got up again. 
And 1 wiſh, &c. 


What do you ſay to Glaſſes fine ? ' 
Faith they ſhall have no praiſe of mine, 
For when a man's at Table ſet, 
| And by him ſeveral ſorts of Meat, 
The one loves Fleſh, the other Fiſh, 
Then with your hand remove a Diſh, 
Touch but the Glaſs upon the brim, .. 
The Glaſs is broke, and nought left in; - 
| The Table-Cloth though ner ſo fine, 
Ts ſoil'd with Beers or Ale, or Wine, 
And doubtleſs for ſo ſhall abuſe , 
A Servant may his Service looſe, 

And 1 wiſh, &C. 
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| [For young Beginners haye ſuch things, 
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What fay you to the handled Pot ? 
No praiſe of mine ſhall be its Jot, 
For when a Man and Wife's at ftrife, 
As many have been in their life, 
The lay their hands upon.-it both, 
And break the ſame, although they'r loath, 
But woe to them ſhall bear the guilt, 
Between them both the Liquor's [pi!t, Y 
For which they ſhall-anſwer another day, 
Caſt'ng ſo vainly their Liquor away ; 
But if it had been Leather-botteld, 
One might have tugg'd, the other haye hell, 
Both might have tug'd till their hearts ſhou'd break, 
No harm the Leather-Pottel could take, 

Then I wiſh, &c. 


What ſay you to Flagons of Silver fine ? 
Why faith they ſhall have no praiſe of mine, 
For when a Lord for Sack doth ſend, 

To have them fil?d he doth intend, 

The man wit!) the Flagon runs away, 

And never is ſeen after that day, 

The Lord begins then to ſwear and ban, 
For having loft both Flagon, and Man ; 

Bat had it been either by Page or Groom, 
With a Leather-bottle it had come home. * 
Ard I wiſh, &c, 


And when this Pottle is grown old, 
And that it will not longer hoid,- 


JOut,*th* fide you may cut a Clout, 


To mend your ſhooes when they'r, worn out, 


| Then hang the reft upona pin, 


'Twill ſerve to put odd Trifles in, 
As Rings, and Awls, and Candles. ends , 
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And I wiſh kis Soul in Heaven may dwell, 
The firt that devis'd the Leather-Bortel, 


SO7g 313- 
JF any man doth want a Houſe, 
Be he Prince, Baronet, or Squire, 
Or Peaſant, hardly worth a Louſe 
I can fit his defire. 
I havea Tenement, the- which 
Tme ſure can fit them all ; 
*Tis ſeated near a ftinking Ditch, 
Some call it Conny-Zall. 
It ftands cloſe by Conny- Alley, 
At foot of Belly-#1ll, 
This Houſe is freely to be.Lett , 
"To whomſoever will. - _ 
For term of Life, or Years, or Days; 
Vie Lett this pleaſant Bowre , 
.Nay rather than a Tenant want , 
; Pie Lett it for an hour. 
About it grows a lofty Wood. 


» 


- |} Will ave you from the Sun, 
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Well water*d 'tis, for thorow out 
A pleaſant ftream doth run. 


If hot, you there may coot your ſelf, 


If. cool, you there find-heat , 
For greateſt *tis too little, 

| For leaft 'tis not too great. 
'IT muſt confeſs my Houſe is dark, 

' Be it by night or day , 


But when you're once got but therein, 


You cannot looſe your way. 


i And when you are in, go boldly on, 


' As faft ase're you can, 


$ For if you £0 to the end thereof, 
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You go where ne're did man, 
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But though my Houſe be deep, and dark, 


'Thas many a Man made merry, 


| And in't much Liquor has been ſpent, 


| . More precious far than Sherry. 
| Thus if you like my Conny-Z74ll, 
| Your Houſe-room ſhall be good, 
For ſuch a temper as you find, 
Burns neither Coal, ror Wood. 


| For if it ram, or freeze, or ſnows 


To ſpeak I dare be bold , 
| If you keep your Noſe within the Door, 
| You ne're ſhall feel the Cold. 
| But I muft covenant with him, 
| That takes this Houſe of mine, 
| Whether it be for term of Life, 
Or elſe for ſhorter time, 
| See that you dreſs it twice a day, 
| And rub it round about, 
| And if you do diſlike of this , 
T'le ſeek a new Tenant out. 


SORT 314. 
Ow the weather is warm, 
{ There's no catching of harm, 
and I am reſolved to venture, 
I'le go get me a Wife, 
She ſhall lead ſuch a life, 
She ſhall never have cauſe to repent her, 
All night in my arms , 
I will keep her from harms, | 
And thus with my Charms will I win her. 
In the Morn'e're we're up, 
: Chocolate a quart Cup, _ 
We both will drink off before dinner,  * 
| — And after-Noon-tide, 
Both 1 and' my Bride, 
24 5 hin 
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I v Tavern we'll ride, and fo brave it, 
With. Fillers a Score, 
Twelve diſhes and more, 
We ne're ſhall be poor while we have it ; 
Before it be dark | 
Toa Play, or Hide-park, 
and home by Spring-Gardeu we rattle, 
Whilft our Neighbours with Wine, 
Do tipple like 5w1ine, 
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| 4 And their Wives are as drunk with their prattle. 


When our Children are grown, 

And their humours are known, 

To foJow blind fortune her ranges, 

The Boys ſhall be ſuch , + 

They ſhall bumble. the Dutch , 

And our Wenches ſhall ſow on the Changes, 


Song 3I5. 
| y Have been in love, 
And in Debt, and in Drink, 
This many, and many a year, 
And thoſe-three Plagues , 
Are enough one would think, 
Por one poor.mortal to bear. 
'Twas Wine made me fall into Love, 
*T was Love made me run into debt, 
And though 1 have ftrugled, 
And ftrugled and ftrove, 
I cannot get out of them yet. 
There's nothing but Mony can cure me, 


And eaſe me of all my pain, 
*Twill pay off my Debts, 


ZN And remove all my Letts, 


And my Miftreſs that would not endure me , 
Will love me, 
And love me again, 
O then Ile fall vo loving , 
And drinking amain. 
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Ow hard is an heart to be cured, ' 
That is overwhelm'd with delpalr, 

Tis a pain that by force is endured, 

Which dezſpiſeth our Paſſion, and laughs at our 
Then fince nothing but death can untie (care, 

Thoſe Fette:s with whicly you enſnare me, 
For your ſake, Iam not willing to try, 

And if you're unwilling to ſave me , 
I am not unwilling to die. 


&- 


But how much were it better complying 

With the ſighs; and the tears, and the groans, 
Of a poor diftrefſed Lover dying, 

And give ear to the voice of his pitiful moans, 
Then your ſlave ſhall in triumph be led, 

To ſhew the effeats of good Nature ; 
And it ſhallfor your be ſed, | 

'Tis true, ſhe kill'd a poor creature , 


But ſhe rais'd him again from the dead. 


SONg 317+. 
['Le bark againft the Dog-ſtar, 
And crow away the morning , 
Ile chace the Moun, 
Till it be Noon, 
' AndTIle make her leave her horning ; 
But I will find bonny Maud, merry mad Maul, 
And ſeek what e're betides her, 
Yet will [love, 
Beneath or above, 
That dirty earth that hides her. 


Vie crack the Poles aſunder, | 
Strange things I will deviſe on, 
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Lie beat my brainagainfſt Charis-wair, 
Agd Ike graſpthe round Horizon ; 
Fur Te find, &c, 


Vie ſearch the Caves of ſlumber, 
And pleale ina Night-dreat: 
Vile tumble her into Lawrences Fenn, 


And hang my (elf in a Sur-beam, 
Wur 7 wil}, &c, 


Te ail upon a Mil-ftone 
And make the Sea-Gods wonder , 
Vle plunge in the deep tilj I wake all aſlcop , 
And Vle tear the Rocks in ſunder, 
But I will find bonny Maud, merry mad Maud, 
And ſeek what e*ce betides her, 
Yet will I love, - 
Beneath, or above, 
That dirty earth” that hides her. 


Sorg 318, 
- | Almanz. FI unhappy a Lover am TI, 
| While I figh for my PEil/isin vain, 
All my hopes of delight, 
Are another man's Right, 
Who is happy while Iam in pain. 


k | 

h Queen. Since hour affords no relief , 
Rs Fut tv pity the pains which you bear, 
| *'Tis the beft of your fate, 
*F In a'hopeleſs Eftate, R 
To give 0're, and in time to deſpair. 


SF I have try the falſe medicine{in vain, 
For I wiſh what I hope not to win , 

For without my deſire, 
Has 
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| Queen. 


Has no food to its fire, 
But burns and conſumes within, 


Yet at laſta pleaſure to know 
That you are not unhappy alone, 
For the Nymph you adore, 

Is as wretched, or more, 
And counts all your ſufferings her own. 


O ye powers ! let me ſuffer for beth, | 

At the feet of my Phillis Ile lie, 
Ple reſign up my breath, 
And take pleaſure in death , 

To be pitied by her when 1 die, 


What her Honour denied you in life, 
In her death ſhe will give to your love, | 
Such a flame. is as true, | 
After death ſhall renew, 
For the ſouls to meet cloſer above. d 
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Oor Celta once was very fair, 
A quick beivitching eye ſhe had, 
Mo®: neatly look'd her braided Hair, 
Her dainty Cheeks would make you mad 
Upon her Lips do all the Graces play, 4 
And on her brefts ten thouſand Cupids lay, | 4 


Then many a doting Lover came, 
From ſeventeen to twenty one, 
Each told her-of his flame, 
But ſhe forſooth affefted none, : 
' One was not handſome, the other was not fine, | 
This of Tobacco {melt , and that of Wine. 
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Bit th' oth 'T Gay it was my fate, 
To pad along that way aloe, 
[ ſaw no Coach hefore her Gate, 
But ather door I heard her moan, 
And dropt a teer, and fghing ſeem'd to ſay, 
Young Ladies marry, marry whilſt you may. 
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2w ſevere is forgetful old age, 
To confine a poor lover ſo, 
' © Thatl almoſtdeſpair, 
To ſee even the man, 
Much more my dear Damen , Hey ho. 


| Though I whiſper my fighs out alone, 

I am trac'd ſo where-eyer I go, 2 
That ſome treacherous tree, 

| Hides this old man from me, 

And the counts every Hey ho. | 


How ſhall T this 47g%s blind ? 
And ſo put an end to my wo, 
For whilft I beguile, 
All his frowns with a ſmile, 
I betray my ſelf with a Hey ho. 
- ] My reftraint then alas muſt endure, | 
So that fince my ſad doom I know, | 
Vie pine for my Love, es 
Like the Tuxtle Dore, 
And breath out my liftin Hey bo. 
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Bins only you, whom I purſue. 


Bleft be the Powers, that made me yours. 


Our conftant Love, ſhall ne*'re remove. 
I le rejoyce in thee my Choice. 

"T's thou art mine, and I am thine. 
When this you ſee, then think on me. 


In ſuch a Roſe, is ſweet Repole. 
'Health and good Wives, do lengthen lives. 


That Love is ftrong, that laſteth long. 
Diſtance ne're parts, two conſtant hearts. 
This Gifc of mine, is ever thine. 

Ido but ſhow the Love I owe. , 

The Lord above, improve our Lore 

If I negle& thee, then giſrepe& me. 

Your Denials were my Trials, - * v 
This and true Friends, do know no ends. 

Be thou not coy, we'll get a Boy. 

I can fancy none but Nancy. 

*Tis Thee my Fone, I loye or none. 

I till muſe on my dear Suſan, 

Time ne're ſhall vary, my Love from Mary. 
When Hearts combine, true Love will ſhine. 
I can't contain, my Love to Fane. 

My Heart and This, do crave a Kiſs. 
"Tis your Conſent, gives me Content. 
The Gods combine, to make thee mine. 


Poſies for Rings, or other things. 


4 


| 4 rich old Gentleman to a fait young Virgins 
{ The anſwer of a fair young Virgin to a deerepid old 


The TABLE of Letters contained 
in this BOOK. 


Tender of ſervice to the King's moſt Extellent 
Wajeſty. Page 25 

A Te«derif Service to theQueens moſt Fx. Mijeſty. 26 
Reſpc@s from an Honourabl? Lady to the Queen, . ibid. 
A Perſyn of Quality to a Worthy Lady, the one & Prote- 
ſtant, the other 4 Roman Catholick, 27 
Oze Laiy to another with Complements of extreaps 
kindneſs, Ibid, 

A L-ner of kindneſs from one friend to another. "28 
Another from Friend to Friend. 
A Lady to a Gentl:waan concerning bis fiok Miſtreſs. 29 


" 


The G-:'tleman's Anſwer. ibid. 
The Lover's firſt 4ddr-ſs to his Lady. 20 
' The Lovers Complemental Letter to his Miſlreſs. ibid. 


The Lady's returns to ber Servint's lines. 21 
A_ Ladies formarning her Friend of another Ladies 


Society, ibid. 
One Ladies advice to another near Marriage. 32 
A Lover to his falſe. Miſtreſs. 33 
\ A Letter on ſending 4 Book, 24 
A Lay to ber diſcourteous lover: 35 


A Brother on the occaſion of bisBrother s not writing. ib. 


| A Gentleman to a Lady on bis Friends behalf. 36 
©. | Inather to the ſzme purpoſe. ib. 
F Complements from ene friend ts another. 37 

An anſwer tothe former Lenter, ibid. 

-'t The lover 10 his deliberating Miſtreſs. 38 
| Civil Complements from one friend to another, ibid 

F. | 4 Gentleman t0 bis Lady, whom he fears would make 
'F 4 new Choice, 239 


40 


 Gentl-man. = | 41 
4 Letier of Courtefi: from Friend to Friend. 42 
Oe Gentlewoman #0 another in bebalf of a Friend. 43 

| | ' The 


—_ oh I —_— 


ibid. | 


_ _— 


bk. DD. M mad 


The Table of Letters. 


[I 


| The Laly ts ber importunate Lover: ibid. 
The anſwer of 4 Lover.t0 his threatning Lady. 4g 
| A Letter of Enquiry from Friend to Friend. ibid. 
' Comfortable advice to a Friend on th? death of a Son, 
| dr other near Relation, tbid* 
| 4 Tender of Service to a Miſlrefs. 45 


' The anſwer of a diſdainful Lady to her Servant. 46 


' A fick Lady to a Gentleman, 


47 
; The anſwer of a Gentleman to a ſick Lady. ibid, | - 
| The Lover to his unbelieving Miſtreſs: 48- 


A Lady to her Lover, ibid, 
. The Lover to bis Miſtreſs, having gained his affefion. 45 


| £ Gentleman to bis Lady, on bis taking a Fourney, 50 
| The anſwer of a Lady to ber Lover, upon his taking of 


4 PFourney. ibid, 
| A crackt Yirginto bet deceitful Friend, twho hath for- 
| ſook her for the Love of a Strump:r. $51 
| The Lady to her ſlandzred Servant. 62 

The anſwer of 4 ſlandered Lover 18 bis Lad). 2 
The jealous Lover this Beloved. ibid. 
| The anſwer of 4 Lady to ber jealous Love x. 54 
Civility from one Lady to another, 56 
4 Gentlemans Requeft ( for a Sum of Money ) #0 bis 
Friend, 66 

A Lady to aGentleman on his recovery fromSicltsſs ib. 


| The anſwer of @ recovered Gentleman. 57 
The Lover to bis Miſtreſs, upon kis fearing of ber en- 
tertaining 4 new Servant. "4 
A fair young Virgin 10 2n old rich Miſer , whom her 

Guardian bad defigned towed her. 59 
The ingratiating Gentleman to his angry Miſtreſs. ibid 
A Gentleman of 230d Birth, bur ſmall Fortune to 4 


worthy Lady, after ſhe bad given a denial. 60 
A Lover to his Miſtreſs who ha4 lately entertained 4- 
nothey Servant to ber Boſom and ber Bed. G1 


| The anſwer of 4 Lady to her Lover in defence of ber 


| | own Innocency. | 62-* 


— 
_ —_ ——— 


y_— —_ = WY 
_ - 


\ The forſak:n Maid ro ber treacherous Friend. ibid, 


 —— 


' 


_— 
———————_—_——_—_ 


] 4 ſick Lady to ber Lover, enjoyning bim to fcroear bs 


i. em 


The Table of Letters. 


A Lady to him whom ſh affe@s. | 63 
The anſwer of a Lovzr to his amorous Lady. ibid 
The affe$2d Lover to bis Miftreſs, 64| 
The a:ſwer of a Lady to ber affeFed Lover. 65 
4 Lady to her deſpairing Lover , who had deſerted his 
Suit at the firſt Repulſe, ibid. 
A G:ntleman to 4 fair Lady whom he accidentally diſ- 
covered at a Window, 66 


Vifits, ſh: beings infetted with ſome malignant di- 
ftzmper. 7 
The fearful Lover to his ſuppoſed unconſtant Miſt. ibid. 


The anſwer of a Lady to ber fearful Lover. 6% 
A Wife to ber extravagant Husband. 6g 
A Lover to by.diemper'd Lady. = 


A Lady to ber Servant, that for ſome private Reaſons 

conceaFd bis Birth and Fortunes, 71 
The abſent Lover, to his ſuppoſed unconſtant Mift. ibid 
A Gentlemsens advice 10 bis Miſtreſs , how ſhe ſhould 


\ Blind the Eyes of her watchful Friends. 72 
A Gentleman to his new Miſtreſs , upon bis relinquiſh-, 
ing an 01d One. 73 
A captions lovzr to bis vertuous Lady. 74 
The anſwer of 4, vertuous Lady , to ber Captious Lo- 
V2r, | 74 
A Lover in commendation of his Miſtreſs. 75 
A Ladies thanks to a Gentleman for @ civility recei- 
. ved. ibid. 
A Gentl:man to 4 fick Lady. | 76 
The Ar:frwer of a fick Lady to 4 Gentleman. Wo 
| 4 Husband to bis Iaſciviouggife. ibid. 


A Gentleman to his Friend, returning thanks for ſend- 
ing.bim 4 Book, | 7d 

A Gentleman's requeſt to his Friend for a Summ of 
Money. * ibid. 
The Anſwer of a Gentleman to his Friznd that ſent to 
borrow Money. "79 

. . A 


* DET Rn Is 


tro M9.” i. 


—T A+. Hanna nog 


be Table of Letters. 


A Lover to his Miſtreſs. Sh ib. 

| The Anſwer of a Lady to ber Lover 10 
A Gentleman to bis Rival. ib. 
AVirgin to ber Parents, that would have he ' matched 
to whom ſhe eannot I ve. $1 

A Gentleman's firft Addreſs 10 bis Miſtreſs. ib. 

| Another 10 the [ame effe@. 32 
with Child. ib. 


A Gentleman to his ( once ſcornſul ) but now affetion- 
ate Miſtreſs. | | ; 
A kind-bearted G:ntlewoman to ber boaſt ing Famer 
| | 1019, |. 
The Lover to bis unconſtant Miſtreſs. 84 


| A Courteous Laſs to ber Paramour , who had gotten her 


Superſcriptions. 


I the King's moſt Excellent Majeſty. 
To the Q1eens moſt Excellent: Majeſty. 

To the molt Illuftrious Prince. 
To the Right Honourable Earl. 
To the Honourable Sir 4. B. Knight and Baronet. 
To the Right Worſhipful, Sir 4.8. 
To the Right Worſhipful, Sir 4. Z. Eſquire. 
To his well beloved, Dear Father. 
To his Loving and Dear Mother, 
To his dear affettionate Siſter. ; 
To his dear and loving Wife. | 
To kis moſt kind Uncle. | 
To his very loving Couſin. 
To the Honourable Collonel. 
To his Honoured Friend. 
To his reſpeRed Friend. 


— 


ew, 


F 


: * 
= 


- 

. 
= - | 
- = 

o 


ooh 


|| SSSSSSSSESSS 


A Tabic of Sogs contained in this Book, 
S in thoſe Nations where they yet adore 8s 


| 


% 
*2 . 


Amarillis told her Swain: 92 
A Womans Rule ſhould be in ſuch a Faſhion 120 
A pox on the Goaler and on his fat Jowl ib. 
Amintas he once went aftray 122 
All in vain, turn'again 219 
All the Materials are the ſame 132 
_ Among Roſe-buis ſlept a Bee 160 
About the ſweet Bag of a Bee ibid, 
Alas poor Cupid art thou blind I6 1 
+ A Tripe well broil'd cannot be ill 170 
4 Arm, arm, arm, arm, the Scouts 174 
Acurſe upon thee for a ſlave 175 
A filly poor Shepherd was folding his Sheep 187 
After the pangs of a deſperate Lover I91 
A Maid I dare riot tell her name 194 
” | Ayoung man lately in our Town 199 
| | A Kinglives not a braver life 207 
E- | A Maiden fair I dare not wed v0 211 
E.| Ah Chloris that 1 now could fit 221 
1 All Joy unto that happy pair 222 
1 A Maiden of late whoſe name. is ſweet X\4te [226 
At dead low ebb of night, when none . 232 
#4 A Reggar got a Bayliff, a Bayliff got a Yeoman 247 
* Ah Celis, leave that cruel Art " 259 
Ah? what advice can I receive 279 
A Beg gar, a Beggar, a Beggar, Vie be ibid. 
*f *A LoverlI am born, and a Lover I'te be 234 
All the flatteries of Fate 289 
Reak, break diftraſted heart $7 

þ .Beyond the malice of abuſive Fate $9 | 


Be thou that art my bettcr part 


- . Iz 


— kW. 


The Table of Songs. 


Beſs black as Charcoal . 


103 
Be gone, be gone, thou perjur'd man 107 
Blind Love to this hour 150 
Be not proud, pretty one, for I muſt love :hee 158 
Bring back my comforts, and'return 162 
Pright Aurelis, 1 do owe 165 
Beauty and Love once fell at odds 166 
Brighteſt ſince pittying Eye ibid. 
Bright Cynthia ſcorns alone to wear horns 229 
By Heaven Ile tell her boldly that 'tis ſhe 250 
Be not thou ſo fooliſh nice 251 
Bonny K ate, Kenny Kee, lay thy leg ore me 271 
"All for the Maſter, oh this is fine ” 94 
\_J Courtiers Courtiers think it no ſcorn 103 
Cbloris, it is not in your power 105 
Cel:mana of my heart 106 
Chlorss farewel, Inow muft. go L10 
Commit thy Ship unto the Wind 136 
Cait our Caps, and Care away 142 
Cupii's no God, a wanton Child 159 
Chloris, my Chloris comes in yonder Barque 161 
Chloris where're you do intend 164 
Come fill with Wine this luſty bowl I71 
Comelet us be friends, and moſt friendly agree 173 
Calm was the Evening, and clear was the Sky 192 
Come hither ſweet Melancholy- . "20; 
Chloris forkear a while, do not ore joy me 219 
Come away bring on the Bride 231. 
Charon, oh Charon, thou waiter 236 
Come F ck let's drink a pot of Ale 252 
Come Ch!cris hie we tothe buwr "Fer" 
Co-:k L awrel would have thebevil his Gueſt 250 
Cupid once when weary grown 278 
Come will you hear a merry jet 287 
Come hither young Sinner 295 
© 35 give me a thouſand kiſſes IC9 
Down in a Garden ſat my deareft-Love 1 2 | 
: 0 


-0 


_ 


The T abic of Songs. | q 
| Do notask-me Charming Phillis 155 | Pa. 
Drink to the boy 163 H 
Diſpute; daily ariſe, and Errors grow bolder 167 fl 
| Dear Love, let me this evening die 267 l H 
Aireſt Nymph, my delay ' 85 5. 
Fine young Folly, though you wear 96 H 
Fair Fidelia tempt no more 122 H 
Fly, oh fly, ſad fighs and bear 132 H 
Faireft thing that ſhines below 153 H 
Fear not dear Loye that Ile reveal 172 q H 
Fond Love, what doft thou mean 134 H 
Fain would I wake thee ſweet, but fear 1%5 ly 
From the fair Levinjen ſhore 190 | 

Fear no more the heat o'th' Sun 193 | 
Fair Miſteſs I would gladly know 235 Ii 
Farewel fond Love, under whoſe chyYdiſh whip 275 In 
Ood Simon, how. comes it your Noſe I19 P 
Good Suſan, be.as ſecret as you can ibid. 1 | 
Go loft deſires, Loves gentle Progeny 156 I | 
| Give me more Love, or more diſdain 16 |” . 
Good people give car while a'ftory l tell 204. | | 

Go bid the Needle his dear North forſake 208 [ 
Go happy heart for thou ſhalt lie *221 I 
Gaze not on thy beauties Pride 947 | 
Go with thy Staff, the Sea divide 275 c 
= [Go treacherous hopes by whoſe uncertain 281 : | 
> . | Green was the Garden, and pleaſant the walk 289 I 
1T-TElp, help, O help Divinity of Love 114 Ja 
.& Hang ſorrow, cat away care - 117 T1 
-..| Have you any work for a Tinker ibid. | 4 
© | Have you obſerv'd the Wench in the ſtreet 113 ; 
- | How merrily looks the man that hath Gald 119 ' 
© ]He that will wina Widows heart I21 T1 
How happy and free is the Plunder 139 In 

He that marries a merry Laſs _ 135 [1 
7 He deſerved much better than ſo I = If 

e 


— — "_— 


—_— 


wh = 00+ Oo, & 


vi unuQw wu UASWwWUY 0 WW O0OwwywWU7 


\oO oo =W > VO 


a. 


1 


——_— 


, 


—— 


p 


How long ſhall I pine for Love 


The Table of Songs. 


He that will look for a ſwallows Neſt 


How happy art thou and 1 
He that a Tinker, a Tinker will be 


' Help Love, or elſe 1 fink, for know 


Have you any work for the Sow-gelder, ho 
Haſte fluggiſh morn, why doft thou ftay 
Hold, hold thy Noſe to the Pot Tom, Tom. 
Hang fear, and caft away care 


| How hard is an heart to be cured 


How happy a Lover am I 
How ſevere is forgetful old age 


Dote, 1 dote, but am a Sot to ſhow it 
If any ſo wiſe is, that Sack he deſpiſes 
If the be not kind asfair 
In the merry Month of Ay 
I'm fick of Love, oh let me lie . | 
I feed'a flame within which ſo torments me 
I keep my Horſe, I keep my Whore 
l wo not go to't, TI mun not go to't 
I love thee not becauſe thou 'rt fair 
I have followed thee a year at leaft 
I will not urge thou art unjuſt 
I others may with ſafety tell 


I lov'd a Laſs, a fair one 


I love thee for thy fickleneſs 


I am the Evening dark as Night 
Jo Hymen, Jo Hymen, Jv Hymen 


In faith, *'tis true, Iam in love 

I happy ſaw, and faithful loy*d 

I can love for an hour, when Iam at leiſure 
[ courted a Laſs, my folly 

| wonder what thoſe Lovers mean, who ſay 
In love, away, you do me wrong 

I am a Rogue and a ſtout one 

If ſhe be fair, I fear the reſt 


7 


- 


'T be T abie of- Songs. 


Ple fing you a Sonnet. that ne're was in print 
I marvel Yick that having been 

I went to the Ale-houſe, as an honeſt Woman 
I dreamt we both-were ina bed 

If the Seaſon proves unkind 


5 Eook, ſee low unregarded now 
Lictle Love ſerves my turn 

| Ladies, though to your conquering eyes 
Love is 2 ſowre delight, a fugred grief 
Laft night I dream't of my Love 

Like to the falling of a Star. 

Like a Ring without a Finger 

Like to ſome wealthy 1/and thou ſhalt lie 
Love, and: Wenchesare Toys ). "EH 
Loves Empire, as the world is wide 

Let the Bells ring, and the Buys fing 
Lawn as whire as driven Snow 

Let's have a dance upon the Heath 
Look but bright. eyes, and bleſs the air 
Love I muſt tell thee, Vie no longer be 
Love isa Bauble, ro man 1s able 


Y Lodging is on the cold ground 
Y/.L Make ready fair Lady to night 
May / find a Woman fair 
My Loveis mortal, and it muſt be fed 
Men of War, march bravely on 
My Muſe denies to Apologize 


I always was reſolved to be free from the Charms 


Love, fare thee well, fince no Love can dwell 


———————— rr 


248 
253 
271 
282 
283 


286 

T paſs all the night- in a ſhady old Grove .: ©. 299 

| Ile go tomy Love where he lies in the deep 291 

I'& tell thee Di where I haye been .... 292 

If any man do want a Houſe 302 

| I have been in Love 302 
Tie bark againſt the Dog-ftar = ; 305 

| Er Votaries rearing up Altar and Shrine $8 


219 


' .Never| 


— — 
— —— 


219 
ſever| 


— 


The Table of «Songs. 


| : 


—_——— 


Ever more will I proteft 
Now fie on fooliſh Love, it not befits 
No more, no more, I muſt give ore 
Now, now, Lucatia, now r..ke haſte 
No,-no cruel b:auty, ne're tell me of Duty 
No, to what purpoſe ſhould I ſpeak 
No, no, thou all red and white _. 
Now that the Spring hath fill'd our Veins 
Now by my Love, the greateft Oath that is 
No man loves fiery paſhon can approve 
Now 1 confeſs I am in love, 
Nay prethee don't fly me, | 
Now God galone that made all things 
Now the weather is warm 
N yonder Hill a Beacon ftands 
Oh Chloris, *twas unkindly done 
Oh how 7 hate thee now 
Of late in the Park a fine fancy was ſeen 
Oh Chloris, would the Gods allow 
Orr Ruler hath got'the Vertigo of ſtate 
Oh Cupid turn away thy Bow 
Once was I ſad till T grew to be mad 
Oh Love whoſe power and might 
Oh ! the little houſe that liesunder the Hill 
Un a Hill there grows a Flower 
Oh An quoth he, well Thomas quoth ſhe 
On the bank of a Brook as I ſat fiſhing 
Jillis though your Charms 
Peace and filence be the Guide 
Poor Artaxander long hath waol 
Piſh, modeſt ſipper to't agen 
Phillis on the new made hay 
Phillis I pray, why did you ſay 
oor Fexny and 7 we toil'd 
Pompey was a mad man, a mad man 
Poor Celia once was very tair 


IOZ | 


ib. | 
109 | 
I15 | 
144 | 


1146 | 


180 
188 | 
211 
227 
238 
272 |- 
300 
303 
90 
113 
116 
I43 
179 
L183 
I85 
2UL 


' 244 


263 


ibid. 


272 | 
235 
122 
175 
185 
188 
252 
25< 
258] . 
207 | 
307 


Sweet 


| [ The Table of Songs. 


Weeteſt bud of Beauty may 
Sweet Fane, ſweet Fan?, I love thee 


Shall I lie wafting in deſpair - 

-{ Since love in thine, and mine eye 

See, ſee, my Cbleris, my Chloris comes 
1Silly hear forbear 

Sigh no more Ladies, ſigh no more 

Stay ſhut the Gate, to*ther Quart 
Strephon, what envious Cluud hgth made 
Sure 'twas a dream, how long fond Man 
Since life's but ſhort, and time amain- 

| Swift as the feet of Leda, I | 
Shall I woo thee lovely MePy 

Speak Cblors if thou canſt not love 

Since you will need my heart poſſeſs. 


Ell me gentle Srrepbon why 

- *Tis not i'th* power of all thy ſcora 
The thirſty Earth drinks up tbe rain 
To Friend and to Foe 
Tarn 4marills to thy Swain 
Take a pound of Butter made in May 
The Glories of qur Birth and State 
Twelve ſorts of meat my wife provides 


To little or no purpoſe I've ſpent many days 


The wiſe men were but ſeven 

The morning doth waſte to the Meadows 
The Pot and the Pipe, the Cup and the Can 
Then our Muſick is in prime 

| There was three Cooks of Colcbrook 

"Tis true fair Celiz that by thee I live 

| The parcht Earth drinks the Rain 

The wit hath long beholden been 

There is not -in Nature a merrier life 

*Tis not how witty, nor how free 

{ Thus all theday long we are frolick and gay 


There 


_—— 


Strait my green Gown into Breeches Vie make 105 


23 
ro4 


111 
149 
191 
134 
124 


222. 


222 
237 
264 
285 
281 


—_— ——_ it 


- 


SP 


The Table of Songs. 


— 


There was a fair Majid came out of Kent 


The ſilver Swan who living bad no nute 
Thy love is chaſte they tel] thee fo 
This is nat the E!yſun Grove 


Tell me where is fancy bred 

Take her and hug her 

"Tis late and cold ftir up the fire 

Tell me prethee faithleſs Swain 

Tell me no more you love in vain 
Thou Deity ſwift winged Love 

The Spaniard loves his ancient ſtep 
Take, O take thoſe Lips away 

Tom and Will were Shepherds ſwains 
'Tis a merry life we live | 
"Cis welh tis well, with them I ay 
The Beard thick or thin 

The hunt is up, the hunt is up 
There's none but the glad man 

| Though I am young and cannot tell - 
Thirfis I wiſh as well as you 


There was a Puritan Cat* 

"Tis Liberty I only crave 

Ittorious beauty, though your eyes 
Under the Green-wood Tree 

Upon the Change where Merchants meet 


When Celadon gave up his heart 

Why ould we not laugh and be jolly 
'hen as Leander young was drown'd 

When wives do hate the Husband friends 


Tho' you doom all to dy, who dare adore yg 


% 


The Mafter, the Swabber, the Boatſwain, an 


The Spring's coming on, and our Spirits begin 
The May-pole is up, now give me the Cu 


- 


149 
153 | 
158 
162 
164, 
265 


169 


172 
176 
177 
177 
184 
189 
194 
196 
199 
200 
232 
241 
247 
255 
262 
265 
274 
292 
283 


- 105 


169 
256 


X 7 Hen Phillis watcht her harmleſs fheep 89 
Welcome bleft hand, whoſe white 
When cold Winters withered brow ( out-vies 


87 
9/6] 


T, he Table of Songs. 


Were Celiz but as chaft as fair 124. 


\V/hy ſhould I not dally my dear in thine eyes 128 | 
Where the Bees ſuck, there ſuck I 167 
VVho is Sylvia, what is ſhe ib, 


VVhat ſhall ke have that kill'd the Deer 170 
VVedding is great. Funo's Crown ib, 
V'Vhy ſhould man be only ty'd 178 
VVake all ye dead, what ho, what ho 181 
V'Vhen Daſges py'd, and Violets blue I21 

1 VVhen lficles hang by the Wall 193 
| Whe 1 Orpheus ſweetly did. complain 218 

| V'Vhen CeliaI intend to flatter you 225 


| VVhat creatures onearth can boaft free mirth . 2 
V'Vhen I ſee the young men play | 2 

|X'Vith an old motly Coat and maumſie Noſe 239 
With an old Song made by an old ancient pate 240 


VVith a, new Beard, butlately trim'd 242 
| When | drein my Goblet deep _ 251 
=_ Why ſhauldft thou ſwear 7 am forſworn 274 
b.. | With more than Jewiſh reverence as yet 27; 


-| Why ſhould we boaft of Arthur and his Knights 282 
| VVith much of pain, and all the art 7know 28; 
VVhen 7 go to revel in the night _ 28 
T VVhen Aureliz firſt 7 courted 29 
VVel1 cill for our Barge 285 
'Where e: rl am, , and what ever I do 236 Bil 


b 


What Empire ( Caliz ) -equal'd mine 29 - 

d. "653 merry Poets old Boys (Toes of So 

-& © Yonder he goes, takes Corns-from your 12 

3 You ſpotted Snakes with double tongue 16Y 58ll 
no You that chule not by the view . -  Jbidfli © =» 
| You fay you love, nay you ſwear it too 208 D 
| You Fiends and Furies come along ibid St 

| Your Letter Ireceived  _ D 


NEB pi couls love: If T could find - 25H. 
> % 1 -+4 LOW Maidens and Wives, and young Wiad, 269 o 
X | : | . © Bal 


. A L 
$ > Z þ, Y 
\ . « 
þ 8 


, - 


_ l__ hl 


—— As mL Fn =p 


oy 
OY fo CE ot " % . 
CE EOS PREG P N www; A416 
=? by 4 E.. wo - x P \ , - 
s 


PIR 


—_ 


A | FRY Printed and Sold by A, 24]. Churchill, 


+ at the Black-Sn1a in Pater-N3Tt: Rowe | 
'8 Irus Livius's Roman Wiftory. 


4 Boccacio's Novels ani Tales. 
Sic 24ul Ricaut's Livez of the Pop23 of &2 22. 
Buchamun Chcoaicle of S:0:1111, 
Me. L:ck's ETry Hamas a 1lzctx2ling of 511:1- 
ti01.- 89, 
hbizuil's Works 
Z2y:1n Curſus Mith:mtticus. 
Sir Koger L' Eſtrenge Zſp's Fables, 
| Bp. H@T's Contemplations 
Dc. Gibſon's Anatomy. SL SY 
Dr. Patrick Menſs Myſtics. 
Gentleman's Recreations; - 
Dr. Pairick's Singing Plalms. 
Drilizcourt of Death. 
Leyburi's Arithmetick. ' 
Proteftant Reconciler Compleat. 
Gibſon's Heraldry. 
Biſhop Wilkins of Prayer and —_—— 
Valerizs Miximus, Engliſh. * 
The Three Letters for Toleratiou. 


of - Some Confiderations of the Gonſequences of Lowrss 
120 ing Intereſt, and raiſing the valae of Money. 

16% Sir Williem Temple*s Obſerydtion on &901}au1 . 

ibid © ---Miſcelleana. - hs 

20 = Dr. Burnet's Travels. 

ibid Selden's Table Talk. 


Debates of Oxon and Weſtminſter Parliaments, 

Ariſtotle's Rhetorick., Engliſh, 
 Patridge's Aſt: ology. 
*Fuide to Heaven. 2458 


: » 7 
. 
= i 
$295 ORPIER 


*C05 , ALOO, BS9Ln 


THE HOUGHTON LIBRARY 
*3B2. 608 


Harvard College 
Library 


102800 


PURCHASED WITH THE 
; INCOME OF 
THE BEQUEST OF 


AMY LOWELL 


OF BROOKLINE 


